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_ che Right Honourable 
ENRY BOYLE, Eſq; 

Chancellor of Her Majeſty's: 

Exchequer, &c. 


SIR, 


IIS 1 Hardſhip that T, 
| am deſtiture of other 
Ne, Means to acknow- 
ledge my Obligations, 
than by Den e the 
Forfeiture of my Pre- 
tences to your Fa- 
our; and that I am forced to repay 
our Acts of Generoſity in this man- 
er, by an Impoſition on your Hu- 
Wanity : But the Muſes are of that 
Vol. III. A 2 | Sex, 


iv The Epiſtle Dedicato . 
Sex, which, if once obliged, think 
they have a Right ſtill 
their Bene factor. 
The Encouragement Nou gr 
to give my Attempt upon Don 
was one great Motive to my Proſecution 
of the Deſign; and, to crown my Endea 
veurs with a Succeſs anſwerable, I muſt 
beg you to Patronize what you ſo pe 
nerouſly promoted. But abating theſy/ 
Apologies for my Preſumption, I har 
one unanſwerable Plea, as IJ ama Tran 
lator: T muſt do my Author Juſtice 
and if I have learnd any thing of thth 
Humour of the Writer, by examiningſhe 
his Work, the Great Cervantes, were hs 
now alive, would have laid the-Origin 
nal where J depoſite the Copy: Hilha 
would have choſen a Perſon, whois, 
Illuſtrious Birth might blazon his Boolif - 
with Honour, whoſe Knowledge in pff 
lice Learning might ſilence the Tongue; 
of Criticiſm, and whoſe Perſonal Vo ub 
tues might ſtop even the Mouth @ 
Envy. He would certainly have calle 
for Protection to ſome Influence ſupÞ® 
rior to his own ; and where could ou 
Great Gexvantes. find it, but in du 
A a 


Ihe Epiſtle Dedicatory. v 
Name of BO TL E, a Name that Phi- 
tel lofophy,: Poetry and Literature have 
dreſs d with all their Charms, that the 
World might know it for their Darling! 
need not, Sit, particularize the 
Branches of your Illuſtrious Houſe that 
Fare dignifyd that way. Fame has 
hem upon Record, and they may be 
ound in all the private Studies of Exg- 
Id, all the Publick Libraries of Europe; 
Put moſt of all, Sir, in your Self. 

'Tis a Reflection, Sir, upon Epiſtles: 
Dedicatory, that all Writers addreſs. 
Fheir Patrons much after the ſame man- 
er: But Men ſhould conſider that there 
a Tranſmigration of Vertue from 
ne Illuſtrious Perſon to another, and 
hat whatever has been ſaid of Mæce- 
as, ſhould for the ſame Reaſon be ſaid 
{ Yow.., His. Capacity for arduous 
fairs was highly evident, from his 
Mrcar Share in the Management of 
blick Buſineſs. Your Employments 
the State, with your Aſſiduity in 
ie Senate, make You an Ornament 
d your Station, and a Benefit to your 
d Mountry. He was famous for his 
duntenancing of Parts and Learning, 
A3 and 


vi Ie Epiſtle Dedcatory. 
and Y.ou are tro leſs eminent for yout 
Encouragement! of Arts and Ingenuity. 
The Subject of our Praiſe is the ſame; ill 
the Roman is evety way here, but thete 
wants a Virgil or a Horace to make 
the Parallel complear. Had IT the 
Spirit of the Poet, as you have the. 
Qualifications of the Patron, I would 
with lefs Bluſhing; and more Aſſurance 
have yentur'd to own my E 
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Author's PRE FACE. 


TOES LE SS me ! Reader, gentle or ſimple; 
or whatever you be, how impatiently 
oy OY We by this time muſt" hon expeft' h Pre- 
CIS fact, ſuppoſing # to be norbing but re- 
vengeful Invettives aguinſt the Author 

ef the ® ſecond Don Quixote, But I muſt beg 

your Pardon; for I fhall ſay no more of him than every 

Body ſays, That Tordefillas is the Place where he 

was Bepotten, and Tarragona the Place where be 
Iva Born; and though it be univerſally ſaid, that 
even a Worm, when trod upon, will turn again, yet 
I'm reſolvd for once to crofs the Proverb, Yeu per- 
laps now would have me call him Cexccmb, Fool, and 
MW Mzid-man ; but I'm of another Mind; and fo let 
"of bis Folly be its own Puniſhment, But there is ſome- 
ul thing which 1 cannot fo fitently paſs over : He is 
pleas d to upbraid me with my Age: Indeed had it 
been in the Power of Man to ftop the Career of Time, 
I would not have ſuffer d the Old Gentleman to have, 
laid bis Fingers on me, Then he reflettingly tells me 
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* A Perfon who. wrote himſelf a Native of Tor- 


— 


H deſillas, Publiſhed an Impertinent Book by that 
; Name, Printed at Tarragona, while out Author: 
was preparing his ſecond Part for the Prefs, 
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of the Lofs of one of my Hands ; as if that Maim 
had been got in a ſcandalous or drunken Quarrel in 
fome Tavern, and not upon the moſt memorable * Occa- 
fon that either paſt or preſent Ages have beheld, and 
which perhaps Futurity will never parallel, If my 
Wounds do not redeund to my Honour in the Thoughts 
of ſeme of thoſe that lock, upon em, they will at leaſt 
ſecure me the Eſteem of thoſe that hnow bow they were 
otten. A Soldier males a nobler Figure gs he lies ; 
leeding in the Bed of Honour, than ſafe in an In- 
glorious Flight; and I am ſo far from being aſbam d 
of the Loſs of my Hand, that were it poſſible to recal I 
the ſame Opportunity, I ſhou'd think my M ν,. bu | 
a ſmall Price for the Glory of ſharing in that Prodi- . 
gious Action. The Scars in a Soldiers Face and 
Breaſt, are the Stars that by a Laudable Imitation fl 
guide others to the Port of Honour and Glory. Be. , 
ſides, it is not the Hand, but the Underſtanding of «Wl j 
Man, that may be ſaid to Write; and thoſe earl 
that he is pleas d to quarrel with, always improve the ,, 
latter. | I 
I am not wholly inſenſible of his Epithets of Igne-Mfl ;; 
rant and Envious ; but I tale Heaven to Wane. I of 
never was acquainted with any Branch of Envy beyond | ? 
a ſacred, genercus, and thgenuous Emulation, which : 
could never engage me to abuſe a Clergy-man, eſpeci-f . 
ally if made the more Reverend by a Poſt in the Inqui- 
fition : And if am ſuch Perſon thinks himſelf affront- 
ed, as that Author ſeems to hint, he i mightily mi- 
talen; for I have a Veneration for his Parts, admire 


his Works, and have an awful Regard for the Effica- 


cious Virtue of his Office. / 
— — sn. 
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Wired ks Cane to the Dog's, Back. f 


The Authors PREFEXCE. ix 
I maſt return this. fine Do al Gentleman my 
bearty Thanks fer his Criticiſm upan my Novels: Ne 
is pleas d very Fudiciouſly to. ſay, tbat they have 
more of Satyr than of Morality ;. and yet owns, that 
the Novels are good. Now. I. thought that if 4 
Thing was good, is muſt be ſo in every reſpect. a 
Metbinls, Reader, I hear you blame me for ſhew- 
ing fo little Reſentment, and af bün % gently; but 
pray conſider, tis not good to bear too hard upon: 4 
Man that is ſo over-modeſt, and ſo much in Aſfitti- 
on; for certainly this muſt needs be a miſerable Soul: 
He has not the. Face, poor Man, to appear in Pub- 
lick; but, conſciaus of his wretched. Circumſtances, 
conceals by Name, and counterfeits his Country, as if 
he had committed Treaſon, or ' ſome other puniſhable 
Crims : Well then, if ever you ſhould happen to fall” 
into his Company, pray in Pity tel bim from me, that 
I have net ele Quarrel in the World with him: 
For I am not Ignorant ef the Teniptations of. Satan; 
and of all his Imps, the Scribling Devil is the moſt 
Irreſiſtible. When that Demon is got into a Man s- 
Head, he tales the Poſſeſſion for Inſpiration,” and full 
of bis falſe Ability, falls ſlap daſh-fo Writing and Pub- 
liſhing, which gets him as much Fame from the or 
as he has Money from the Booksellers, and as liiilt 


Maney from the . Bookgellers as be has Fame from the 
nord. Bus if he won't believe what you ſay, and 


Jou be diſpos d to be merry, pray tell him this Story. 
Once upon a time, there was a Mad. man in Sevil 
that hit upon one of the pretticſt out-of-the-way. 


im, that ever Mad. man in this World was poſe 


id withal, He gets him- a hollow Cane, ſmall. at 
one end, and catching hold of a Dog in the Street, ar 
any where elſe, be clapp'd his Foot on ane of the Cur 
Legs, and holding up bis Hind-Leg in his Hand, be 
, and blem him 
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4s yound as 4 Ball ; then giving bim a Thump or 
„v0 o thr Guts, and Lie l By-ftanders, who 
are always @ great many upon ſuch Occafions + Well, 
Gentlemen, ſaid be, What do you thin? Ts it ſuch 
un caſy Matter to blow up a Dog? And what think 
you, Sir, E it ſuch an eaſy matter to Write # Book? 
But if this Pifture be not like him, pray honeſt 
Reader, tell him this other Story of a Dog and 4 
here was a Mad. man at Cordova, who made it 
bis Buſineſs to carry about the Sereets upon hir Head 

# huge Stone of a pretty Conſcionable Weight 5 and 
whenever he met with a Dog without a Maſter, eſpe. 
tially ſuch a furly Cur a3 would ſtalk up to bi, 
Noſe, he very * bi Load all at once, I, 
Jouſe, upon him: poor Beaſt would howl, an, 
Browl, and clapping his Tail berween his Legs / 
imp d away without ſo much as looking bebmt}, 
bim, for two or three Sereets length nt leaſt, Thi. 
Mad. man. mightily pleas'd with his new De. 9 
vice, ſerv d every Dog that had Courage to leek, hin}, 
in the Face, with the ſame Sauce; till one Day tl 
was by Fortune to meet with a Sportſman's Dog, 4 
Capmaker's by Trade, though that's neither here no, 
there. The Dog was migh ly valu'd by bis Maſter, Hv. 
but that was more than the Mau- man new; for (lapyl,, 
went the Stone vpon the poor Dog. The Animal be.. 
ing almoſt cruſh'd to Death, ſer up his Throat, and 

_ yelp'd moſt piteouſſy; inſomuch that hit Maſter know- 
int was his Dog by the Howl, runs out, and touch 
with the Injary, whips up 4 Stick that was at Hand, 
lets drive 5 the Mad man, and belabours — 1 
Jome Purpoſe, crying out at every Blow, Ton Soni of 4 
Bitch, abuſe my Spaniel | Du Inbumane Raſcal, 
did not you know that my Dog was # Spaniel? Ani... 
fo thwack'd the poor Lanatich, til bo had not # = 


The Author's PR EFA CFH. MM 
o'W Bne in bis Skin. At laſt he cran!'d from undi be 
clutches, and it mas a whole Month before he'evttt 
UW ich himſelf whole again. Nevertheleſs, out he cn 
eh once more with bis Indention; and beavier it ws than 
"kW tbe former; but coming by the ſame Dog ngkhin, 
kW though be had a Month's Mind to give him t bre 


Dab; yer recolſetting bimſelf, and fhrugging up bis 
0 Shoulders: No, quoth he, I maſt have @ cure, this 
Dog's a Spaniel. In ſhort, all Dogs he mer, whether 
 Maſtiffs or Hounds, were drownright Spemiels bo bins 
ad, ever after. Now the Moral of the Fable is this, chi 
nt Author: Mit is the Mad-man's Stone, and "tis tikety 
be will be cautious how he lets it fall for the ume. 
bil One Word more, and I have done with him. Pray 
ce; tcl! the mighty Man, That as to his Menacts of 
and taking the Bread out of my Mouth, I ſhall only An- 
ſmer him with a piece of an Old Song, God Profper 
mi long our Noble King, our Lives and Saferies 
Ter Yall... and ſo Peace be with him, Long live the 
De. ¶ zreat Conde de Lemos, whoſe Humanity, and cele- 
"il bratet Liberality ſuſtain me under the meſt fevere 
! Bl Blows of Fortune! And may the eminent Charity of 
„ebe Cardinal of Toledo, make an eternal Monumont 
00 te his Fame! Had I never Publiſh'd a Wurd, and 
fen were ns many Books Publiſb d againſt me, as there 
are Lefters in Mingo Revulgo's Poems; get the 
Bounty ef theſe two Princes, that bas taken Charge of 
me, wi bout any Sollicitang, or Adulation, fig 
cient in my Favour; And I think my ſelf Richer 
nd Greater in their Eſterm, than I would of any pro- 
fitable Honour that can be Purchas'd at the ordinary 
rate of Advancement. The Indigent Man may attain 
beir Favour, but the Vicious cannot, Poverty may 
JeBGpartly Eclipſe a Gentleman, but cannot totally Ob- 
Ante. him; and thoſe Glimmerings of Ingenuity that 
bol tep through the Chinks of a narrow Fortune, hav? 
Bor always 
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always gain d the Eſteem of the truly Neble and Ge 
werous Spirits. = JP ded 
. Now, Reader, I have done with him and you, 
only give me leaue to tell you, that this Second. Part 
of - Don Quixote, which I now preſent you,..is cut by 
the ſame Hand, and of the ſame Piece with the Fiſt, 
Here you have the Knight once more fitted out, and 
at laſt brought to his Death, and fairly laid in his 
Grave; that no Body may prefume to raiſe any more 
Stories of him. He has committed Extravagancies 
enough already, -he's forry for t, and that's enough, 
Too much of one thing clogs the Appetite, but Scar. 
city makes every thing go down. FRE 
J forgot to tell you, that my Perſiles 1 almoſt 
finiſh'd, and expects to kiſs your Hands in a little 
time; and the Second Part of the Galatea will ſport- 
ly put in for the ſame Honour. 


HISTORY 
Of the Renowned | 
DON QUIXOTE 
7 Db ad... 
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Part II. Vol. III. 


CHAP. I. 
at paſs'd between the Curate, the Barber, 
and Don Quixote, concerning his Indiſpoſi- 


tion. 
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b AMET Benengel; relates in the 
pI BD Second Part of this Hiſtory, and Den 
4 | = Ouixote's third Salley, that the Curate 
D* aud the Barber were almoſt a whole 
Month without giving him a Viſt, 
ſt calling to mind his former Extravagancies, he 


Night take Occaſion to renew 'em. e 
6 a1 


14 The Life and Atchievements 
fail'd not every Day to ſee his Niece, and his Houſe- 
| keeper, whom they charg'd to treat and cherith him 

with great Carey and to give him ſuch Dier as might 
be moſt proper to chear his Heart, and comfort his 
Brain, whence in all likely hood his Diſorder wholly 
proceeded. They anſwered, that they did fo, and 
would continue it to their utmoſt power; the rathes 
becauſe they obſerv'd, that ſometimes he feem's to 
be in his right Senſes. This News was very wel- 
come to the Curate-and the Barber, who look'd on 
this Amendment as an Effect of their contrivauce, in 
bringing him home in the Inchanted Waggon, as 'tis 
Recorded in the laſt Chapter of the firſt Hart of this 
moſ} important, and no leſs punctual Hiſtory. There- i * 
upon they refolv'd to give him a Viſit, and make tryal e 
them(:lves of the Progreſs of a Cure, which they 
thought almoſt impoſſible. They alſo agreed nor to tt 
{peak a Word of Knight-Errautry, teſt they thould ac 
endanger a Wound ſo lately clos'd and ſo render, bu 
In ſhort, they went to ſee him, and found him d) 
ſitting up in his Bed in a Waſte-coat of green IE 
Bays, and a red Toledo-Cap on his Head: Bur the th 


a © oP & © mo eh no ot oat. 


— Gentleman was ſo wither'd and waſted, that IU. 
e look'd like a meer Mummy. He receiv'd 'em o 
very civilly, and when they cnquir'd of his Health, (% 

If 


3 'em an account of his Condition, exprefling 
imſelf very handſomly, and with a great deal of 
Judgment. After they had diſcours'd a while of ſe- 
veral Matters, they fell at laſt on State-Affaits and 
Forms of Government, Correcting this Grievance, 
and Condemning that, Reforming one Cuſtom, Re- 
8 another, and Eſtablithing new Laws, as if 
they had been the Lycurgus's or Solons of the Age ii 
till they had refin'd and new modell'd the Common- 
wealth at ſuch a tate, that they ſeem'd to have xlap d 
it into a Forge, and drawn it out Wholly different 
from what it was before. Don Quixote - reafon'T 
with ſo much Diſcretion on every Subject, chat his 
two Viſitants now undoubtedly betiey'& him in his 
right Sculcs. His 
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His Niece and Houfe-keeper were preſent ar theſe 
Diſcourſes; and hearing him give fo many Marks of 
a found Underſtanding, rhought they could never re- 
turn Heaven ſufficient Thanks for ſo extraordiuary a 
Bleſſing. But the Curate, who wonder'd at this 
ſtrange Amendment, being reſolv'd to try whether 
Don Quixote was perfectly recovet'd, thought fit to 
alter the Reſolution he had taken to avoid entering in- 
to any Diſcenrſe of Knight-Errantry; and therefore 
began to talk to him of News, and among the reſt, 
in chat it was credibly reported at Court, that the Grand 
tis Seignior was advancing with a vaſt Army, and no 
nis Body knew where the Tempeſt would fall; that 
re- all Chriſtendom was alarm'd; as it us'd to be almoſt 
Tl every Year; and that the King was providing for 
the Securiry of the Coaſts of Sicily and Naples, and 

to the Iſland of Malta. His Majeſty, ſaid Don Quixote, 
ald acts the part of a moſt prudent Warriour, in putting 
er, his Dominions berimes in a Tofture of Defence; for 
im by that Precaution he prevents the Surprizes of the 
cn Enemy: But yer if my Counſel were to be taken in 
he chis Matter, I would adviſe another ſort of Prepara- 
ar tion, which I fancy his Majeſty little thinks of at pre- 
ſeut. Now Heaven aſſiſt thee, poor Don Quixote, 
ch. (aid the Curate to himſelf, hearing this) I am afraid 
„Jou art now tumbling from the Top of thy Mad- 
neſs to the very bottom of Simplicity, Thereupon 


ſe- Nie Barber, who had preſently made the ſame Refle- 
ind tion, defir'd Don Qnixore to communicate to em 
ce, Nis mighty Project o his; for, ſaid he, who knows, 
Re- ut after all, it may be one of thoſe that are only 
« ie find à Place in the Lift of imper inent Admo- 
ge nitions ufually given to Princes. No, good Mr. 
2 rrimmer, anſwer'd Don Quixote, wy Project is 


ot impertinent, but highly adviſeable. I meant 
o harm in yvhat I ſaid, Sir, reply'd the Barber, 
Wooly we Free find, moſt of theſe Projects that 

re offer'd to the King; are either Imptacticable or 
himſical; or tend to the Petriment of the King 
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dilpets'd in this Kingdom, to make their Perſon 
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or Kingdom. Bur mine, ſaid Don Syixore, is nei- 
ther impoſſible nor ridiculous; far from that, tis 
the moſt eaſie, the moſt thoroughly weigh'd, and 
che moſt conciſe, that ever can be devis'd by Man. 
Mcthinks you are too long before you let us know 
n, Sir, laid the Curate. To deal freely with you, 
reply'd Don Quixote, I ſhould be Toath to tell i 
you here now, and have it reach che Ear of ſome 
Privy-Counulcllor to morrow, and ſo. afterward; Mv 
ſee the Fruit of my Invention reap'd by fome Body Hu 
elſe, As for me, ſaid the Barber, 4. give you, my 
Word here, and in the Face of Heaven, never to tell 
it, either to King, Queen, Rook, Pawn, or Knight, 
or any carthly Man: An Oath I learn'd out of the 
Romance of tue Curate, in the Ireface to which he 
tells the King, who it was that robb'd him of his 
hundred Doublons, and his Ambling Male. I knoy 
nothing of the Story, ſaid Don Quixote; bur I have 
reaſon to be ſatisfied with the Oath, becauſe I'm con. 
fident Maſter Barber is an honeſt Mau. Tho' bk 
were not, ſaid the Curate, I'll be his Surety in this 
matter, and will engage for him, that be ſhall uo 
more ſpcak of it, than if he were dumb, under wha 
Penalty you pleaſe. And who thall anſwer for you, 
Mr. Curate, anſwer'd Don Quixote? My Profeſlion, 
rcply'd the Curare, which binds me to Secrecy. Body 
of me then! cry'd Don Quixote, what has the King 
to do more, but to cauſe publick Proclamation to be 
made, enjoyning all the Knight-Errants that 


Appearance at Court upon a, certain Day. Fot 
though but half a Dozen ſhould meet, there ma 
be ſome. one among em, who even alone mig 
be able to deſtroy the whole united Force ffs: 
Turkey, For pray obſerve well what I ſay, Genf 


tlemen, and take me along with ye. Do yoſſ"4 
Jook upon it as a new thing tor one -Knight-Errauſiſ®' 
alone to Rout an Army of, Two Hundred; Tho 
ſand Men, with as much.caſc as if all of em joyo®! 


toget * 
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together had but one Throat, or were made of 
Sugar-Paſte 2 You know how many Hiſtories are 
full of theſe Wonders. Were but the Renown'd 
Don Bellianis living now, with a Vengeance on 
me, (fox I'll curſe.no Body elſe) or ſome Laighe of 
the innumerable Race of Amadis de Gaul, and he 
mer with theſe Tu: ks, what a woeful Condition 
would they be in! However, 1 hope Providence 
will iv Pity look down upon his People, and raiſe 
dy Mp, if not fo prevalent a Champion as thoſe of 
my Former Ages, at leaſt, ſome oue who may perhaps 
cell {rival them in Courage; Heaven knows my mean- 
he, ing; I ſay no wore. Alas! ſaid the Niece, heat- 
the Hing this, I'll lay my Liſe, my Uncle has ſtil} a han- 
belkring after Knight-Errantry. I will die a Knight- 
hisMErrant, cry'd Don Quixote, and fo let the Turks 
Land where they pleaſe, how they pleaſe, and when 
avelthey pleaſe, and with all the Forces they can Mu- 
on: ter; once more I (ay, Heaven knows my mean- 
being. Gentlemen, ſaid the Barber, I beg leave to 
ell you a ſhort Story of famewhat that happen d at 
noſÞevi/: Indeed it falls out as pat as if it had been 
;hafſJÞvadec for our preſent Purpoſe, and fo I have a great 
ind to tell it. Don Yuixote gave Conſem, the 
urate and the reſt of the Company: were willing to. 
ear; and thus the Barber began. 
A certain Perſon being Diſtracted, was put into 
Je Mad-houſe at Sevi by his Relations. He bad 
Wiudicd the Civil-Law, and. taken his Degrees 

t Ofſuna ; tho, had he taken em as Salumanc a 
any are of Opivion he would have been mad 
oo. After he had l:vd ſome Years in this Con- 
nement, he was pleas d to fancy himſelt in his 
ight Senſes, and upon this Couceit wiote to the 
cchbiſhop, beſceching him with great earneftueſs, 
ad all the Colour of Reaſon imaginable, to fe- 
aſe him out of his Miſery by his Autherity, fince 
che Mercy of Heaven he was wholly freed from 
Sy Diſorder in his Mind; only his 3 * 
aid, 
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ſaid, kept him in ſtill ro enjoy his- Eſtate, and de. 
fign'd, in {pight of Trurh, to have him Mad to his 
dying Day. The Archbiſhop, petſwaded by man 
Letters, which he wrote to him on that Subject, x 
penn'd with Senſe and Judgment, order'd one of his 
Chaplains to enquire of the Governour of the Houſe, 
into the Truth of the Matter, and alſo to Diſcourſe 
with the Party, that he might fer him at large, in 
caſe he found him free from Diſtraction. Thereupon 
the Chaplain went, and having ask'd the Governour 
what Condition the Graduate was in? Was anſwet'd, 
that he was ſtill Mad; that ſometimes indeed he 
would talk like a Man of excellent Senſe, but pre 
tently after he would relapſe into his former Extra- 
vagancies, which at leaſt ballanc'd all his rational 
Talk, as he himſelf might find, if he pleas'd ne 
Diſcourſe him. The Chaplain being reſoly'd 9 
make the Experiment, went to the Mad-man, and 
convers'd with him above an Hour, and in 2 
that time could not perceive the leaſt Diſorder it 
his Brain ; far from that, he deliver'd himfelf with 
ſo much Sedatenefs, and gave ſuch direct and perti 
nent Anſwers to every Queſtion, that the Chaplait 
was oblig'd to believe him ſound in his Underſtand 
ing: nay, he went ſo far, as to make a plaukibi 
Complaint againſt his Keeper, alledging, that, fc 
the Lucre of thoſe Preſents which his Relations ſen 
him, he repreſented him to thoſe who came to ſe 
him, as one who was ſtill diſtracted, and had on 
now and then lucid Intervals ; but that after all, hi 
greateſt Enemy was his Eſtate, the Poſſeſſion e 
which his Relations being unwilling to reſign, the 
would not acknowledge the Mercy of Heaven, th 
had once more made him a rational Creature, |] 
ſhort, he pleaded in ſuch a mauner, that the Kee 
was luſpected, his Relations wete cenſur'd as Cove 
tous and Unnatural, and he himſelf was though 
Maſter of ſo much Senſe, that the Chaplain reſfolv 
to take bim along with him, that the Archbitho 
_ 
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might be able co ſatisfy ' himſelf of the Truth of the 
whole Buſineſs, In order to this, the credulous Ch 

hin deſir d the Govetnour to give the Graduate t 
Habit Which he had bto“ aht with bim at his fitſt 
his i coming. The Governout us'd all the Arguments 
ile, which he thought mighe diſſwade the Chaplain from 
ire bis Deſign, aſſuring him, that the Man was ſtill 
in frautick and diſorder'd in his Brain» But he could 
don not prevail with him to leave the Mad-man there 
our any onger, and thetefore was fore'd ro comply with 
the Archbiſhop's Order, and 'return'd the Man his 

Habit, which was neat and decent. | 
Having now put off his Madman's Weeds, and 
finding h mſelf in the-Garb of rational Creatures, 
he begg'd of the Chaplain, - for Charity's fake, to 
permit him to take leave of his late Companions in 
Affliction. The Chaplain told him he wonld bear 
him Company, having a mind to fre the Mad-folks 
in the Houſe. So they went up Stairs, and with 
them ſome other People that ſtood by. Preſently 
the Graduate eame to a kind of 'a Cage, where 
lay a Man that was outtageouſly Mad, though at 
that Inſtant ſtill and quiet; and addreſſing bim- 
felf to him, Brother, (aid he, have you any Service 
to command me? L ai juſt going to my own Houfe, 
Thanks be to Heaven, which, of its infinite Good- 
neſs and Merey, has teſtor's me to my Senſes, Be 
of good Comfort, and put your Truſt in the Father 
of Wiſdom, who will, I hope, be as Merciful ro 
you as he has been to me. I'll be ſure to fend you 
ſome choice Victuals, which I would have you eat 
by all means; for I muſt needs tell you, that | have 
Reaſon to imagine, from my own Experience, that 
all our Madneſs proceeds from keeping our Stomachs 
empty of Food, and our Brains full of Wind. Take 
heart then, my Friend, and be cheatful ; for, this 
deſponding in Misfortunes impairs our Health, and 
hurries us ro the Grave. Juſt over againſt tharRoom 
lay another Mad-man, who having liften'd with an 
envious 
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envious Attention to all this Diſcourſe, ſtarts up from 
an old Mat on which be lay ſtark naked; | Who's i 
that, cry'd he aloud, that's going away lo well te. 
cover d, and fo wiſe? Tis I, Brother, that am go- ll 
9585 reply'd the Graduate; I have now no need io 
Nay here any longer; fot which Bleſſing I can ne- 
ver ceaſe to return my humble and hearty Thanks 
to the inſinite Goodnels of Heaven. Doctor, quoth Ill { 
the Mad-man, have a Care what you ſay, and la I * 
not the Devil delude you. Stir not a Foot, but keep i ! 
lg in your old Lodging, and ſave your (elf the i 
curſed Vexation of being bropght back to your I © 
Kennel. Nay, anſwer'd the other, III. warrant ! 
you there will be no Occaſion for my coming hi- 
ther again; I know I am perfectly Well. Tou 
Well !. cry'd the Mad-may, we ſhall ſoon ſee that. ! 
— Farewel, but, by the Sovereign Jupiter, whole © 
Majeſty I repreſent on Earth, for this very Crime 
alone, for ſetting thee at large, I ſay, and preſump - I *! 

tuouſlx affirming, that thou att ſound in thy Intel- 
lects, E will take, ſuch a ſeyere Revenge on; this 
whole City, that it ſhall be remember'd with Ter- 
ror from Age go Age, and for ever and ape. Doſt Wi 
thou not know, my poor Brainleſs Thing in 21 
Gown, that this is in my Power > FE that am the Is 
Thunder ing Jove, that graſp in my Hands the red- * 
hot Boks of. Heaven, with which 1 keep the ( 
threatcn'd World in awe, and might reduce it aB 
to Aſhes. But ſtay, I will commute the fiery, Pu- N 
niſhment, which this ignorant Town deſerves, in- n 
to another: I will. only hut up the Flood-Gates of 
the Skies, ſo that there ſhall not fall a Drop of V 
Rain upon this City, not on all the neighbouring la 
Country round about it, for three Years together; 
to begin from the very Moment that gives Date 
to this my inviolable Exectation. Thou free! 
thou. well, and in thy Scales! and I here, mad, 
dilt:mper'd, and confia'd | By my Thunder, I will 
Bo. more indulge the Town with Rain, than ; 
would 
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n+ would hang my ſelf. As every one there was at- 
ds Wl tcnrive to theſe loud and frantick Threats, the 
te- Graduate turn'd to the Chaplain, and taking him 
0- by the Hand; Sir, ſaid he, let not that Mad-man's 
to I breats trouble you. Never mind him; for, if 
e- be be Jupiter, and will not let Rain, I am Nep- 
ks une the Parent and God of the Waters, and it 
xh Wl {hall Rain as often as I pleaſe, where- ever Neceſſi- 
let ty ſhall require it. However, anſwer'd the Chap- 
ep lain, good Mr. Neptune, tis not convenient to pro- 
the W voke Mr. Jupiter: Thetefore be pleas'd to {tay here 
zur a little longer, and ſome other Time at convenient 
ant Wl Leiſure, I may chance to find a better Opportunity 
hi- to wait on you, aud bring you away. The Keeper 
'ou and the reſt of the Company could not forbear 
ar, Laughing, which put the Chaplaiu almoſt out of 
oſe MW Countenance. In ſhort, Mr. Neptune was difrob'd 
me again, ſtay'd where he was, acl there's an cud of 
1p- MW che Story, | 1 1 | 
el» Well, Mr. Barber, ſaid Don Quixote, and this is 
his © your Tale which you faid came ſo pat to the pre- 
ert © {cor purpoſe, that you could not forbear telling 
oft Mit! Ah, Good- man Cu- beard, Good- man Cur-beard! 
2 Ho blind muſt he be that can't ſee thro' a Sieve! 
the Is it poſſible your pragmatical V orſhip thould not 
ed- ¶ know that Compariſons made between Wit and Wit, 
the © Courage aud Courage, Beauty and Beauty, Birth and 
all Birch, are always odious and ill taken. I am not 
pu- Neptune the God of the Waters, good Mr. Barber; 
in- neither do I pretend to ſet up for a wile Man when 
of 1 am not fo. All I aim at, is only to make rhe 
of World ſenſible how much they are to blame, in not 
ing labouring to revive thoſe moſt happy Times, in which 
er; che Order of Knight-Errantry was in its full Glory. 
ate But indeed, this degenerate Age of ours is unworthy 
ec! Ithe Enjoyment of fo great a —— which for- 
mer Ages could boaſt, when Knights-Erranr took up- 
on themſelves the Defence of Kingdoms, the Pro- 
dection of Damſels, the Relief. of Orphans, . the“ 


Puniſh- 
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J uniſhment of Pride and Oppreſſion, and the Re. 
ward of Humility. Moſt of your Knights now=-a- 
days, keep à greater Ruſtling with their, Sumptuous 
Garments of Damask, Gold-Brocade, and other 
coſtly Stuffs, than with the Coats of Mail, which 
they ſhould glory to wear. No Knight now will 
lie on the hard Ground in the open Field, expos'd 
to the injurious Air, from Head to Foot enclos d in 
ponderous Armour: Where are thoſe now, who 
without taking their Feet out of the Stirrups, and 
only leaning on their Lanes, like the Kouights 
Erraut of Old, ſtrive to diſappoint invading Sleep, 
rather than indulge it? Where is that Knight, who 
having firſt travers d a ſpacious Foreſt, climb d up 
a ſteep Mountain, and journey'd over a diſmal ba- 
ren Shore, wath'd by a turbulent tempeſtuous Sea; 
and finding on the Brink a little Skiff, deſtitute of 
Sails, Oars, Maſt, or any kind of Tackling, is ye 
ſo bold as to throw himſelf into the Boat with an 
undaunted Reſolution, and reſigns himſelf to the 
implacable Billows of the Main, that now mona 
him to the Skies, and then hurry him down to the 
moſt profound Receſſes of the Waters; till, with 

his inſuperable Courage, ſurmounting at laſt th 
Hurricane, even in its greateſt Fury, Fe finds bim 
ſelf aboye Three Thouſand Leagues from the Plact 
where he firſt embark'd, and leaping aſhore in 
remote and unknown Region, meets with Adver 
tures that deſerve to be recorded, not only © 
Parchment, but on Corinthian Braſs. But now, alas 
Sloth: and Effeminacy triumph over Vigilance ani 
Labour, Idleneſs over Induſtry, Vice over Vertu 
Arrogance over Valour, and the Theory of Arn 
over the Practice; that true Practice, . which onl 
liv'd and flouriſh'd in thoſe Golden Days, and 
-mong thoſe Profeſſors of Chivalry. For, whe 
chall we hear of a Knight more Valiant and moi 
Honourable than the Renowned 4madis de Gaul 
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more Aﬀable and Complaiſant than Tirante the 
White * Who more Gallant than Liſuarte of 
Greece * Who more Cut and Hack'd, or a greater 
Cutter and Hacker than Don Beilianis? Who more 
lacrepid than Pexion of Gaul ? Who more Daring 
han Felixmarte of Hyrcania? Who more Sincere 
than Eſp/andian? Who more Courteous than Ciri- 
ongilio of Thrace? Who mare Brave than Rodomons ? 
Who more Prudent than King Sobrino? Who more 
Deſperate than Rina? Who more Invincible 
han Orlando? And who more Agrecable or more 
Courteous than Rogero? Ftom whom, (according to 
Turpin in his Geography) the Dukes of Ferrara are 
deſcended? All theſe Champions, Mz. Curate, and 
great many more that I could mention, were 
nights-Errant, and the very Light and Glory af 
-hivalry ; now, ſuch as theſe are the Men I would 
dviſe the King to employ; by which means his 
ajeſty — be effeQually ſerv'd, and freed from 
z vaſt Expence, and the Turk would tear his very 
ieard for Madneſs. For my part, I don't delign to 
ſtay where I am, becauſe in Chaplain will nor 
fetch me out; tho', if Jupiter, as Mr. Barber ſaid, 
vill fend no Rain, here ſtands one that will, and 
an Rain, when he pleaſes. This I ſay, that Good- 
nan Baſon here may know I underſtand his mean- 
Wig. Truly, good, Sir, ſaid the Barber, I meant 
vo ill, Heaven is my Witneſs, my Intent was good 
and therefore I hope your Worſhip will take no- 
hing amiſs, Whether I ought to rake it amiſs or 
o, teply d Don Quixote, is belt known to my ſelf. 
Vell, ſaid the Curate, I have hardly ſpoken a 
Jord yet; and before J go, I would gladly be cas'd 
Pt a Scruple, which Don Qnixote's Words ſtarted 
vithin me, and which grates aud gnaws my Con- 
ience. Mr. Curate may be free with me in great- 
Matters, ſaid Don Quixote, and fo. may well tell 
is Scruple; for tis no Pleaſure to have a Burden 
pon one's Confcicyce, Witch your leave * 
a Sir, 
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Sir, ſaid the Curate, I muſt tell you, that I can b 
no meam prevail with my ſelf to believe, that all 
this Multitude of Kuights-Errant, which your 
Worſhip has mention'd, were ever teal Men of 
this World, and true ſubſtantial Fleſh' and Blood; 
but rather, that whatever is ſaid of em, is all Fa- 
ble and Fiction, Lies and Dreams, related by Men 
rather half aſſeep than awake. This is indeed ano- 
ther Miſtake, ſaid Don Quixote, into which many 
have been led, who do not believe there ever wen 
any of thoſe Knights in the World. And in ſew 
ral Companies, I have many Times had occafioq 
to vindicate that manifeſt Truth from the almof 
univerſal Error, that is entertain'd to its - Prejudice" 
Sometimes my Succeſs has not been auſwerable u. 
the Goodneſs of my Cauie, _—_— at others n 
has; being ſupported on the Shoulders of Truth, 
which is ſo apparent, that I dare almoſt ſay, I ha 
ſeen. Amadis de Gaul with theſe very Eyes. He wu 
a tall comely Perſonage, of a good and lively Com 
plexion, his Beard well order'd tho* black, his Af 
pect at once awful and affable: A Man of fey 
Words, flowly provok'd, and quickly pacify'd 
And, as I have given you the Picture of Amadit 
I fancy I could readily delineate all the Knight 
Erraut that are to be met with in Hiſtory: Fat 
once apprehending, as I do, that they were jul 
ſuch as their Hiſtories report em, tis an eaſy mat 
ter to gueſs their Features, Statures and Complei 
ons, by the Rules of ordinary Philoſophy, and t 
Account we have of their Atchievements, and v1 
rious Humours. Pray, good Sir, quoth the Ba 
ber, how tall then mighe the Giant Morgante be 
Whether there ever were Giants or no, anſwer 
Don Quixote, is a Point much controverted amon 
the Learned. However, the Holy Writ, that can 
not deviate an Atom from Truth, informs us th 
were ſome; of which we have an Inſtance in If 
account it gives us of that huge Philitmme, Goli 
» Ik. . Wi 
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9 who was ſeyen Cubits and a half high; which is 2 
prodigious Statute. Befides, in Sic: Thigh-bones 
an l Shoulder- bones have been found of ſo immenſe 
x Size, that from thence of Neceſſity we muſt 
conclude by the certain Rules of Geometry, that 
he Men to whom they belong'd were Giants, as 
big as huge Steeples. Bur, for all this, I cannot 
poſitively tell you how big Morgante was; though 
am apt to believe he was not very tall, and that 
hich makes me inclinable to believe fo, is, that 


*. C 
oil" the Hiſtory which gives us a particular Account 
it his Exploits, we read, that he. often us'd to lie 
ic nder a Roof. Now if there were any Houſe that 


ould hold him, *ris evident he could not be of an 
mmenſe Bigneſs. That muſt be granted, faid 
he Curate, who took ſome Pleaſure in hearing him 
k at that ſtrange Rate, and therefore ask'd him 
hat his Sentiments were of the Faces of Rinaldo 
f Montalbon, Orlando, and the reſt of the twelve 
eers of France, who had all of em been Knights- 
trant? As for Rinaldo, anſwer'd Don Quixote, I 
are venture to ſay, he was broad-fac'd, of a rud- 
5 Complexion, his Eyes ſparkling and large, very 
aptious, extremely Cholerick, and a Favourer of 
obbers and profligate Fellows. As for Rolando, 
otolando, or Orlando (for all theſe ſeveral Names 
e given him in Hiſtory) I am of Opinion and aſ- 


lende my ſelf, that he was of middling Stature, broad- 
d oulder'd, ſomewhat bandy-legg'd, i Jv 
I (brarded, very hairy on his Body, ſurly-look'd, 


Talker, but yet very civil and good-humour'd. 
Orlando was no handſomer than you tell us, faid 
e Curate, no wonder if the fair Angelica ſlighted 
mon”, and preferred the brisk, pretty, charming, 
ca wny-chinn'd young Moor before him; neither 
s the to blame to neglect the Rqughneſs of the 
or che (oft Enjbraces of the other. That An- 
ica, Mr. Curate, ſaid Don Quixote, was a diſſo- 
Damſel, à wild flirting wanton Creature, and 
ol. III. B ſome⸗ 


" | 
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ſomewhat capricious to boot. She left the World 
2s full of her Impertinencies as of the Fame of her 
Beauty. She deſpis d a thouſand Princes, a thoy- 
ſand. of the moſt valiant and diſcreet Knights in the 
whole World, and took up with a paultry beardlels 
Page, that had neither Eſtate nor Honour, and 
who could lay Claim to no other Reputation, but 
that of being grateful, when he gave a Proof of 
his Affection to his Friend Dardine/. And indeed, 
even that great Extoller of her Beauty, the cele- 
brated e either not daring, or rather not de. 
ſiring to rehearſe what hap en 4 to Angelica, aftet 
ſhe had fo baſely Proſtitured her ſelf (which Paſſs 
ges doubtleſs could not be very much to her Reputz 
tion) that very Arioſto, I ſay, dropp'd her Char 
Cter quite, and left her with theſe Verſes, 

Perhaps ſome better Lyre ſball feng, 

Hou Love and ſhe made him Cataya's King. 
And without doubt this was a kind of a Pri 
phecy ; for the Denomination of Vazes, which fi 
nifies a Prophet, is common to thoſe whom 1 
otherwiſe call Poets. Accordingly indeed ahi 
Trath has been made evident ; 57 in Proceſs 
Time, a famous Audaluſian Poet wept for her, an 
celebrated her Tears in Verſe; and another em 
nent and choice Poer of Caſtile made her Beau l: 
his Theme. But, pray Sir, ſaid the Barber, amoiey; 
ſo many Poets that have written in that Lady eb. 
gelica's Praile, did none of em ever write a Saft 
upon her ? Had Sacripante, or Orlando been Po ide 
anſwer' d Don Quixote, I make no Queſtion Wh, 
they would have handled her to ſome pur po 
for there's. nothing more common than for e c 
Poets, when diſdain'd by their =. o or | 
Miſtreſſes, to revenge themſelves with Satyrs 
Lampoohs ; a Proceeding certainly unworthy a 
nerous Spirit. However, 1 never yet did 
an Defamatory Verſes on the Lady Angelica, t. k 
ſhe made ſo mach Miſchief in che World. T e 
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WW Miricle indeed, cry'd the Curate. But here | 
were interrupted by a Noiſe below in the Yard, 
rhere the Niece and the Houſe-keeper, who had 
ft em ſome Time before, were very Obſtreperous, 
yhich made em all haſten ro know what was the 
Matter. 8 | ; 
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CHAP. IL 


ebe memorable Quarrel between Sancho 
(0: Panga, and Don Quixote's Niece and Houſe« 
url keeper ; with other pleaſant Paſſages. 


N 8 
HE Hiſtory informs us, that the Occaſion 
of the Noiſe which the Niece and Houſe- 
ceper made, was Sancho Pangea's endeavouring to 
vice his way into the Houſe, while hy at the 
ume Time held the Door againſt him to uy him 
t. What have you to do in this Houſe, ye 
unch-gutted Squob, cry'd one of em? Go, go, 
ep to your own home, Friend. Tis all along 
W jou, and no Body elſe, that my poor Maſter 
Diſtrated, Debauch'd, and carry d a Rambling 
the Country over. Thou Houſe-keeper for the 
vil, reply'd Sancho, "Tis I that am Diſtracted, 
bauch'd, and-carried a Rambling, and not your 
aſter. *Twas he led me the Jaunt; ſo you are 
ie of the Matter. 'Twas he that ** me 
Im my Houle and Home with his Col oguing, 
Wd ſaying he would give me an Iſland; which 1s 
come yet, and I ſtill wait for. May'ſt thou be 
oak ' d with thy plaguy Iflands, cry'd the Niece, 
du curſed Paunch ! And what are your Iſlands ! 
thing to Eat, Good-man Greedy-gut, ha? 
ld you there, anſwer'd Sancho! They are not to 
Mt, but to Govern; and better Governments than 
= four Cities, wade as... 
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leſt Sancho ſhould not keep within Bounds, but 
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beſt Corporations, For all that, quoth the Houſe- 
keeper; thou com'ſt not within theſe Doors, i thou 
Bundle of Wickedneſs, and Sack-full of Roguery! 
Go, govern” your own Houſe, Work you fa. 
Zy. Rogue! To the Flough, and nc'er trouble 
your Jolter-head about Iſlands or Oylets. The 


Curate and the Barber took a great deal of Pleaſure 
to hear this Dialogue. But Don 9uixore fearing 


blunder our ſome Diſcoveries prejudicial to his Repy- 
tation, while he ripped up a pack of little fooliſh 
Slander, called bim in, and enjoyned the Women 
to be ſilent. Sancho enter'd, and the Carare ahd 
che Barber took leave of Don Quixote,: deſpair: 
ing of his Cure, conſidering how deep his Foll 
Was rocted in his Brain, and how bewirch'd 
was with his filly Knight-Errantry. Well, Neighs 
bout, ſaid the Curate to the Barber; now do I ex- 
ct nothing better of our Gentleman, than 1 
ear ſhortly he is gone upon another 'Ramble, 
Nor 4 neither, anſwer'd the Barber; but don't 
wonder ſo much at the Knight's Madneſs, as at thei! 
Sillineſs of the Squire, who thinks himſelf fo ſh 
of the Illand, that I fancy all the Art of Man'cou'd 
never beat it out of his Scull. Heaven mend em, 
ſaid the «Grate ! In the mean time let us obſere 
'em; weedhall find what will be the Event of the 
Extravagauce of the Knight, and the Fooliſhneſs q 
the Squire. Oue wou'd think they bad been es 
in one Mou; and indeed the Maſter's Madnel 
without the Man's Tmpertinence, were not Wort 
a Ruſh. Tis ſo, ſaid the Barber, and bow thy 


ate together, methinks I long to know what paſſe . 
between em. {I don't doubt but the two Womi — 


will be able to give an Account of that, for the 
are not of a Temper to withſtand the Temptatie 
of Liſtening. Mean while Don Quixote havin 
Lock'd himſelf up with his Squire, they had u 
following. Colloquy. . Ita eit very ill, ſaid It 


4 & Sanchi 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 29 
Jaucho, that you ſhou'd report, as you do, that I 
enticed you out of -ygur paltry Hut, when you 
know, that my ſelf left my own Manſion-Houſe. 
We ſet out together, continud together, and tra- 
vel d together. We ran the ſame Fortune, and 
the ſame Hazards together. If thou haſt been 
toſs'd in a Blanket once, I have been batter d and 
bruis'd a hundred Times; and that's all the Advaun- 
tace I have had above thee. And reaſon good, an- 
ſwer'd Sancho; for you your ſelf uſe to ſay, that 
Il-luck and Crofs-Bitings are oftner to light on 
the Knights than on their Squires. Thou art mi- 
taken, Sancho, reply d Don Quixote; for the Pro- 
verb will tell thee, that Quando caput dolet, &c. 
Nay, quoth Sancho, I underſtand no Language bur 
my own. | I mean, faid Don Quixote, that when the 
Head akes, all the Members parrake of the Pain: 
So then, as Jam thy Maſter, I am alſo thy Head; 
and as thou art my Servant, thou art one of my 
Members; it follows therefore, that I cannor be 
ſenſible of Pain, but thou too oughr'ſt to be affect- 
ed with it; and likewiſe; that nothing of Ill can 
befall thee, but 1 muſt bear a Share. Right, quork 
anche, but yet when 1, as a Limb of you, was 
tols'd in a Blanket, my Head was pleas'd to ſtay 
Locher fide the Wall, and ſaw me frisking in 
che Air, wirhout going Snacks in my bodily Tron- 
W ble. Thou att greatly miſtaken, Sancho, anfwer'd 
Don Quixote, if thou think'ſt I was not ſenfible of 
thy Sufferings: For 1 was then more tortur d in 
Mind; than thou waſt rormented in Body; but let 
us adjourn this Diſcourſe till ſome * Time, 


v bich doubtleſs will afford us an Opportunity to 


redreſs paſt Grievances. I pray thee tell me now 
what does the Town ſay of me? What do the 
W Neighbours, what do the People think of me? 
What ſay the Gentry, and the better ſort? How 
do the Knights difcourſe of my Valour, my high 
eas of Arms, and my courtegus Behaviour? 

* B 3 What 
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Wbat Tho do 5 entertain of my Defgy, 
to raiſe from. the Graye of Oblivion 8 Order 9 
R and reſtore it to the World! 
rr, tell me freely and 7 whatever thou 
haſt heard; neither 0 . with flattering Com. 
mendetions, nor leſſen d by any Omiſlion of m 
Diſpraiſe ; for tis the bw: of Faithful Servant 
to lay Truth before their Maſters in its Honourabk 
Nakedneſs. Aud I would have thec know, Sanchy, 
that if it were to appear before Princes, in its Ns 
tive Simplicity, | diſrobed of the odioug Di 
8 of Flattery, we ſhould ſee. happier Days; 
Age would be chang'd into an Age of Golf 
aud former Times compared to this, would ht 
call'd the Iron Age. Remember this, an 
vis'd, that I may hear thee impart a faichful | 
count of theſe s. That I will, with all m 
Heart, anſwer d Sencbo, fo your Worſhip will x 
take it amiſs, if I tell what I have heard, 7 
I heard it, 2nd neither better nor worſe. - Noth 
| ſhall provoke me to Anger, anſwer'd Don & 22 
1 freely, and without any Circumloc 
Vhy They! 22 Sancho, firſt and foremoſt ya 
are to know, that the common People take 
a downrighe Mad-man, and me for one Jong 
not much Guts in his Brains. The 'Geny f 
that. net being content to keep, within the Bouyd 
of Gentility, Jou bave taken upon you to be a Di 
and ſet up for a Knight, aud Right Worſhiph 
with a ſmall Vineyard, and two Acres of Lani 
a Tatter before, and another behind. The Fol 
forſooth, take Pepper i'th' Noſe, and ſa 
don't like to have your {mall Gentry think. che 
ſelves as good as they, eſpecially your e 
Country Squires that mend and Fhiick 25s 
own Shoes, and darn ye their ol Locle pg 
themſelves with a Needleful of Green ack Io 4 
this does not affect me, ſaid — Quixote, far 


always wear good Cloaths, aud never baye.'s 
pal 


» 
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patch d. Tis true, they may be a little torn ſome- 
times, but that's mote with my Armour than my 
long Wearing. As for what to your Prow- 
els, (faid Sanchs proceeding) together with your 
feats of Arms, your courtcous Behaviour, and 
your Undertaking, there are ſeveral Opinions abeut 
il. Some ſay he's Mad, but a pleaſant fort of a 
Mad-man ; others ſay, he's Valiant, but his Luck 
is nought ; others, he's Courteous, but damn'd 
Impertinent. And thus they ſpend ſo many Ver. 
dicts upon you, aud take us both ſo to pieces, that 
they leave neither you nor me a found Rone in 
our Skins. Conſider Sancho, faid Don Quixote, 
that the more eminently Vertue ſhines, the more tis 
expos'd to the Perſecurron of Envy. Few or none 
of choſe famous Heroes of Antiquity, could e- 
the venomous Arrows of Calumny. Jui 
Ceſar, that moſt Couragious, Prudent and Valiant 
Captain, was mark'd, as being Ambitious, and 
neither ſo clean in his Apparel, nor in his Man- 
ners as he ought to have been. Altæasder, whoſe 
mighty Deeds gain d him the Title of the Great, 
was charg'd with being addicted ro Drugkenaels. 
Hercules, after bis many heroick Labours, was ac- 
cus'd of Voluptuouſneſs and Effeminacy. Don Ga- 
leer, the Brother of A4:wadis de Gand, was taxed 
with being Quarrelſome, and his Brother himſelf 
with being a Whining, Blubbering Lover. And 
therefore, my Sancho, ſince ſo many Worthzes have 
not been free from the Attacks of Dettaction, well 
may I be content to bear my Share of tbat Epidy- 
mical Calamity, if it be no more than thou haſt 
told me now. Body of my Father! quoth Sanche, 
there's the Buſineſs; you ſay well, if this , wete 


. | all: Bur they don't ſtop here. Why, ſaid Dan 


Quixote, what can they ſay more? More cty'd,. 
Sancho, Oddſnigs! we are {till ro flea the Cat's 
"MW Tail. You have had nothing yet but Apple-Pies 
and Sugar-Flumbs. . But if you have a Mind. to 
| B 4. hear 
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hear all thoſe Slanders and Back-bitings that art 
about Town con-crning your Worthip, II bring 
%% one anon that  jhall; tell you every kind d 
thing that's ſaid of you, without bating you an 
Ace ont! Bartholomew Carraſco's Son I mean, why 
has been a Scholard at the Verſity of "Salamunce, 
and is got to be a Batchelor of Arts. He came 
laſt Night, ycu muſt know, and as I went to bid 
him welcome Home, he told me, that your Wor- 
.thip's Hiſtory is already in Bcoks,. by the Name of 
the moſt Renowned Don Quixote de la Mancha. H 
ſays J am in too, by my own Name of Sancho Pas. 
fa, and eke alſo my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo; nay, 
and. many things that paſs'd betwixt no Body bu 
us Two, which I was amaz'd to hear, and cout 
not for my Soul imagine, how the Devil he tha 
ſer em dowu cou'd come by the Knowledge of 
-*em. I dare aſſure thee, Sancho, ſaid Don Si. 
.ote, that the Author of our Hiſtory muſt, be ſome 
Sage Inchanter, and one. of thoſe from whoſe uni 
:yerſal Knowledge, none of the things which the 
have a Mind to Record can be conceal'd. Ho 
ſhould he be a Sage and an Inchanter, quoth Sas 
cho? The Batchelor Sampſon Car raſro, for that's the 
Name of my Tale's Maſter, tells me, he that wron 
the Hiſtory, is call'd Cid. Hamezt * Berengena« 
That's a Mooriſh Name, faid Don Quixote. Lib 
enough, quoth Sancho; your Moors arc main Lover 
of Berengenas. Cenainly, Sancho, {aid Don Quiz 
. oe, thou art miſtaken in the Sirname of that Cid 
that Lord, I mean; for Cid in'Arabick fignift 
Lord. That may very well. be, auſwer'd Sanchi 
But if you'll have me fetch you the young Schi 
'lard, 111 fly co bring him hither. Truly, Fricad 
ſaid Don Quixote, thou wilt do me a+ particul 
| Kindueſs; for what thou haſt already told une, h 


tm * 


** fort of Frujt in Spain, "which they boil wil 
their Beef and Mutton, as we do Carrots,” &c. 


ſo fill'd' me with Doubts and Expectations, that I 
ſhall nor car 'a Bit that will do me till Fam 
' inform'd, of the whole Matter. III go and ferch 
him, ſaid Sancho, With that, leaving his Maſter, 
he went to look for the Batchelor : and —_ 
broughr him along with him a while after, they 
had a very pleaſant Dialogue. "on 


„ 


. 
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.CHAP, III. 

The pleaſant Diſcourſe between Don 
Sancha Panga, and the Batchelor 
ſon Carraſco. | 


ixote, 


ON Quixote remain d ſtrangely live, ex- 

pecting the Batchelor Carraſ co, from whom 
hop'd to hear News of himſelf, Recorded and 
Printed in a Book, as Sancho had informed kim: 
He could not be perſwaded that there was ſuch a 
Hiſtory extant, while yet the Blood of choſe Ene- 
mics he had cut off, had ſcarce done reeking on 
the Blade of his Sword; ſo that they could not 
have alteady finiſh'd' and printed the Hiſtory of his 
mighty Feats of Arms. wever, at laſt he con- 
cluded,” that ſome Learned Sage had, by the way 
of Inchantment, been able to commit them to the 
Preſs, either as a Friend, to extol his Heroick At- 
chievements above the Nobleſt Performances of 
the moſt famous Knights-Errant;: or as an Enemy, 
to ſully and annihilare the Luſtre of his great Ex- 
ploits, and debaſe em below the moſt: inforiour 
Actions that evet were mention d of any of the 
meaneſt Squires. Though: (thought he to himſelf) 
the Achons of Squires were never yet Recorded; 
and after all, if there were ſuch a Book Printed, 
ſince it was the Hiſtory of a Knighr-Errant, it 
could not chuſe but be Pom pous, Lofiy, Ma ni- 
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be expected, they all being given to impoſę 15 


and Counterfeit; and very ſond-of their own Chi- 
mera's. He was not leſs uncaly, leſt that Wruer 
e 


ſhould have been - too laviſh in tteating of bis A- 
mours, to the Prejudice of his Lady Dulcinea-gel 
Toboſo's Honour. He earneftly wiſh d, that he 
might find his own inviolable Fidelity celebrated 
in the Hiſtory, and the Reſervedneſs and Dercency 
which he had always fo Rcligioufly obſerved in 
- Sis Paſſion for her; flighting Queens, Empreſſes, 
and Damſels of every Degree for her {ake, ang ſbp- 
preſſing the dangerous Impulſes of natural Deſſie, 
| Sancho and Carraſco found him thus agitated. and 
perplex'd with a Thouſand 9 Fancies, 
which yet did not binder him from receiving the 
Stranger with a great deal of Civility. - Mt 
This Batchelor, though his Name were Samp- 
Jon, was none of the biggeſt in Body, but a ver) 
great Man at all manner of Drollery; he had a 
pale and bad Complexion, but good Senſe. He 
was about Four and Twenty Years of Age, round 
Vifag'd, flat Nos'd; and wide Mouth'd, all figns 
of a malicious Diſpofition, and of one that would 
delight in nothing more than in making Sport for 
himſelf, by Ridiculing others; as he plainly diſ- 
cover'd when he faw n nw: for. Zing 
on his Knees before him, admit me to kils your 
Honour's Hand, cry'd he, moſt Noble Don Quix- 
- 044 3 for by the Habit of St. Peter, which I wear, 
(though indeed I have as yet taken but the Four 


firſt of the Holy Orders] you are certainly one f 


the moſt renowned Knights-Errauts that ayer i 
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or erer will be through th le Extent of the 
habitable ow, , „es Sage Cid Hamet 
Benengeli be, for Die the World with the 
Hiſtory of your mighty Deeds; and more than. 
bleſt, 1 curious Virtuoſo, who took care to 
dare it Tranſlated out of the Arabick into our 
vulgar Tongue, for the yaiyerſal Entertainment of 
Mankind ! Sir, faid Don Lxixore, making him 
riſe, is it then poſſible that my Hiſtory. is . | 
and rhat it was a Moor, and one of he's 
penn'd it? Tis fo notorious a Truth, 2274 che the 
Batchelor, that I do not in the leaſt doubt but 
at this Day there have already been Publiſh'd. a- 
bove Twelye Thouſand Copies of it. Portugal, Bar- 
celona, and Valencia, where they have been: Print- 
ed, can Witneſs that, if there were occaſion. Tig 
ſaid, that tis alſo now in the Preſs at Antwerp. 
And I verily believe there's ſcarce a Language in- 
to which ir is not to be Tranſſated. Truly, Sir, 
ſaid Don Quixote, one of the things that ought 9 
yield the greateſt Satisfaction to a Perſon of emi- 
nent Virtue, is to live to ſee himſelf in good Re- 
putation in the World, and his Actions N my 
in Print. I fay, in good Reputation, for other back 
there's no Death but would be preferable to ſuc 
a Life. As for a good Name — e re- 
2 Carraſeg, your Worſhip has gain d the Palm 

om all the Kai ght-Errancs that ever rd: For, 
both the rabies © in Hiſtory, and the Chriſtian: 
in his Verſion, have been very e 3 to * 
Juſtice to your Character: your peculiar Gal 
try, your Intrepidity aud Greatneſs of We! in 5 
fronting Danger; oye Conſtancy in Advexſities 
our Patience in fi ng Wounds 10 Afflictions? F 
four Modeſty and —— in that Amour, ſo 
Wi Platenick, between 1255 
ady S Dukcings del 94157 


Wals » I never heard her 


Penne f a bew kick; for the 12 
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my Lady Dulcines del Toboſo ; in that, the Hiſtory 


is out already. That's no material Objection, 
faid Carraſco. No, certainly, added Don Quixote; 
Bur pray, good Mr. Batchelor, on which of all 
my Adventures does the Hiſtory 'feem to lay the 
greateſt Strefs of Remark ? As to that, auſwer'd 
Carraſco, the Opinions of Men are divided accord- 
mg to their Taftes : Some cry up the Adventure 
of the Wind-mifls, which appear'd ro your Wor- 
thip fo many Briareus's and Giants. Some are fot 
that of the Fulling-mills: Others ſtand up for the 
Deſcrrption of the two Armics, that afterwards 
prov'd two Flocks of Sheep. Bibers prize moſt 
the Adventure of the dead Cotps that was carry- 
ing to Segovia. One fays, hat none of them can 
compare with thar of the Galley-Slaves; another, 
that none can ſtand in Competition with the Ad: 
venture of the Benedidljne Giants, and the Valorous 
Biſcayner.. Pray, Mr. Batchelor, quoth Sancho, is 
there nothing ſaid of that of the Yangenſtans, aut 
pleaſe: you, when our precious Rvuzinante was fo 
Mawl'd for offering. ro take à little carnal” Recrea- 
tion with their Mares? There's not rhe leaſt 
thing omitted, anſwer'd Carraſco ; the Sage has iu- 
Fern all with the niceſt punctuality imaginable ; 
fo much as the Capers wlrich honeſt Sancho fetch'd 
in the Blanket. I fetch'd none in the Blanket, 
oth Sancho, bur in the Air; and that too, oftner 
than I cou'd ha“ wifh'd, the more my Sorrow. It 
my, Opinion, ſaid Don Quixote, tliere is no man- 
ner of Hiſtory in the World, where you fhall not 
find variety of Fortune; muck leſs any Story of 
Knigkt-Errantry, where a Man cannot always be 
ſure of good Succefſs. However, faid Carraſce, 
ſome who have read your Hiftory,. wiſh that the 
Author had ſpar'd himſelf rhe pains of Regiſtering 
ſome of that infinite number of Drubs which rhe 
Noble Don Quixote received. There lies the 
Truth of the Hiſtory, quoth Sancho. Thoſe things 
"i 10 
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in human Equity, ſaid Don Arete, might very 
well have been omitted; fot Actions that neitber 
impair not alter the Hiſtory, ought rather to be 
bury'd in Silence than relaied|. it they redound to 
the Dilcredit of the Heroe of the Hiſtory. Certainly 
nest was never ſo Pious as Virgil repteſents him, 
not Ulyſſes ſo Prudent as he is made by Hemer. L 
am of your * ſaid Carraſco; but tis one 
thing to write like a Poet, and auothing thing to 
write like an Hiſtorian. Tis ſufficient for the 
firſt to deliver Matters as they ought to have been, 
whereas the laſt muſt relate em as they were 
reaily tranſacted, without adding or omitting an 
thing, upon any Pretence whatever. Well, quot 
Sancho, if this ſame Mooriſh Lord be once got into 
the Road of Truth, a hundred to one but among 
my Maſter's Rib-roaſtings Be has not forgot mine: 
for they never took Meaſure of his Worſhip's 
Shoulders, but they were pleas'd to do as much 
for my whole Body: But twas no Wonder ; for 
tis his owu Rule, that if once his Head akes, 
every Limb muſt ſuffer tog. Sancho, laid Don 
Zu vote, you are an arch unlucky Knave; upon 
my Honour you can find Memory when you have 
a mind to have it. Nay, quoth Sancho, though I 
were minded to ſorget the Rubs. and Drubs I ba* 
ſuffer d, the Bumbs and Tokens that are yet fre 
on my Ribs would not let me. Hold your Tongue, 
ſaid Don Quixote, and let the Learned Batchelor 
proceed, that I may know what the Hiſtory ſays 
of me. And of me too, quoth Sancho, for they 
tell me I am one of the top Parſons in't. Perſons, 
you ſhould ſay, Sancho, ſaid Carraſce, and not Par- 
ſons. Hey-day?!” quoth Sancho, have we got ang- 


ther Corrector of hard Words. If this be the 


Trade, we ſhalt never ha' done. May I be cuts'd, 
ſaid Carraſco, if you. be not the, ſecond Pexſon in 
the Hiſtoty, "honeſt Sancho ; nay, and ſo; there 
are who had rather hear you talk than t 5 

here; 
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there; though ſome there are again that will ſay, 
you were horribly credulous to flatter your {elf 
with haviag the Government of that Ifland, Which 
your Maſter here preſent promis'd you. V hile 
there's Life there's Hope, ſaid Don Quixote: When 
Sancho is grown Mature with Time and Expeti- 
ence, be may be better qualify'd for a Government, 
than he is yer. Odsbodikins! Sir, quoth Sancho, if] 
been't fit ro Govern an Iſland at theſe Years, I ſhall 
never be a Govyernour, though I live to the Years of 
Methuſalah ; but there the Miſchief lies, we base 
Brains enough, but we want the Iſland. Come, Sa- it 
cho, (aid Don Quixote, hope for the beſt ; truſt ins 
Providence; all will be well, and perhaps better than s 
vou imagine: But know, there's not a Leaf on a fn 
Tree that can be moved without the Permiſſion ce 
Heayen. That's very true, ſaid Carraſco; and I dat 
ſay, Sancho ſhall not want a Thouſand Iſlands to 
Govern, much leſs one; that js, if it be Heaven's 
Will. Why not, quoth Sancho ? I ha' ſeen Go- 
yernours in my Time, who, to my thinking, could 
not come up to me paſſing the Sole of my Shooes, 
and yet forſooth, t 4 call'd them Your Honour, 
and they eat their Victuals all in Silyer. Ay, ſaid io 
Carraſco, but theſe were none of your Goveruout I 
of Iflands, but of other eaſy Goycroments : Why, fo 
Man, theſe ought» at leaſt to know their Gram-ſWC« 
mar. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, give me but a gray: 
Mare once, and 1 ſhall know her well enough, I th; 
warrant ye. But leaving the Government in theWWon 
Hands of him that will beſt provide for me, I 
maſt tell you, Maſter Batchelor Sampſan Carraſce, 
I am huge plad, that as your Author has not forgot 
me, ſo he has not given an IIl Character of me; 
for by the Faith of a zcuſty Squire, had he (aid 
any thing that did not become ? an 0% Chriſtie 
* A'Name the Spaniards 4efirg jo he diſtinguiſh 
from the Jews and Moors by. N We a 
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2 Jam, I had rung him ſuch, a Peal, that the 
Deaf ſhould os pF age hat were a Mira- 
cle, {aid Carraſco- Miracle me no more Miracles, 
rj d , Sencho,, let every, Man take care how he 
| 2 or how he writes of other Men, and not ſes 
ti down, at Random, Higgle de-piggledy, what ever 
nt, comes into his Noddle. One of the Faults found 
ii with chis Hiſtory, faid Carraſro, is, that the Au- 
all Ml chor bas thruſt inco't a Novel, which he calls The 
of Ml Curious Imper tinent; nat that tis ill Writ; or the 
avi Delign of it to be miſſik d; but becauſe it is not 
in its right place, and bas uo Cohetence with the 
in Story of Don Yuixote. Ill lay my Life, quoth 
n Sancho, the Son of a Mungrel has made a Galli- 
im er of it all. Now, ſaid Don Quixote, I pex- 
ol ceire that he who attempted to write my Hiſtory, 
ate is not one of the Sages, but ſome ignorant prating 
; to Foal, who would needs be meddling and ſet up 
nor a Scribbler, without the leaſt Grain of Judg- 
30-W ment to help him out ; aud ſo he has. done like 
uld Wl Orhaneza, the Painter of Ubeda; who being ask'd 
x, what he Painted, anſwer'd, As it may hit; and 
ur, when be had ſcrawl'd out a Miſ-ſhapen Cock, was 
ad ſorcd to write underneath it in Gothic Letters, 
ui i, Cock. At this rate, 1 believe he has per- 
by, Mom's, in my Hiſtory, ſo that it will require a 
m- Commentary to explain it. Not at all, anſwer'd 
ra Cerraſca, fo he has made every thing ſo plain, 
Ing cbt there's not the. Fol thing in't but what any 

one may underſtand. Children handle ir, Young- 
ſters read it, Men underſtand it, and Old People 
applaud it. In ſhort, tis univerſally ſo thumb'd, 
0 glean d, ſo ſtudied, and ſo known, that if the 
eople. do but ſee, a Lean Horſe, they preſently 
cry, There goes Rezinante. But none apply them- 
tlves to the reading of it moxe than your Pages : 
There's, ner a Nobleman's Anti-chamber whet 
ou ant find a Don Quinte, No ſooner has one 
an it dann, Nat another takes & yp» Or 88 


| 


for it here, and there "tis ſnateb'd up by anoth 
In a Word, tis eſtcem'd the moſt pleaſant and teal 


a Buok that does not bettay the leaſt indecem R 


ſtorians who are guilty of that, ' ſhould be puniſh! 
like thoſe who Counterfeit the Lawful Coin. Bull. 
I cannot couccive whar could move the Auth 
- . to ſtuff his Hiſtory with Foreign Novels and At 


cis'd his Pen. Without doubt they ſhould obſery 
the Proverb, Ne'er fluff the Cuſhion with Straw, | 
von bave Down enough. And cerraigly, had he ah 
gether gonfin'd himſelf ro my Thoughts, my Sigh 


he might yet have ſwell'd his Book to as great 
Bulk at leaſt, as all Tuſtatus Works. I have all 
teaſon to believe, Mr, Batchelor, © that to comp. 
a Hiſtory or write any Book wharſoever, is a mo 
difficult Task than Men imagine. There's ne 
of a vaſt, Judgment and a. ripe Underſtanding. 
belongs to none but great Genius's to exprel 
themſelves with Grace and Elegance, and 45 
"the Maunets and Actions of others to the Lise 
The moſt artful Part in 4 Play is the Fool's, 


% 


40 The Lift and Atchievements | 


dangerous Diverſion that ever was ſcen, as being 


preſſion, nor ſo much as a profane Thought. T; 
write after another manner, (aid Don Quixote, wen 
not to write Truth but Falthood ; and thoſe H 


ventures, not at all to the Purpoſe ; while th 
was a ſufficient Number of my own to have exe 


my, Tears, my laudable Deſigus, my Adventute 


m 
therefore a Fool muſt not pretend to write it. Off 
the other ſide, Hiſtory is in a manner.'a ſacl a 
thing, ſo far as it contains Truth; for whalll 
Truth is, the Supreme Father of it may alſo 4 
ſaid to be, at leaſt in as much as coneerns Tru to 
However there are Men, that will make you Book of 
and turn em looſe into the World; with as mul v 
dilpatch as they would do a Ditlr of Friel q 
| There's no Book fo, bad, ſaid the Batchelor,” fe 
_ fome good thing may be found in ir. That's tw m 
. aid Don Qi, Yet 'tis àa common thing for Mii ta 
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who had gain'd a very great Reputation by their 
; Writings, — they Printed them, he» it 
afterwards quite, or at leaſt the greateſt. Part. The 
Reaſon's plain, ſaid Carraſco, their Faults are more 
eaſily diſcover'd, after their Books are Printed, as 
being then more read, aud more narrowly exa- 
,min'd ; the rather, if the Author has been much 
cry'd up before, the ſeverity of the Scrutiny is fo 
much the greater. All choſe that have rais'd 
themſelves a Name by their Iugenuity, great t oets 
and celebrated Hiſtorians, are moſt commonly, if 
not always, envy'd by a fort of Men, who delight 
in cenſuring the Writings of others, though they 
never Publiſh'd any of their own. That's no 
Wonder, {aid Don Qui ase, for: there ate many 
Divines, that could make but very dull | 
and yet are very quick at finding Faulrs and Super- 
fluities in other Men's Sermons. All this is Truth, 
reply'd Carraſco z and therefore I could wiſh theſe 
Cenſurers would be more merciful and leſs fery- 
pulous, and not dwell. ungenerouſly upon ſmall 
Sports, that are in a manner but ſo many Atoms 
oa the Face of the clear Sun which they murmor 

at. Si ali quando bonus dormitat Homeras, let em 
conſider how many Nights he kept himſelf awake 
to bring his noble Work: to light as little darken'd 
wich Defects as might be. Nay, many times it 
may happen that what is cenſut'd for a Fault is 
rather an Otnament, like Moles that ſometimes 
add to the Brauty of che Face, And when all is 
ſaid, he that Publithes a Book runs 4 very great 
Hazard, ſince nothing can be more impoſſiblec than 
to compoſe one that may ſecure the Approbation 
W of cycry Reader. Sure, ſaid Don Quixute, that 
which - treats of me can have pleas'd but few. 
Quite contrary, ſaid Carraſeo, for as Stultorum in- 
N finitus eſt numerus, ſo an infinite Number has ad- 
aun mir'd your Hiſtory. Only ſome there are who have 
tax'd the Author with want of Memory or Sin- 

9 cerity 3 
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cerity 5 becauſe he has forgot to give an accom, 
who it was that ſtole Sancho's Dapple; ſor that 
Particular is not mentiomd there; only we find by 
the Story that it was ſtol'n; and yet by and by, 
we find him riding the ſame Afs again,  withou il ; 
any previous light given us into the Matter. Then 
they ſay, that the Author forgot to tell the Reader, 
what Sancho did with thoſe Hundred Pieces of Gold 
he found in the Portmanteau iu Sierra Morena; for 
there's not a Word ſaid of em more; and mam 
People have a ow mind to know what he did with 
em, and how he ſpent em; which is one of the moſt 
material Points, in which the Work is defeRing, 
Maſter Sampfor, quoth Sancha, I ant now id 
Condition to caſt up my. Accompes, for I'm taken il 
of a ſudden. with ſuch a wambling in the Stomach, 
and find my ſelf ſo maukiſh, that if 1 don't fee aud 
Fetch ir up with a. ſup or two of old Bub, 
ſhall waſte like the Snuff of a farthing Candle. | 
-have that Cordial at Home, and my Chuck ſtay 
for me. When 1 have had my Dinner, I am fs 
u, and will ſatisfy you, ar any Man that wears: 
Head, about any thing in the World, either as 
the Loſs of the Aſs, or the laying out of thoſe ſame 
Pieces of Gold. This ſaid, without a Word mor, 
or waiting for a Reply, away he went. Don Quiz: 
_ ore defir'd, and entreated the Batchelor to ſtay a0 
do Fennance with him. The Batchelor acccpred hit 
Invitation, and ſtay d. A Couple of Pigeons 1 
got ready to mend their Commons. Dinner 
time they diſcours d about Knight-Errantry, Carraſs 
humouring him all the while. After they had flept 
out the Heat of the Day, Sascho came back, and the 
tene wd their former Diſcourſe, 
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| 1/0151 e lee 
Sancho Panga ſatisfies the Batchelor Sampſon 

Carraſco in his Dowbts and Queries: With 

other Paſſages fit to be known and related. 


Ancho return'd to, Don Quixore's Houle, and 

beginning again where he left off. Now, 
quoth he, as to what Maſter Sampſos wanted to 
know ; that is, when, where, and by whom my 
Als was ſtol'n: I anſwer, That the very Night 
that we march'd to the Sierra Morena, to avoid 
the Hue and Cry of the Holy Brotherhood after 
the rucful Adventure of the Galley-Slaves, and 
that of the dead Body that was carrying to Segs- 
vie, my Maſter and I flunk into a Wood; where 
he teamng on his Lance, and I, without alighgi 
from Depple,. both ſadly bruis d and tired wis 
our late Skirmiſhes, fell ſaſt afleep, and ſlept as 
ſoundly as if we had had Four Feather Beds under 
us; but I eſpecially was as ſerious at it as any Dor- 
mouſe; fo that the Thief, Whocver he was, had 
Leiſure enough to elap four Stakes under the four 
Corners of che Pack-Saddle, and then leading a- 
way the As from between my Legs, N bein 
perceiv'd by me in the traſt, there he fairly te 
me mounted. This is no new thing, faid Don 
Quixote, nor is it difficult to be dane: With the 


ame Sctatagem Sacripante had his Steed ſtol'n from 


under him by that notorious Thief Brune/s at the 
Siege of Albraca. It was broad Day, ſaid Sancho, 
being on, when I, half awake and half aſlcep, 

gan to ſtretch my ſelf in my Pack-Saddle; hut 
with my Stirring, down came the Stabes, and 
down. came 1 ſouſe, With a confounded. Squeſch 


oa the Ground. Preſently 1 look d for my As. 


1 N 
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but no Aſs was to be found. Oh how thick the 
Tears trickled from my Eyes, and what a piteous 
Moan 1 made! If he that made our Hiſtory hat 
forgot to ſer it down Word for Word, I wou'd u 
give à Ruth for his Book, I'Il tell him that. Some 
Time after, I can't juſt tell you how long it was, 
as we were going with my ady the Princefs Ai. 
comicona, I knew my Ass again, and he that rid 
him, though he went like a Gypſy ; and who 
- ſhou'd it be, d'ye think, but Gines de Paſſamonit, 
that Son of Miſchief, 'thar Crack-Rope, whom 
my Maſter: and I ſav'd from the Galleys. The 
Miſtake does not lic thete, faid Carraſco; but'onh 
that the Author fers you upon the ſame Als thu 
was loſt, before he gives an Account of his being 
_ found. Av to that, teply d Sancho, I dont know 
very well what to ſay. If the Man made a Blut 
der, who can help it? But mayhaps twas a Faul 
© of the Printer. 1 make no queſtion of that, - ſail 
Carraſco; but pray, what became of the Hundred 
Pieces? were they ſunk ? I fairly ſpent em e 
my ſelf, quoth Senchb,/ and on my Wife and Chil 
- dren; they help'd me to lay my Spouſe's Clack 
"and made her take fo patiently my. rambling at 
' trotting after my Maſter Don Quixote; for had 
come back with my empty Pockets, and without m 
Als, I muſt have look'd 25 a rueful Pr An 
no if you have any more to {ay to me, here 
I, ready to anſwer the King himſelf; for what h 
any Body to meddle or make whether I found 
found not, or ſpent or ſpent not? If the Kuo 
and Swadlings that have been beſtow'd on my Can 
caſs iu our Jaunts, were to be rated but at Thie 
Maravedis a-piece, and I to be ſatisfy'd Ready-Caſſlir 
for every one, a Hundred' Pieces of Gold mois 
would nor pay for half of them; and therefor 
let every Man lay his 7. ou his Mouth, an. 
not run Hand over Head; and miſtake Black f. 
« White and White ſor Black; for every Man is 


) 


Heave 


ach a Heap of Stu 
4 Chances, that he'll have enough not only to 
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eaven made him, and ſometimes a great deal 
orſe. Well; ſaid the Batchelor, if the Author 
prints anotber Edition of the Hiſtory, III take 
ſpecial Care he ſhan't forget to inſert what honeſt 
encho has ſaid, which will make the Book as good 
gain. Pray, good Mr. Batchelor, ask'd Don Quix- 
te, are there any other Emendations requiſite to 
de made in this. Hiſtory:? Some there are, an- 
wered Carreſco, but none of ſo much Importance 
xs thoſe: already menrion'd. Perhaps the Author 
romiſes a Second Part, ſaid Don Quixote ?- He 
des, ſaid Carraſto ; but he ſays he cannot find ir, 
either can he diſcover” who has it: S8 that We 
doubt whether it will come out or no; as well 
or this Reaſon; as becauſe ſome: People ſay that 
Fecond Parts are never worth any thing; others 

ete's enough of Don Qyixvete already : However, 
any of thoſe chat love Mirth better than Melan- 
holy, cry out, Give us mote: Qin e , let but 
on Quixote appear, and Sancho ralk, be it what - 
t will, we are fatisfy'd. And how: ſtands the Au- 
hor affected ? ſaid the {Knights Truly, anſwer'd 
grraſco, as ſoon as ever he can find our the Hi- 
ory, w bhich he is now looking for with all tmagin- 
ble Induſtry, he is reſolv'd to ſend it immediately 
the Preſs, though more for his own Profit than 


rough any Ambicion of Applause. What, quoth San- 


bo, does he defign to do it to get à Penny by? nay, 
en we are like to have a rare Hiſtory indeed; we 
all have kim botch and whip it up, like your Tay- 
rs on Eaſler-Eve, and give us a. Huddle of Flim- 


Jams that will never hang together; for your 
ast? Work can never be done as it thould be. Let 


r. Moor take Care how he goes to work; for, m 
ife for his, I and my Maſter will ſtock him wi 
BY in Matter of Adventures and 


rite a Second Part but an Hundred. The poor 
ello w, belike, thinks we do 'n6,hing but fleep on 
I a 
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a Hay-mow ; but let us once put Fot into the 
Stitrup, and he'll ſce What we are about: This at 
leaſt I'll be bold to ſay, that if my Maſter would 
be rul'd by me, we had been in the Field by this 
Time, undeing of Miſdeeds and righting of 
Wrongs, as good Knights-Exrant uſe to do. Scarce 
had Sancho made an End of his Diſcourſe, when 
Rozinante's Neighing reach'd their Ears. Don Quix- 
ote took it for a lucky Omen, and reſolv'd to take 
another Turn within Three or Four Days. He diſ- 
cover'd his Reſolutions to the Batchelor, and con- 
ſulted him to know which Way he ſhou'd ſteer his 
Courſe. The Batchelor advis'd him to take the 
Road of Sarageſe in the Kingdom of Arragon; 4 
ſolemn Tournament being ſhortly to be perform d 
at that City on St. George's Feſtival; where by 
. worſting all the Arragonian Champions be might 
win immortal Honour, fince to Out-tilt them would 
be to out-rival all the Knights, in the Univerſe. 
e alſo. applauded his 92 but withal admo- 
niſh'd him not to be ſo deſperate in expoſing him- 
ſelf to Dangers, ſince his Life was not his own, 
but theirs who in Diſtreſs ſtood in want of his 
Aſſiſtance and Protection. That's it now, quoth 
Sancho, that makes me ſometimes ready to run mad, 
Mr. Batchelor ; for my Maſter makes no more to 
ſer upon an Hundred armed Men, than a young 
hungry Taylor to guttle down half a Dozen d 
Cucumbers. Body of me! Maſter Batchelor, there's 
a Time to reireat as well as a Time to afſail ;i * 
Sant Jago and bey for the Honour of Spain, muſt he 
not always be the Cry; For I've heard Somebody® 
ſay, and, if I an't miſtaken, twas my Maſter bim- 
ſelf, that Valour lies juſt half-way between Raſh- 
neſs and Cowheartedneſs; and if it be fo, I would 
not have him run away without there's a Reaſon 
for't, nor would I have him fall on when there's 
no Good to be got by't. . But above all things i 
weu d have him to know, if he has a Mine 
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ou'd go with him, that the Bargain is, He ſhall 
ght for us both, and that I am ty'd to nothing 
zur to look after him and his Victuals and Cloaths: 
bo fat as this comes to, I will ferch and carry like 
ny Water-Spaniel; but to think I'll lug out my 
Sword, though it be but againſt poor Rogues, and 
orry Shirks, and Hedge- birds, y troth I muſt beg 
ais Diverſion. For my Part, Mr. Batchelor, tis 
ot the Fame of being thought Valiant that 1 aim 
t, but that of being deem d the very beſt and 
tuſtieſt Squire that ever follow'd the Heels of | a 
night-Errant: And if, after all my Services, my 
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his 


the r Don Quixote will be fo kind as to gue 
oe of thoſe many Iſlands which his Worthip fays 
ne thall light on, I thall be much beholden to 


im; but if he does not, why then 1 am born, 
I'yc (ce, and one Man muſt not live to rely on an- 
ther, but on his Maker. Mayhaps the Bread 1 
all eat without Government, will go down more 
avourily than if I were a Governour ; and what 
o know but that the Devil is providing me one 
pf theſe Governments for a Stumbling-block, that I 
nay ſtumble and fall, and fo break my Jaws, and 
ing out my Butter-Teeth. I was born Sancho, and 
Sancho I mean to die; and yet for all that, if fairly 
nd ſquarely, with little Trouble and leſs Danger, 
aven would beſtow on me an Ifland, or ſome 
uch-like Matter; I'm no ſuch Fool neither, d'ye fee, 
5 to refuſe a good thing when tis offer d me. No, 
ul; remember the old Saying, When the Aſs is gixen 
nul hee, run and take him by the Halter; and when 
oc od Luck knocks at thy Door, let him in, and 
cep him there. My. Friend Sancho, ſaid Carraſ- 


aſh 0, you have ſpoken like any Univerſity-Proſeſſor: 
ould Wiowever, truſt in Heaven's Bounty, and the noble 


Don Quixote, and he may not only give thee an 
ſand, but even a. Kingdom. One as likely as the 
ther, quoth Sancho; and yet let me tell vou, Mr. 
harchelor, the Kingdom which my -Malter-is to 

give 
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give me, you ſhan't find it thrown into an oll 
Sack; for 1 have felt my own Pulſe, and find my 
ſelf Sound enough to rule Kingdoms and govern 
Iftands; I ha' told my Maſter as much before now, 
Have a Care Sencbo, (aid Carraſco, Honours change 
Manners; perhaps when you come to be a Gover- 
nout you will ſcarce know the Mother that bore ye, 
This, ſaid Sancho, may happen to thoſe that were 
born in a Nirch, but not to thoſe whoſe Souls are 
cover'd, as' mine is, four Fingers thick with good 
old Chriſtian Fat. No, do but think how good - con- 
dition'd I be, and then you need not fear I thou'd 
do dirtily by any one. Grant it good Heaven, fail 
Don Quixote! we ſhall ſee when the Government 
comes, and methinks I have it already before my 
Eyes. After this he defir'd the Batchelor, if be 
were a Poet, to oblige him with ſome Verſes on 
his defign'd Departure from his Miſtreſs Du/cines 
del Toboſo, every Verſe to begin with one of the Le- 
ters of her Name, ſo chat joining every firſt Lettie 

of every Verſe together, they mig make Dulcin 
del Toboſo. The Batchelor told him, that though h 

were none of the famous Poets of Spain, who, t 
ſay, were but three and a half, he would endeavor 
to make that Acroſtick ; though he was ſenſib 
this would be no eaſy Task, there being Seventet 
Letters in the Name; ſo that if he made Fou 
Stanzas of four Verſes a-piece, there wou'd be 1 
Letter too much; and if he made his Stranzas d 
Five Lines, ſo as to make a double Decimga or 
Redondilla, there wou'd be three Letters too little 
however he wou'd ſtrive to drown a Letter, and { 
take in the whole Name in ſixteen Verſes. 
it be fo by any Means, ſaid Don Quixote, for 1 
Woman will believe that thoſe Veries were mad 
for ber where” her Name is not plainly to be d 
ſcern d. After this, twas agreed they ſhould 
out within a Week. Don Quixote charg'd the Bat 
chellor not to {peak -a Word of all this, <ſpeciall 


* * 
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o the Curate, Mr. Nicholas the Barber, his Niece, 
and his Houſe- kee per, leſt they ſhou'd obſtruct his 
honourable and valorous Deſign. Carraſto gave 
im his Word, and having de ſix d Don Quixote to 
end an Account of his good or bad Succeſs at his 
onveniency, took his Leave, and left him; and 
Sancho went to get evety thing ready for kis Jour- 


e. 
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The wiſe and pleaſant Dialogue between San- 
cho Panga, and Tereſa Panga his Wife 
Together with other Paſſages worthy of hap» 
off Memory. = 


HE Tranſlator of this Hiſtoty, being conre 


oth to this Fifth Chapter, thinks fit to inform 
nel Reader, that he holds it to be Apocryphal; be- 
h Huſe it introduces Sancho, ſpeaking in another Sty le 


an could be expected from his ſlendef Capacity, 
id ſaying things of ſo refin'd a Nature, that it 
ems impoſſible he cou'd know 'em. However, he 
ought himſelf oblig'd to render it in our Tongue, 
maintain the Character of a faithful Tranſlator, 
W therefore he goes on in this manner. 8 

Sancho came Home ſo Chearful and ſo Merry, 
at his Wife read his Joy in his Looks as far as ſhe 
ud ſee him. Being impatient to know the Cauſe, 
Dear, cry'd ſhe, what makes you ſo Merry ? 
hou'd be more Merry, my Chuck, quoth Sancho, 


or nud but Heaven ſo order it, that I were not ſo 
made pleas'd as I ſeem to be. You ſpeak. Riddles 
„e band, quoth ſhe; I don't know what you mean 
1d {i aying, You ſhouid be more Merry if you were 


c Baff {0 well pleas d; for, tho' I am filly enough, I can't 
nk a Man can take Pleaſure in not being pleas'd. 
ol. III, "(29 Look 
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Look ye, Tereſa, quoth Sancho, I am Merry becauſt 
J am once more going to ſerve my Maſter Don 
Quixote, who is relolv'd to have other Frolick, aud 

a hunting-afrer Adventures, and I muſt go wich 
im; for he needs muſt, whom the Devil drives, 
What ſhould I lie ſtarving at Home for? The Hopes 
of finding another Parcel of Gold like that we ſpent, 
rejoices the Cockles of my Heart: But then it grievey 
"me to leave thee, and thoſe ſweet Babes of ours; 
and wou'd Heaven but be pleas'd' to let me lia 
at Home dry-ſhod, in Peace and Quietneſs, without 
gadding over Hill and Dale, through Brambles and 
Briars Tas Heaven might well do with ſmall. Coſh 
if it. wou'd, and with no manuer of Trouble, bu 
only to be willing it ſhould be ſo) why then tis 
clear Caſe that my Mirth would be more firm a. 
ſound, ſince my preſent Gladneſs is mingl'd witli, 
a Sorrow to part with thee. And ſo I think I has 
made out what. I have ſaid, that I ſhould be Me 
rier if I did not ſeem ſo well pleas d. Look you 
Sancho, quoth the Wife, ever ſince you have bes 
a. Member of a Knight-Errant, you talk ſo roun 
about the Buſh, that no Body can uuderſtand yo 
Tis enough, quoth Sancho, that he underſtands i 
who underſtands all things; and ſo ſcatter no mo 
Words about it, Spouſe. But be ſure yqu loc 
carefully after Dapple for theſe Three Days, - th 
He may be in good:Cale, and fir: ro bear Arms 
double his Pittance, look out his Pannel and all bl 
Harneſs, and let every thing be. ſet to rights; f 
we. are not going to a Wedding but to roam at 
the World, and to make our Pamy good with ( 
ants, and Dragons, and Hobgoblins, aud to be 
nothing but huſkng, and yelling, and roaring 
howlingZ and bellowing; all which wou' d- yet 
but Sugar-Plumbs, if we were nov. to meet wi 
Yanguefoar Carriers, and Inchanted : Mbory:: N 
as for that, Husband; quoth Tereſa, I ami apt em 
toi-thauk you. Squites-Exrant don't cat their - May 
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e's Bread for nothing; and therefore it ſhall be 
my daily ' Prayer, thar you may quickly be freed 
rom that plaguy Trouble. Troth, Wife, quoth 
ancho, were not I. in hopes to ſee my ſelf er it be 
long, Governour of an Iſland, o' my Conſcience 1 
hou'd drop down Dead on the Spot. Nor ſo, m 
hicken, quoth the Wife, Let the Hen live, thoug 
t be with Pip. Do thou live, and let all the Go- 
ernments in the World go to the Devil. Thou 
am'ſt out of thy Mother's Belly without Govera- 
nent, thou haſt liv'd hitherto, without Govern- 
ent, and thou may'ſt be carry d to thy long Home 
ithout Government, when it mall pleaſe the 
ord. How many People in this World live with- 
ut Government, yet do well enough, aud are well 
ook'd upon? There's no Sauce in the World like 
junger, and as the Popr never want that, they al- 
ays eat with a good Stomach. But look ye, my. 
recious, if it ſhou'd be thy good, Luck to get 2 
overnment, prithee don't forget your Wife and 
Whildren. Take notice that lil Sancho is alread 
all Fifteen, and 'tis thought fit he go to School, if 
is Uncle the Abbor mean to . ſomething 
the Church. Then there's Mary Sancha, your 
Daughter; 1 dare ſay the Burden of Wedlock will 
ever be the Death of her, for I ſhrewdly gnels,, 
e longs as much for a Husband, as you 40 for a 
Wovernment ; and when all comes to all, better 
" (WF) Daughter ill marry'd, than well kept. I good 
och! Wife, quoth Sancho, if it be Heaven's bleſ- 
"884 Will that I get any thing by Government, III 
e and Match Mary Sancha 15 well, that ſhe ſhall, 
leaſt, be call'd my Lady. By no means, Huſ- 
nd, cry'd the Wife, let her Match with her 
latch: If from clouted Shooes you ſer her upon 
gh Heels, and from her coarſe Ruſſet Coat you 
ber into a Fardingale, and from plain Moll and 
e and Thos, go to call her Madam, and your 
ashi, the poor _ —— know how to = 
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her (elf, but will every foot make a Thouſand Bluns 
ders, and ſhew her — Country-Brecding, 
Tuſh ! Fool, anſwer'd Sancho, twill be but two 
or three Years Prentiſhip ; and then you'll ſe 
how ſtrangely ſhe'll alter, your Lady ſhip and keeps 
ing of State will become her, as if they had beeg 
made, for her; and ſuppoſe they ſhould not, what 
is it to any Body? Let her but be a Lady, and let 
What will happen. Good Sancho, quoth the Wife, 
don't look above your ſelf; I (ay, keep to the-Pro- 
verb, that ſays, Birds of a Feather flock together, 
'T would be a fine thing, etrow! for us to go and 
throw away our Child on one of your Lordlingy, 
or Right Worſhipfuls, who, when the Toy thoud 
take him in the Head, would find new Names for 
her, and call her 3 Joan, Plougb- Jobber; 
Bearn, and Spinſter's Web. No, no, Husband, [ 
han't bred the Girl up as I ha' done, to throw het 
away art that rate; I'll warrant ye. Do thee but bring 
home Money, and leave me to get her a Husband, 
Why, there's Lope Tocho, old John Tocho's Son, 
Hale jolly young Fellow, and one whom we all knoy, 
I have obſery' dhe caſts a Sheep's Eye at the Wench, 
he's one of our Inches, and will be a goad Match 
for her; then we 1hall always have her under out 
Wings, and be all as one, Father and Mother, 
Children and Grand-Children, and Heaven's Pcad 
and Bleſſing will always be with us. But nc'er tall 
to me of Marrying her at your Courts, and Great 
Men's Houſes, where ſhe'!l underſtand no Body, 
and no Body will underſtand her. Why, tho 
Beaſt, cry'd Sancho, thou Wife for Barrabas, I 
.zdoſt thou hinder me from Marrying my Daughtd 
Jo one that will get me Grand-Children that maj 
be 'call'd your Honour and your Lordthip? * Hai 
I always heard my Betters fay, That he Wo wi 
no-, when he may, when he will, he ſhall have nay 
When good Luck is knocking at our Door, is't 
to ſhut him out? No, no, let us make Hay whit. - 
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the Sun 1thines, and ſpread our Sails before this 
proſperous Gale. This Mode of Locution, and 
de following Huddle of Reflexions' and Apoph- 
T thegms, (aid to have been ſpoken by Sanchy, made 


br Tranſlator of this Hiſtory ſay; be held this 
Gs chapter Ae ing Canſt thou not perceive, 
* thou ſenſeleſs Animal, ſaid Sancho going on, that 


] ſhall venture over Head and Ears to light on 


4 ſome good gainful Government, that may free our 
Wl Ancles from the Clogs of Neceſſity,” and marry 
"er, 41 i d * 
% Sancha to whom I pleaſe ? Then thoul'r ſee 
v bow Folks will call thee my Lady Tereſa Panga, and 
55 thou'lt ſit in the Church with thy Carpets and 


Cuſhions, and lean and loll in State, though the 
beſt Gentle oman in the Town burſt with Spigbt 
; I and Envy. No, no, remain as you are, ſtilt ig rhe 
ber ſame Poſture, neither higher nor lower, like a Pic- 

ture in the Hangings. Go to, let's have no more 


el his, kitele Sancho ſhall de a Counteſs in ſpight 
0 of tby Tecth, I 1 Well, well, Husband, quorh 
11 the Wife, have a Care what you fay, for 1 fear me 


tbeſe high Kiks' will be my Mo/ly's undoing.” Yer 
erbat you will, make her a Durcheſs or a Prin- 
*"MWcls, bar 11! never give my Conſent. Took ye, 


N oke. Fellow, for my part, I ever loy'd to ſee ey 
ing upon the Square, and cau't abide to ſc 


olks take upon them when they fhould not. 1 
2s Chtiſten'd plain Tereſa, without any Fiddle- 
adde, or addition of Madam, or your Ladythip. 
ly Father's Name was Caſcajo; and becauſe 'L 


artied you, they call me Treſd Panca, though in- 


b ght 1 ſhould have been call'd Tereſa C 
» „Bat where the Kings are, there are the Laws, 
4 nd Jam e'en tontenteck with that Name without 


.@ flourith before it, to make it longer and more 
aious than 'tis already ; neither will F make my 
* f any Body's Laughing - ſtock. I'll give em nb 
5 zuſe to cry, (when they ſee me go like a Counteſs, 
Wr Governour's Madam,) Look; look, how Madam. 


C 3 Hog- 
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Ne ſtruts ac e. 'Twas but rother Day 
tug ye 2 Diſta pp'd with H Hemp, From 
Morning till Night, ang N.. to 1 0 wic 
her — over, her Head for want 1 Hood; 
now look how, He $90 in ber 10 f TAY 
rich Trimmi FalJals, no leg than à whole 
A HOY Mop about her mangy, Back, 'as | 
every Body did not know her. No, Husband, if 
pleale Heaven but to keep me in my Seven Senſe; 
or my Five, or as mauy as I have, TI take Caren 
tic up Pe le's Tongues from ſetting me our, a 
This rate. You may go, and be a Governour, or x 
Iſlander, ayd look as big as uber! an you will, 
but oy wy Grand-mather's Dapghter, heit et I uo 
my will budge a 18 rom our Tharch 
Houſe. Better a i 55 than a-Crack in 1 
Credit; and let them. ſock tor Jointures who ca 
work with their Ten Fingers. March you 
your Don Quixote together, to your- Wands 1 
Adventures, .and leaye us here to our ſorry By 
tune: [ll warrant yay AG will better it, 
we live as we ought to do. I wonder tho. WM 
made him a- Dos; neither his Father ay | 
Grandſite ever had that Feather in their Caps. T 
Lord belp thee, Woman! quoth Sexche, wha 
heap of Stuff haſt thou twiſted rogerher witho 
Head or Tail! What have thy CA, 3 Ss, 0 
es and Fallals, thy er Saws, 
of a.roaſted Horſes to do with eu I ha 
Foy Hark thee me, Gammer Addlepate, ( ſot 
can find no better Name for thee; fince thou rt fi 
a blind Buzzard as to miſs my Meaning, and it 
in thy own Light) ſhould I ha told . rhat n 
Girl was to throw herſelf Head foremoſt from 
top of ſome Steeple, or to trot about the Wo 
like a Gypſie, or, as the Infanta Donna N 
then thou might'ſt have ſome 2 al 
my Mit Bar if in <a Lag of 2 e, 


aps might cok, a Penk-<ake, 0 Pe 


— 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 55 


and a 'Ladyſhip upon the back of her; if I fetch 
her out of her-Straw, to fir under a ſtately Bed's 
Teaſter; and ſquat her down on more Velvet- 
Cuſhions, than all the Almobadas of Morocco had 
Moors in their Generation, why ſhould ' ſt thou be 
againſt it, and not be pleas'd with what pleaſes 
me? Shall I tell you why, Husband, anſwer'd 
Tereſa? tis becauſe of the Proverb, He that covers 
thee, diſcovers thee. A poor Man is ſcarce minded, 
but every one's Eyes will ſtare upon the Rich; 
and if that rich Man has formerly been Poor, this 
ſers others a grumbling and back-biting ; and 
your evil Tongues will ne'er ha* done, but ſwarm 
about the Streets like Bees, and. buz their Stories 
into People's Ears. Look you, Tereſa, ſaid Sancho, 
mind what 1 lay to thee, I'll tell thee things that 
perhaps thou ne ex heatd'ſt of in thy Life: Nor 
do I ſpeak of my own Head, bat whas I heard 
from good Father who Preach'd i'“ our Town 
all laſt Lent. He told us, if L ant miſtaken, that 
all choſe things which we ſte befote our Eyes do 
appear, hold and exiſt in our Memories much hat- 
ter, and with 2 greater Streſs than things pass d. 
[All theſe Reaſons which are here offer d by Sanchn, 
are another Argument to perfwade the Tranflator 
to hold this Chapter for Apocrypbhal, as exceeding 
de Capacity of Sancho.] From thence it ariſes, ſaid 
Sancho, going on, chat when we happen to ſte h 
Perſon welt Drefs'd, richly Equipp'd, and with n 
great Train of Servants, we find out ſelves. mov'd 
and prompted to pay him Reſpect, in a manner, in. 
ſpight of our Tecth, tho” at that very moment our 
Memory makes us call to remembrance ſome lov 
Circumſtances, in which we had ſeen that Per- 
ſon before, Now this Ignominy, be it eicher by 
reaſon of his Poverty, or mewn — as tis 
already paſs'd, is no more, aud only chat which 
we fee before our Eyes remains. So then, if this 
Perſon, whom Fortune has rais'd to: that heigheh 
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out of his former Obſcurity, by his Father's mean 
be Well-bred, Generous and Civil to all Men; and 
does not affect to vye with thoſe that are of noble 
Deſcent; aſſure thy ſelf, Tereſa, no Body will re. 
member what he was, but look upon him as what 
he is, unleſs it be your envious Spirits, from 
whoſe Taunts no proſperous Fortune can be free, 
1 don't underſtand you, Husband, quoth Tereſa; 
even follow your own Inventions, and dont! 
puzzle my Brains with your Harangues and Re- 
tricks. If y are ſo devoly'd to do as ye fay——— 
Reſoly'd you thou'd ſay, Wife, quoth Sancho, and 
not devolv'd. Prithee, Husband, ſaid Tereſa, let. 
ha' no Words about that Matter: I ſpeak a 
Heaven's pleas'd I ſhou'd ; and for hard Words, ! 
give my Share to the Curate. All I have to fa 


being a Governour, pray e en take your Son Seanch 
along with you; and henceforth train him up to 
your Trade of Governing; for tis but fitting that 
the Son ſhould be brought up to the Father's 
Calling. When once I am 2 Governour, quot 
Sancho, I'll ſend for him by the Poſt, and I'll ſend 
thee Money witbal; for I dare ſay, I ſhall want 
none; there never wants thoſe that will lend 
Governours Money when they have none. Bu 
then be ſure you h the Boy ſo, that he may 
Jook, not like what he is, but like what he is to 
be. Send you bur Money, quoth Tereſa, and Ill 
make him as fine as a May-Day Garland. So then, 
Wife, quoth Sancho, I ſuppoſe we are agreed that 
our Moll ſhall be a Counteſs. The Day I fee her 
Counteſs, quoth Tereſa, I reckon. I lay her in he 
Grave. However, I tell you again, een folloy 
your own Inyentions ; you Men will be Maſters, 
and we poor Women are born to bear the Clog e 
Obedience, though our Husbands have no mot 
Senſe than a Cuckoo. Here the fell a Weeping 4 
heartily as if ſhe had ſeen her Dauglucr * 

| = 
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Dead and Buried. Saucho comforted her, and pro- 
mis'd her, that though he was to make her a Coum- 
tels, yer he would ſer and put it off as long as he 
coud. Thus ended their Dialogue, and he went 
back to Don Quixote, to diſpoſe every thing for 2 
March. 22 | 


——_— 
—_ — 


c nA. VI 
What paſ d between Don Quixote, his Niece, 


and the Houſe-keeper : being one of the moſs 
important Chapters in the whole Hiſtory. . 


0 % 22 * and his Wife Tereſa 
Caſcazo, had the foregoing impertinent 
Dialogue, Don Quixote's — pant Houle keeper 
were not idle, gueſſing by a Thouſand Signs that 
the Knight intended a Third Sally. Therefore they: 
ers <ndeavour'd by all poſſible Means to divert him 
from his fooliſh Deſign; but all to no purpoſe ; for 
ſend his was bur Preaching to a Rock, and Hammer- 
ing cold ſtubborn Steel. But among other Ar» 
len gaments;. in ſhott, Sir, quoth the Houſe-keeper, 
if you will not be rul'd, but will needs run wan-- 
dring over Hill and Dale, like a ſtray Soul be- 
tween Heaven and Hell, ſeeking for Miſchief, 
or ſo I may well call the hopeful Adventures 
which you go: abour, /T'll never leave complaining. 
o Heaven and the King, till there's a ſtop put tod 
ome way or other. What Anſwer Heaven will 
bel ouch ſafe to give thee, I know nor, anſwer' d Don 
Ouixote > neither can I tell what return bis 


EL 


— Majeſty will make to thy Petition; this I know, 
p r were 1 _ L would excuſe my ſelf from. 
mounſweriug the infinite Number of impertinent Me- 


ng 1 orials that diſturb the — of — I tell 
e, Woman, among the many other Fat: 
read n, ng Gs Y * 
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which Royalty ſuſtains, tis one of the greateſt ty 
be oblig'd — one, and to give Auſwer 
o all People. Therefore pray trouble not his 
Majcſty with any thing concerning me. | But, 
Pray, Sir, tell me, reply'd ſhe, ate there not a 
many Knights in the King's Court? I muſt con- 
fels, ſaid Don Quixote, that for the Ornament, 
the Grandeur, and the Pomp of Royalty, many 
Knights are, and ought, to, be maintained there. 
Why then, ſaid the Woman, would it not be 
better for your Worthip to be one of thoſe braxe 
Knights, who ſerve the King their Maſter on 
Foor in his Courr. Hear me, \ Sweer-heart, an- 
ſwer d Don Quixote, all Knights cannot be Cour. 
tiers, nor can all Courtiers be Knight-Errants, 
There muſt be of all ſorts ia the World; and 
though we were all to agree in the common Ap- 
pellation of + Knights, yet there weuld be à great 
difference between the one and the other: For 
your Courtiers, without fo much as ſtirring on 
of their Chambers, or the Shade and Shelter of 
the Court, can journey over all the Univerſe i a 
Map, without the Expence aud Fatigue of Travelling, 
without ſuffering the Inconveniences of Hear, Cold, 
— and Thirſt; while we, who ate the true 
Knight-Errants, expos'd to thole Extremities, and 
all the Inclemencies of Heaven,' by Night aud by 
Day, on Foot as well as on ljorſe-back, meaſure 
the whole Surface of the Earth with our own'Feer. ff ar 
Nor are we only acquainted with the Pictures 0 
our Enemies, but with their vety / Perſons, ready 
upon all Occafions and at all Times to engage 
dem, without ſtanding upon Trifles, or the Cette 
mony of meaſuring Weapons, ſtripping, or er 
amining whether our Opponents have any holy D. 
Relicks or other ſectet Charms about em, wherber me 
the Sun be duly divided, or any other - PunAihio oc 
and Circumſtances 'obfery'd among private Dueliſts bat 
wings which thou underſtandeſt not, bur I 40% Un 
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And muſt further let thee know, that the ttuc- 
Knight-Errant, though he meer Ten Giants, 
whole tall aſpiring Heads not only touch but o- 
yer-top the Clouds, each of em ſtalking with pry- 
digious Legs like huge Towers, their ſwerping 
Arms like Maſts of Mighty Ships; each Eye as 
large as a Mill Wheel, and more fiery than a 
Glaſs-Furnace ; yet is he ſo far from being a- 
fraid ro meet them, that he muſt Encouncer them 
with a Gentle Countenance, and an undaunted 
Coutage, Aſſail them, Cloſe with them, and if 
poſſible, Vanquiſh and Deſtroy em all in an in- 
ſtant ; nay, though they came artn'd with the Scales 
of a certain Fiſh, which they ſay is harder than 
Adamant; and inſtead of Swords had dreadful Sa- 
bres of keen Damaſcan Steel, or mighty Maces with 
Points of the ſame Mettal, as I have ſeen them 
more than a Dozea times, I have condeſcended to 
tell thee thus much, that thou may'ſt ſee the vaſt 
difference between Knights and Knights; and 1 
think 'twere to be wiſh'd that all Princes knew 
ſo far how to make the Diſtinction, as to give che 
Preheminence to this firſt Species of Knight-Er- 
rants, among whom there have been ſome whoſe 
Fortitude has not only been the Defence of our 
Kingdom, bar of many more, as we read in their 
Hiſtories. Ah! Sir, ſaid the Niece, have a cate 
what you ſay; all the Stories of Knight-Exrants 
are nothing but a pack of Lies and Fables, and H 
they are not burnt, they ought at leaſt. to wear a 
Sanbenito, the Badge of Hereſy, or ſome other 
Mark of Infamy, that the. World may know em 
to be wicked, and perverters of good Mauners. 
— the powerful Suſtainer of my Being cry d 

* 


Don Oxixote, wert chou not fo nearly re to 
me, wert thou not own Siſter's rer, 1 
oF would take ſuch Revenge for the Blaſphemy thou 


Walt uttered, as would feſound through the whole 


© niverſe, Who ever heard of the like W ? 
at 
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That a young, Baggage, who ſcarce knows bet 
Bobbins Em a Bodkin, ſhou'd preſume to put in 
her Oar, and Cenſure the | Hiſtories of ' Knight 
Errauts | What would Sir Amadis have ſaid, 

he heard this! But he undoubtedly would have 
forgiven. thee, for he was the moſt Courteous and 
Complaiſant Knight of his Time, efpecially to 
the Fair, Sex, being a great Protector of Damlſels; 
but thy Words might have reach'd the Ears of 
ſome, that would have Sacrific'd thee to their Ia. 
dignation; for all Knights are not poſſeſs'd of 
Cixility or good Nature; ſome are Rough and 
Re vengeful; and neither are all thoſe that aſſume 
the Name, of a Diſpoſition ſuitable to the Fund 
on ; ſome indeed were of the right Stamp , but 
others are either Counterfeit, or of ſuch an Allay 
as cannot bear the Touch-ſtone, though they de- 
ceiye the Sight. Inferiour Mortals there are, who 


aim at Knighthood, and ſtrain to reach the height 


oſ Honour; and High-born Knights there are, 
who ſeem; fond of groveling in the Duſt, and be- 
iog loſt in the Crowd of inferiour Mortals, The 
arſt raiſe themſelves by Ambition or by Vertue; 
che laſt debaſe themſelves by Neghgence or by 
Vice; ſo that there is need of a diſtinguiſhing 
Vuderſtanding to judge between theſe two for 
#f Knights, ſo near ally'd in Name, and ſo dis 
&rent in Actions. Bleis me! dear Uncle, cry't 
the Nicce, that you ſhould know {ſo much, as to 
be: able if thete was Occaſion, to get up into 1 
Pulpit, or: Preach * in the Streets, and. yer be {6 
ſtrangely miſtaken, ſo groſly blind of Under 
Randing, as to fancy a Man of your Years and In- 
Frmity cau. be ſtrong and valiant ; that you cat 
fer every thing right, and force ſtubborn Malice 


| * 4 common thing in Spain for the Fryars, in 
extraordinary ft of Zeal, to preach in any. part 
of the Street or Marke- Place. | 
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to bend, when you your ſelf ſtoop beneath the Bur- 
den of Age; and what's yet more odd, that you are 
a Knight, when tis well known, you are none > 
For though Gentlemen _ be Knights, a poor 
Gentleman can't purchaſe a Knighthood. Therefore 
you ſay well, Niece, anſwer's Don Quixote; and as 
to this laſt Obſervation, I could tell you things that 
you would admire at, concerning Families ; = be- 
cauſe I will not mix Sacred Things with Profane, I 
wave the Diſcourſe. However, liſten both of you, 
and for your further Inſtruction know, that all the 
Lineages and Deſcents of Mankind, are reduceable ro 
theſe four Heads > Firſt, Of thoſe, who from a 
very ſmall and obſcure _—_— have rais'd them- 
ſelves to a & rs, and prodigious Magnitude. 
Secondly, thoſe who deriving their Greatneſs 
from a noble Spring, ſtill preſerve the Dignity and 

Character of their original Splendour. A Third, 


Are thoſe who, though they had large Foundations, 


have ended in a Point like a Pyramid, - which by 
little and little, dwiadles as it were into nothing, on 
next to nothing, in compariſon- of its Baſis, Others 
there are (and thoſe are the Bulk of Mankind) who 
have neither had a good Beginning, nor a rational 
Continuance, and whoſe Ending thall therefore be 
obſcure; ſuch are the common People, the Plebeian 
Race. The Ottoman Family is an Inſtance of the 
firſt fort, having deriv'd their prefent Greatneſs from 
the poor Beginning of a baſe-born Shepherd. Of the 
ſecond fort, there are many Princes who being born 
ſuch, enjoy their Dominions by Inheritance, and 
leave them to their Succeſſors without Addition or 
Diminution. Of. the Third ſort, there is an infinite 
Number of Examples; for all the Pharaob's. and 
Piolimies of Egypt, your _ of Rome, and all 
he Swarm (if I may uſe that Word ) of Princes, 
Monarchs, Lords, Medes, Aſſyrians, Perſians, 
Greeks and Barbarians: All theſe Families and Em- 
pires have ended in a Point, as well as thoſe: who 
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gave tiſe to em: for it were impoſſible at this Da 
— find any of their Deſcendants, or if we coul 
find em, it wou'd be in a poor groveling Condit; 
on. As for the Vulgar, I ſay nothing of em, mon 
than that they ate \ in as Cyphers, to increak 
the Number of Mankind, without deſerving any o- 
ther Praiſe. Now, my good natur'd Souls, you may 
at leaſt draw this reaſonable Inference from what! 
have ſaid of this promiſcuous Diſpenſation of He- 
nours, and this Uncertainty and Confuſion of Deſcen 
That Vertue and Liberality in the preſent Poſleſlor i 
are the moſt juſt and undiſputable Titles ro Nobility; 
for the Advantages of Pedigree without theſe Qual 
fications, ſerve only to make Vice more confpicuouy, 
The great Man that is Vicious, will be greatly Vick 
ous, and the rich Miſer is only a covetous Beggar ; 
for, not he who poſſeſſes, but that fpends and enjoy 
his Wealth, is the rich and the happy Man; nor he 
neither who barely ſpends, but who does it with 
Diſcretion. The poor Knight indeed, cannot hey 
he is one by his Magnificence; but yet by his Vertut 
Affability, Civility, and courteous Behaviour, he may 
diſplay the chief Ingredients that enter into the Con 
polirions of the Kmight-hood ; and though he cannq 
claim Liberality, wanting Riches to ſupport it, his 
Charity may recompenſe that Defect; for an Alm 
of two Maravedis cheerfully beſtow'd upon an ins 


digent Beggar, by a Man in Circumſtances} 
— — as Liberal as the — Donative of vil: 
Vain-glortous Rich-man before a Fawning CroudWut 
Theſe Accompliſhments will always ſhine through#(:: 
the Clouds of Fortune, and at laft break throuę ic 
em with Splendor and Applauſe. There are tuHId 


Paths to Dignity and Wealth; Arts and Arn 
Arms I haye 3 and the Influence of 

Planet Mars that preſided at my Nativity, led mt 
to that adventurous Road. So that all your At 
Rice to ſhake my Reſolution are in vain; for | 


{pight of all Mankind, I will purſuc what Hear 


. 


il 
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arias fated, Fortune  ordain'd., what Reafon re- 
u uires, and (which is more) what my Iuclination 
in: demands. I am ſenſible of the many Troubles 
orW:nd Dangers that attend the proſecution of Knight- 


Errantry, but I alſo know what infinite Honouts 
and Rewards ate the Conſequence. of the Perfor- 


na mance. The Path of Vettue is narrow, and the 
u Way of Vice eaſy and open; but the difference in 
Ho- the End is as incopſider ble. The latter 1s a broad 
em Road indeed, and dow blk al the way, but Death 
ſon and Contempt are always met at the end of the Jour- 
iy ey; whercas the former leads to Glory aud, Life, 


not 4 Life that ſoon muſt have an End, but an im- 
nortal Being, For 1 know, as our great Ca i- 
ian Poet expreſſes it, that 


[bro ſteep Aſſente, thro" ftraight and rngged Ways, 
Dur ſelves to Glory loſty Seats we raiſe: © 
s vain be bopes to reach the bleſsd Abode, 

o leaves the narrow Path, for the more eaſy Road. 


Alack aday ! cry'd the Niece, my Uncle is a 
cer too! kle knows every thing. I'II lay my 
ife he might turn Maſon in caſe of Neceſſity. 
f he would but undertake it, he could build a 
ouſe as eaſy as a Bird-Cage, 'Why truly, Niece, 
nid Don Quixote, were not my Underſtanding 
zholly involy'd in Thoughts relating to the cxer- 
iſe of Knighr-Ecrantry, there is nothing which I 
lurſt not engage to perform, no Curiofiry thould 
ſcape my Hands, eſpecially Ca and Toorh- 
jickers, By this ſome Body knock'd at the Door, 
d being ask d who it was, Sancbo anſwer'd, 'twas 
e. Whereupon the Houſe-keeper ſlipp'd out of 
ie way, not willing to ſee him, and the Niece 


* — * * lh * a ct. Ah. AM 


* Boſean, one of ibe firſt Reformers of the Spa- 
r 1 = 


| 
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let him in. Don Qzixote..receiv'd him with opg 
Arms; and locking themſelves both in the Cloſet, thy 
had another Dialogue as pleaſant as the former. 


Ss BP 


CHAP. VII. 

An Account of Don Quixote Conferent 
with his Squire, and other moſt fam 
Paſſages. 1 e gh 


HE Houſc-keeper no ſooner ſaw her Maſt 

and Sancho lock d up together, but ſhe, pt 
ſently ſurmis'd the Drift of their cloſe Conferenc 
and concluding that no leſs than Villanous Knight 
Errantry would prove the Reſult of this privay 
Interview, ſhe flung her Veil over her Head, | 
quite caſt down with Sorrow and Vexation,, trudg| 
away to ſeek Sampſon Carraſco, the Batchelor « 
Arts; depending on his Wit and Eloquence, to dil 
{wade his rien Don Quixote from his frantickR 
folution. She found him walking in the Yard ( 
his Houſe, and fell preſently on her Kuees befat 
him in a cold Sweat, and with all the Marks 
2 diſorder'd Mind. What's the Matter, Womal 
laid he, (ſomewbat furpriz'd at her Foſture a 
Confuſion) what has befallen you, that you loc 
as if you were ready to give up the Ghoſt? N. 
thing, ſaid ſhe, dear Sir, but that my Maſter's 
parting, he's departing, that's moſt certain. Hoy 
cry d Carraſco. What d'you mean? Is bis Soul d 
parting out of his Body? No, anſwer'd the Wi 
man, but all his Wits arc quite and clean depan 
ing, He means to be Gadding again into the wi 
World, and is upon the Spur now the third Tin 
10 hunt after Ventures, as he calls em, though 
don't know why he calls thoſe Chauces ſo. II 
&R time he was brought Home was athwart 


* 
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ſs, and almolt cudgel'd to pieces. T'other Bout 
he was forc'd to ride Home in a Waggon, ceop'd 
p in a Cage, where he would make us believe he 
vas Inchanted; and the poor Soul look'd ſo dif- 
al, that the Mother that bore him would not 
ave known the Child of her Bowels; fo meager, 
van, and wither'd, and his Eyes fo ſunk. and bid 
n the utmoſt nook and corner of his Brain, that 
am ſutre I ſpent about Six Hundred Eggs to cocker 
im up again ; ay, and more too, as Heaven. and 
the World's my Witneſs, and the Hens that 
id em can't deny it. That 1 believe, ſaid the 
—Matchelor, - for your Hens are ſo well-bted, ſo fat 
ad ſo good, that they won't ſay one thing and 
tink another for the World. But is this all? Has 
o other ill Luck befall'n you, beſides this of your 
aſter's intended Ramble 2 No other, Sit, quoth 
Then trouble your Head no farther, ſaid be, 
ut get you home, and as you go, ſay me the Pray- 
x of St. Appollonia, if you know it: then get me 
dme warm Bit for Breakfaſt, and I'll come to you 
eſently, and you ſhall fee Wonders. Dear me, 
oth. ſhe, the Prayer of St. Polonia! Why, tis on- 
good for the Tooth-ach; but his Ailing lies in 
is Skull, Gammer, ſaid he, don't diſpute with 
e: I know what 1 ſay. Have I not commenc d 
ac helor of Arts at Salamanca, and do you think 
have my Degrees for nothing > With that away 
je goes, and he went preſently to find the Curate, 
1 about what ſhall be declar'd in 
e Time. 5. 200 ; | 
When Sancho and his Maſter were Iock'd up to- 
her in the Room, there paſsd ſome Diſcourſe 
tween them, of which the Hiſtory gives a. very 
wftual and impartial Account, Sir, quoth San- 


ws 0 his Maſter, I have at laſt retuc'd my Wife, 
Sr er me go with your Worſhip where-cver you'll 
xt 3 ve me. Reduc d, you would ſay, Sancho, ſaid 


en Quixote, and not reluc'd. Look you, Six, 
quoth 
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. quoth Sancho, If I an't miſtaken, I have wiſh'd ya 
| once or twice not to ftand correcting my Word 
if you underſtand my Meaning: If you don't, wh 
; then do but ſay to me, Sancho, Devil, or what ye 
| "pleaſe, I underſtand thee not; aud if 1 don't ma 
our my Meaning plainly, then take me up; for 
am fo forcible I underſtand you not, (ai 
Don Quixote interrupting him, for I can't gueſs d 
Meaning of your Forcible, Why, ſo Forcible, quo 
Sancbo, is as much as to ſay, Forcible. That1 
IJ am fo and ſo, as it were. Lefs and leſs do 11 
derſtand rhee, fail the Kaight, Why then, qua 
'Sancho, there's an end of the Matter, it muſt et 
ſtick there for me, for I can ſpeak no better. O 
now, quoth Don Quixote, I fancy 1 gueſs ye 
Meaning; you mean Docible, I ſuppoſe, 1mply 
that you are ſo ready and enfive, that you 
preſently obſerve what I ſhall teach you. III lay 
even Wager now, ſaid the Squire, you underſtood 
well enough ar firſt, but you had a Mind to put 
out, meerly to hear me put your fine Words on 
joint. That may be, ſaid Don Qs xte, but prithee! 
me, what ſays Tereſa? Why, an't pleaſe you, qu 
Sancho, Nreſa bids me 22 Work with yt 
Worſhip, and that we may have leſs Talking 
more Doing; that a Man muſt not be his own 
ver; that he Who Cuts does nat Shuffle; that tis g 
to be certain; that Paper ſpeaks when Beards ue 
wag ; that a Bird in Hand is worth two in the Bt 
One Hola-faſt is better than two J give thee; 
I fay, a Woman's Counſel is not worth much, ya 
that deſpiſes ir, is no wiſer than he ſhould be 
I believe ſo roo, ſaid Don Quixote; but pray g 
Sancho, proceed; for thou art in an excellent Strat 
thou talk ſt moſt ſenteutiouſſy ro Day. I ſay, q 
Sancho, as you better know your ſelf. than Ido, 
we're all mortal Men, here to Day and gez 
Morrow; as ſoon goes the youug Lamb to the $ 
as the old Weather ; no Man can tell che Length 
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his Days ; for Death is deaf, and when he knogks 
at the 2 1 Mercy on the Porter. He's in Poſt 
haſte, ne wy fair Words nor foul, Crowns, nor 
Mitres can ſtay him, as the Report goes, and as 
we are told from che Pulpit. All chis I grant, ſaid 
Don, Q#jxote : But What would you infer from 
hence ? Why, Sir, quoth Sancho, all I would be at 
is, that your Worthip allow me ſo much a * Month 
for my Wa 1 5 whilſt 1 ſtay with you, and that 
the aforeſai Wage s be paid me out of your Eſtate. 
For III 15 no r to Rewards, that r 
may come la po a s not at all. 14 
lad to know 45. I ger, be't more or leſs. A lit- 
tle in 7 ** 5 OWN 5 mg is better chan much id 
other Man's Purſe, "Tis good ro keep 5 
88. Every little makes a mickle ; whilk 

zets he never can Joſe. Should it happen 2 
bat your Worſhip ſhould gize me this Jame Wand, 
you Ex wc 'd me, hong tis what I dare 
8 it Pa ops why then I ant ſuch an 
graceful, nar, "hd, a Muck-worm, 
but that J AR WI N ro ſtrike off 1 upon the In- 
ome, for what Wages 1 regcive, 8 for Can- 
ty. Would not Quantity have been better than 
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antity, ask'd Don Ouixore? Ho !. 1 underſtand 
b ou now, cry d Sancho; I date lay a Wager 1 ſhould 
e id Quaptity aud apt Cantity ; — 0 Mat- 
. for that. ſince you knew what ] meant. Ves, 
Br 


nches oth te Kang I have div'd to the very 
orom. of, your, T and underſtand now the 
= r our 8 of Proverbs. Lock 
on u, Tina Sancho, 1 thou'd never ſcruple to pa 
hee Wages, had I any Example to warrant ſuc 
Practice. Nay, could I find the leaſt glimmer- 
bg of a Precedent thro* all the Books of Cbivalry 
hat ever I read, for, any Yearly Ly Monchly Sti- 


W282 
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ages by the Month. 
pends 
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pend, your Requeſt ſhould be granted, But | 
bave read all, or the greateſt part of the Hiſtorit 
of Knight-Errants, 2nd find that all their Squinz 
| | depended purely on the Favour of their Maſten 
| for a subſiſtence; till by ſome furprizing Turn 
the Knight's Fortune, the Servants were 41 
vanced to the Government of ſome Hand, d 
ſome equivalent Gratuity ; at leaſt, they had 
nour and a Title conferred on them as a Rewatt 
' Now Friend Sancho, if you will depend on thel 
hopes of Preferment, and rerutn to my 'Seryic 
tis well ; if not, get you Home, and tell your Ia 
pertinent Wife, that 1 will not break through 
the Rules and Cuſtoms of Chivalty, to farisfy I 
" fordid Diffidence and youts ; and ſo let chere be 1 
more Words about the Matter, but let us pa 
Friends; and remember this, that if there 
Vetches in my Dove-Houſe, twill want no Pigeon 
Good Atrears are better than ill Pay; and a Ri 
in Reverſibn is better than à Farm in Poſſeſs 
Take notice too, there's Proverb for Proverb, 
let you know chat 1 tan pour ont 4 Volley of 
as well as you.” In ſhort, if you will not go 400 
with me upon Courreſy and run the ſame Fo 
with me, Heaven be with you, and make you 
Saint; I do not queſtion but . me aSquin 
more Obedient, mote Careful, leſs Sancy ab 
= ok tears Deans 1 
Sancho hearing his Maſter's firm Reſolutia 
*twas Clondy' Weather wirh him in an inſtant”; | 
was {truck Dumb with Difappoiarment, and doi 
funk at once his Heatr to his Girdle; for he vet 
thought he could have brought him te any Term 
through a vain Opinion, that the Knight wo 
not for the World go without him. While he 
thus dolefully bury'd in Thougbt, in came San 
Carraſco and the Niece, very cager to hear Vl 
Batchelor's Arguments, to diſſwade Don viz 
from bis intended Sally. But Sampſon, 'who 
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rare Comedian, preſently embtacing the Knight, 
od beginning in a high Strain, ſoon diſappointed, 
er. 5 Flower of Chivalry, cry'd hes refulgene 
lory of Arms, living Honour and Mirrour of our, 
paniſh Nation, may all thoſe who prevent the 
kird Expedition which thy heroick Spirit medi- 
res, be loſt in the Labyrinth of their perverſe 
eſires, and find no Thread to lead em to their 
iſhes. Then turning to the Houſe-keeper, You 
we no need now to lay the Prayer of St. Apollo- 
, (aid he, for I find it written in the Stars, that 
e Illuſtrious Champion muſt no longer delay 
e Proſecution of Glory; and I ſhould injure 
y Conſcience, ſhould I preſume to diſſwade him 
om the Benefits that ſhall redound to Mankind, 
exerting the Strength of his formidable Arm, 
d che innate Vertues of his Heroick Soul. Alas! 
x Stay deprives the oppreſſed Orphans of a Pro- 
or, Damſels of a Rd Key Champions of their 
bnour, Widows. of an obliging Patron, and 
urrty'd Women of a vigorous Comforter; aud 
ys a Thouſand other important Exploits and 
hievements, which are the Duty, aud neceſſary 
nſequences of the honourable Order of Knight- 
tant). Go on then, my Graceful, my Valo- 
Don Quixote, rather this very Day than the 
t; let your Greatneſs be upon the Wing, and 
any thing be wanting towards the compleating 
your Equipage, I ſtand forth to ſupply you, 
h my Life and Fortune, and ready, if it be 
ughr expedient, to attend your Excellence as 
qquire, an Honour which I am ambitious to 
in. Well, Sancho, (faid Don Quixote, hear- 
this, and turning to his Squire) did not I tell 
I ſhould nat, want Squires ; bebold who of- 
me his Service, the moſt excellent Batchelor 
tts, Sampſon Carraſco, the perpetual Darling 
he Ut 44 Eee the CE 
d and active of Body, patient of Labour, in- 


ur d 
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ur'd' to Abſtinence, ſilent in Misfortune, and in 
mort, cndow'd with all the Accompliſhments that 
conſtirure a Squire. But forbid it Heay'n, that 
to indulge my private Inclinations I ſhould. pre 
ſume ro weaken the whole Body of Learning, b 
removing from it ſo ſubſtantial a Pillar, ſo ral 
a Repoſitory of Sciences, and ſo eminent a Branch 
of the Liberal Arts. No, my Friend, remaig 
thou another Sampſon in thy Country, be the Ho. 
nour of Spain, and the Delight of thy ancient T 
rents; I ſhall content my ſelf with any Squire, 
ſince Sancho does not vouchſafe to go with me. 

do, I do, (cry'd Sancho, relenting with Tears i 
his Eyes) I do vouchſafe; ir ſhall never be ſaid 0 
Sancho Pance, no longer Pipe no longer Dance. No 
have I a Heart of Flint, Sir; for all the Woll 
knows, and efpecially our Town, what the who 
Generation of the Panga's has ever been: Belides 
I well know, and have already found by. a man 
good Turns, and mere good Words, that you 
Worſhip has had a good Will towards me all 
long; and if I have done otherwiſe than 1 ſhould 
in ſtanding upon Wages, or fo, it was meerly-ti 
humour my Wife, who, when once ſhe's ſet ups 
a thing, ſtands digging and hammering at' a M 
uke a Cooper at a. Tub, till ſhe Finches 

Point. Bur hang it, I am the Husband, and 
be her Husband, and ſhe's but a Wife, aid ſh 
be a Wife. None cau deny but 1 am a Man ere 
Inch of me, where-ever I am, and I will be 
Man at Home in ſpight of any Body ; ſo that you! 
no more to do, but to make your Will and Tal 
ment ; but be ſure you ' make the Conveyance 
firm, that it can't rebuk'd, and then lets 
gone as ſcon as'you' pleaſe, thar Maſter Sams 
Soul may be ar Reſt; for he ſays his Conleit 
won't let him be quiet, till he has ſet you u 
another Journey thro' the World; and I here af 
offer my Self to follow your Worſhip, and pl 
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The Knight mounted his Rozinante, and Sancho hi 
truſty Dapple, his Wallet well ſtuff d with Pros. 
fions and his Purſe with Money, which Don Quiz 
ote gave him to defray Expences. At laſt Sampſa 
took his Leave, deſiring the Champion to gin 
lim from time to time, an Account of his Succeſs, 
that according to the Laws of Friendſhip, he migh 
ſympathize in his good or evil Fortune. Day 
Drixote made him a Promiſe, and then they parted; 
Sampſon went Home, and the Knight and Squin 
continu'd their Journey for the great City of J 


boſo. | 


—— 


SG 


Den Quixote Succeſs in his Journey to vi 
the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo. 


Leſſed be the mighty Alla, ſays Hamet Ben 
geli, at the beginning of his Eighth Cha 

ter; bleſſed be Hlla. Which Ejaculation he .Thri 
repeated, in Conſideration of the Bleſſing th 
Don Quixote and Sancho had once more taken t 
Field again; and that from this Period the Reade 
of their delightful Hiſtory may date the Knight 
Atchievements, aud the Squire's Pleaſantries; 2 
he entreats em to forget the former hero 
Tranſactions of the wonderful Knight, and 
their Eyes upon his future Exploits, which u 
Birch from his ſetting out for Toboſo, as the forn 
began in the Fields of Montiel. Nor can ſo (m 
a Requeſt be thought unreaſonable, conſidering | 
Performance in Proſpect; which begins in 1 
manner. 5 | 1 bas 
Don Quixote and his Squire were no ſoonet pe 
ed from the Batchelor, but Rozinante began 
neigh, and Dapple to btay; which —_ 
| nil 
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light and the Squire interpreted as good Omens, 
a' moſt fortunate Preſages of their Succeſs; though 
he truth of the Story is, that as Dapples braying 
"ceded Rozinante's neighing, Sancho conclude 
hat his Fortune ſhou'd out-rival and ecliple his 
laſter's ; which Inference I will not ſay he drew 
om ſome Principles in Judicial Aſtrology, in 
hich he was undoubtedly well grounded, though 
e Hiſtory is filent in that Varticular ; however 
Wis recorded of him, that oftentimes upon the 
ling or ſtumbling of his Aſs, he with'd he had 
ot gone abroad that Days and from ſuch Acci- 
ns prognoſticared nothing but diſlocation of 
pats, and breaking of Ribs; and notwithſtand- 
g his foolith Character, this was no bad Obler- 
non. Friend Sancho, laid Don Quixote to him, 
find the approaching Night will overtake us, 
r we can reach Teboſo, where before I enter 
on any Expedition, I am refolv'd to pay my 
dws, receive my Benediction, and rake my Leave 
the Peerleſs Dulcinea ; being afſur'd after that 
happy Events, in the moſt dangerous Adven- 
es ; for nothing in this World infpires a Knight- 
ant with ſo much Valour, as the Smiles and 
ourable Aſpects of his Miſtreſs. I am of 
r Mind, quoth Sancho, but I am afraid, Sir, 
| will hardly come at her, to ſpeak with her, 
leaſt not meet her in a Place where the may 
> you her Bleſſing, unleſs the throw it you 


nd the Mud-Wall of the Yard, where I firſt ſaw 
b when I carried her the News of your Mad 
forn aks, in the midſt of Sierra Morena. Mud-Wall, 
0 thou ſay, cry'd Don Quixote ! Miſtaken Fool, 
ring Wall con'd have no Exiſtence but in thy 


dy Underſtanding : Tis a meer Creature of- 
dirty Fancy; for that never duly celebrated 
gon of Beauty and Gentility, was then un- 
tedly in ſome Court, in ſome ſtately Gallery, 
Walk, or as tis properly called, in ſome ſump- 
l. III. D tuous 


4 


74 The Life and Atchievements | 


tuous and Royal Palace. It may be ſo, ſaid Sanchy, 
though fo far as I can remember, ir ſcem'd to me 
neither better nor worſe than a Mud-Wall. I 
no matter, reply'd the Knight, let us go thither, 
I will viſit my dear Dulcinea ; let me but fee her, 
though it be over a Mud-Wall, through a Chink d 
a Cottage, or the Pales of a Garden, at a Lettice, 
zor any where; which way ſoever the leaſt Bean 
from her bright Eyes reaches mine, it will fo en 
lighten my Mind, fo fortify my Heart, and invige 
.Tare every Faculty of my Being, that no Mortal wil 
be able to rival me in Prudence and Valou 
Troth! Sir, quoth Sancho, when I bcheld thy 
Lame Sun of a Lady, methought it did not ſhin 

ſo bright, as to caſt forth any Beams at all; 
mayhaps the reaſon was, that the Duſt of d 
Grain the was winnowing, rais'd a Cloud abe 
her Face, and made her look ſomewhat dull. 
tell thee again Fool, ſaid Don Quixote, thy In 
gination is duſty and foul ; will it never be bear 
out of thy ſtupid Brain, that my Lady Dulcin 
was winnowing ? Are ſuch Exerciſes us'd | 
Perſons of her Quality, whoſe Recreations : 
always noble, and ſuch as diſplay an Air of Gre 
neſs ſuitable to their Birth and Dignity 2 Cao 
thou not remember the Verſes of our | oet, w! 
he recounts the Employments of the four Nyny 
at their Chryſtal Manſions, when they adva 
their Heads above the Streams of the lovely Tay 
and fat upon the Graſs, working thoſe rich 
broideries, where Silk and Gold, and Pearl « 
boſs'd, were fo curiouſly imerwoven, and wt 
that ingenious Bard fo artfully deſcribes ? 
was my Princeſs employ'd when ſhe bleſſed | 
with her Sight; but the envious Malice of i 
baſe Necromancer faſcinated thy Sight, as i 
preſents whatever is moſt ral to me in 
— and diſpleaſing Shapes. And this 

me fear, that if the Hiſtor of my Atchieyen 


er 
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WW wbich they tell me is in Print, has been written 
oy ſome Magician who is no Well-wiſher to my 
'WGlory, be has undoubtedly deliver'd many things 
With Partiality, miſrepreſented my Life, inſerting 

2 hundred Falſhoods 15 one Truth, and diverting 
himſelf with the relation of idle Stories, foreign 
from the Purpoſe, and obnoxious to the Continua- 
jon of a true Hiſtory, Oh Envy !_ Envy ! Thou 
nawing Worm of Virtue, and Spring of infinite 
Miſchicts! There is no other Vice, my Sancho, 
bar pleads ſome Pleaſure in its Excuſe; but Envy 
5 always attended by Diſguſt, Rancour, and di- 
rating Rage. I am much of your Mind, ſaid 
ancho, and I think, 'in the ſame Book which 
eighbour Carraſco told us he had read of gur 
ves, the Story makes bold with my Credit, and 
as handled it at a ſtrange rate, and has dragg a it 
bout the Kennels, as a Body may (ay. Well, now 
5 I'm an honeſt Man, I never ſpoke an ill Word 
fa Magician in my born Days; and I think ey 


tein eed not envy my Condition ſo much. The trut 

lam ſomewhat malicious; I have my roguiſh 

” Wricks now and then; but I was ever counted 
re 


bore Fool than Knave for all that, and fo indeed 
was bred and born; and if there were nothing 
le in me but my Religion (for I firmly believe 
hatever our holy Roman Catholick Church be- 
res, and I hate the Jews mortally) theſe ſame 
iſtorians ſhould take pity o' me, and ſpare me a 
tle in their Books. Bur let em ſay on to the 
d of the Chapter; naked I came into the 
orld, and naked muſt go out. *Tis all a caſe 
Sancho, I can neither win nor loſe; and ſo 
y put me in their Books, and toſs my Name 
m Poſt to Pillar, I care not a Fig for the 
rſt they can ſay. What thou ſay'ſt, Sancho, an- 
erd Don Duixote, puts me in mind of: a Story. 
celebrated Poet of our Time wrote a very ſcur- 
dus and abuſive Lampoon upon all the Intriguing 

D 2 Ladies 
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Ladies of the Court, forbearing to name one, az 
not being ſure whether ſhe deſerv'd to be put in- 
to the Catalogue or no; but the Lady not finding 
her ſelf there, was not a little affronted at the O- 
miflion, and made a great Complaint to the Poet, 
asking him what he had ſeen in x that he ſhou d 
leave her our of his Liſt ; defiring him at the (ame 
time to enlarge his Satire and put her in, or er- 
pe to hear further from her. The Author o- 
eyed her Commands, and gave her a Charatte 
with a Vengeance, and, to her great ſatisfaction, 
made her as famous for Infamy as any Woman 
about the Town. Such another Story is that of 
Diana's Temple, one of the Seven Wonders of the 
World, burnt by an ignoble Fellow meerly u 
eternize his Name; which, in ſpight of an Edid 
that enjoyn'd all People never to mention it 
either by Word of Mouth or in da, > yet is ſtil 
known to have been Eroſtratus. The Story of the 
great Emperor Charles the Fiſth and a Romn 
Knight, upon a certain Occaſion, is much the 
ſame. The Emperor had a great defire to fee tis 
famous Temple once called the Pantheon, but nos 
more happily, the Church of Al Saints. Tis tk 
only cnture Edifice remaining of Heathen Ron 
and that which beſt gives an Idea of the Glory and 
Maguificence of its great Founders, *Tis built i 
the Shape of a half Orange, of a vaſt Extent 2 
very lighcſpme, tho' it admits no Light, but at or 
Window, or to ſpeak more properly, at a rou 
Apertate on the top of the Roof. The Empel 
being got up thither, aud looking down tro 
the Brink upon the Fabrick, with a Roman Knig 
by him, who ſhew'd all the Beauties of that 
Edifice. after they were gone from the Place, 6 
the Knight, addreſſing the Emperor, It came | 
to my Head a Thouſand Times, Sacred Sir, to d 
b-ace your Majeſty, and caſt my ſelf with 4 
From the top of the Church to the bottom, tha 
* 2 * * _ mi 
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might thus purchaſe an immortal Name, I thank 
you, ſaid the Emperor, for not doing it; and for 
the future, I will give you no Opportunity to pur 
your Loyalty ro ſuch a Teſt. Therefore I baniſh 
you my Preſence for ever; which done, he be- 
ſtow'd ſome mighty Favour on him, I tell thee, - 
Sancho, this defire of Honour, is a ſtrange bewitch-\. / 
ing thing. What doſt thou think made Horatius, ; 
arm'd at all Points, plunge headlong from the 
Bridge into the rapid Dyer? What prompted 
Curtius to leap into the profound flaming Gulph ? 
What made Mutius burn his Hand ? What forc'd 
Ceſar over the Rubicon, ' ſpight of all the Omens 
that diſſuaded his Paſſage ? And to inſtance a more 
u modern Example, what made the undauated 
dia Spaniards fink their Ships, when under the moſt 
n courteous Cortex, but that ſcorning the ſtale 
ſtil Honour of this ſo often conquer'd World, they 
ric ſought a Maiden Glory in a new Scene of Victory? 
mail Thete, and a multiplicity of other great Actions, , 
are owing, to the iinddiate Thirſt and Deſire of 
the Fame, which Mortals expect as the proper Price 
non nd immortal Recompence of their great Actions. 
e Buc we that are Chriſtian Catholick Knight-Errants, 
one muſt fix our Hopes upon a higher Reward, plac'd 
ann the Eternal and Celeſtial Regions, where we 
lt may expect a permanent Honour and compleat 
t «Mix 2 not like the Vani:y of Fame, which 
it ot beſt is but the Shadow of great Actions, and 
ou nuſt neceſfarity vaniſh, when deſtructive Time has 
perWar away the Subſtance which it follow'd. So, 
fran Sancho, fince we expeRt a Chriſtian Reward, 
nige muſt ſuir our Action to the Rules of Chriſtia- 
t rz. In Giants we muſt kill ride and Arro- 
„ace: But our greateſt Foes, and whom we muft 
ac iicfly combate, are within. Enyy we muſt o- 
0 fcrcome by Generofity and Nobleneſs of Soul; 
"ger, by a repos'd and eaſy Mind; Riot and 
thaßro w ſineſs, by Vigilance and Temperance ; Laſci- 
Mil D 3 viouſneſs, 5 
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viouſneſs, by our inviolable Fidelity to thoſe , who 
are Miſtreſſes of our Thoughts; and Sloth, by ou 
indefatigable Peregrinations through the  Uniyerſe, 
to ſeck Occaſions of Military, as well as Chriſhan 
Honours. This, Sancho, is the. Road to laſting 
Fame, and a good and honourable Renown, | 
underſtand paſſing well every Tittle you have faid, 
anſwer d Sancho; but pray now, Sir, will you 
diſſolye me of one doubt, that's juſt come into m 
Head. Reſolve thou would'ſt ſay, Sancho, reply 
Don Quixote : Well, ſpeak, and I will endeayou 
ro ſatisfy , thee. Why then, quoth Sancho, pray 
tell me, theſe ſame Julys, aud theſe Augu/ts, au 
all the reſt of the famous Knights you talk of ha 
are dead, where are they now? Without doubly, 
anſwer d Don Quixote, the Heathens are in Hell 
The Chriſtians, if their Lives were anſwerable u 
their Profeſſion, are either in Purgatory. or n 
Heaven, So far ſo good, ſaid Sancho; but pra 
tell me, the Tombs of theſe Lordlings, have thy 
any Silver-Lamps ſtill burning before em, aul 
ate their Chappel-walls hung about with Crutchey 
Winding - ſheets, old Perriwigs, Legs and Wai 
Eyes, or with what are they hung? The Mom 
ments of the dead Heathens, ſaid Don Quixot: 
were for the moſt part ſumptuous Pieces of A 
chitecture. The Aſhes of Julius 7 were depc 
fired on the top of an Obeliſque, all of one row 

of a prodigious Bigneſs, which is now called 4g 
glia di San Pietro, St. Peter's Needle. The Empt 
ror Adrian's Sepulchre was avaſt Structure as big 
an ordinary Village, and called Moles Adrian, al 
now the Caſtle of St. Angelo in Rome. Queep Ar 
temiſia buried her Husbaud Mauſolus in ſo curiot 
and magnificent a ile, that his Monument . 
reputed one of the ſeyen Wonders of the World 
But none of theſe, nor any other of the Heatbe 
Sepulchres, were adorned, with any Winding-ſhech 
or other Offering, that might imply rhe Perſons! 
| | tern 
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terred were Saints. Thus far we are right, quoth 
Sancho; now, Sit, pray tell me, which is the great- 
ot Wonder, to raiſe iy the Man, or kill a Giant? 
lan WI The Anſwer is obvious, ſaid Don Quixote; to raiſe- 
ing Wl a dead Man certainly, Then, Maſter, I have. 

I nick'd you, ſaith Sancho, for he that raiſes the 
ad, Dead, makes the Blind ſee, the Lame walk, and the 
youll Sick healthy, who has Lamps burning Night and 
my pay before his Sepulchre, and whoſe Chappel is 
he fall of Pilgrims, who adore his Relicks on their 
ou Knees ; that Man, I ſay, has more Fame in this 
rar World and in the next, than any of your Heatheniſh 
au Emperors or Knight-Errants cer had, or will ever 
thut have. I grant it, ſaid Don Quixete, Very good, 
ubt, quoth Sancho, Lil be with you anon. This Fame, 
theſe Gifts, theſe Rights, Frivileges, and what d'ye 
call em, the Bodies and Relics of theſe Saints 
have ; ſo that by the Conſent and Good-liking of 
prag our Holy Mother the Church, they have their 
Lamps, their Lights, their Winding-ſheers, their 
Crutches, their Pictures, their Heads of Hair, 
their Legs, their Eyes, and the Lord knows what, 
by which they ſtir up People's Devotion, and ſpread 
heir Chriſtian Fame. Kings will vouchſafe to 
arry the Bodies of Saints or their Relicks en their 
AShoulders, they'll kiſs you the Pieces of their 
Bones, and ſpare no Coſt to {er off and deck their 
Whrives and Chappels. And what of all this, ſaid 
Don Quixote? What's your Inference ?* Why, 
rulv, Sir, quoth Sancho, that we turn Saints as 
aſt as we can, and that's the readieſt and cheapeſt 
ay to get this ſame Honour you talk of. Twas 
dur Yeſterday or t'other Day, or I can't tell when, 
am ſure twas not long ſince, that two poor bare- 
doted Friars were Sainted; and you can't think 
hat a Crowd of People there is to kiſs the Iron- 
hains they wore about their Waſtes inſtead of 
irdles, to humble the Fleſh. I dare ſay, they are 
ore reyerenc'a than Or/ando's Sword, that hangs 
D 4 5 N in 
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in the Armory of our Sovereign Lord the King, 
whom Heaven grant long to Reign ! So that for 
ought I ſce, better it is to be a Friar, tho' but of 
a beggarly Order, than a valiant- Errant Knight; 
and à Dozen or Two of ſound Laſhes, well mean, 
and as well laid on, will obtain more of Heaven 
than Two Thouſand Thruſts wich a Lance ; tho 
they be given to Giants, Dragons, or Hobgobling, 
All this is very true, reply'd Don Quixote, but all 
Men cannot be Friars; we have different Path 
allatred us, to mount to the high Seat-of Eterny 
Felicity. Chivalry is a Religious Order, and 
there are Knights in the Fraternity of Saints i 
Heaven. However, quoth Sancho, I have heal 
ſay, there are more Friars there than Knight-Er 
\ rants. That is, ſaid Don Quixote, becaule then 
is a greater number of Friars than of Kuights. Bu 
are there not a great many Knights-Errant too! 
ſaid Sancho. There are many indeed, | auſwerlM.. 
Don Quixote, but very few that deſerve the Nam 
In ſuch Diſcourſes as theſe, the Knight and Squi 
paſs'd the Night and the whole 3 Day 
without encountering any Occaſion to ſignalin 
themſelves; at which Don Quixote was very muck 
diſguſted. At laſt, towards Evening the next Day 
they diſcover'd the goodly City of Toboſo, whid 
reviv'd the Knight's Spirits wonderfully, but hal 
a quite contrary Effect on his Squire, becauſe h 
did not- know the Houſe where Dulcinea liv'd 
no more than his Maſter. So that the one w 
mad till he faw her, and the other very mela 
cholick and diſturb'd in Mind, becauſe he ha 
never {cen her; nor did he know what to do, ſhou! 
his Maſter ſend him to Toboſo. However, as De 
Quixote would not make his Entry in the Day-rim 
they ſpent the Evening among ſome Oaks not | 
diſtant from the Place, till the prefix d Mome 
came; then they enter'd the City, where they 1 
with Adventures indeed. | 
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ling HE fable Night had ſpun out half her 
Courſe, when Don Quixote and Sancho de- 
ended from a Hill, and enter'd Toboſo. A pro- 
ound Silence reign'd o'er all the Town, and all 


anc Inhabitants were faſt aſteep and ſtretch'd our 
u their Eaſe. The Night was ſomewhat clear, 
= ough Sancho wiſh'd it dark, to hide his Maſter's 


olly and his own. Nothing diſturb'd the general 
ranquility, but now and then the Barking of 
Jogs, that wounded Don Quixote's Ears, but more 
dor Sancho's Heart. Sometimes an Aſs bray'd, 
logs grunted, Cats mew'd ; which jarring Mix- 
re of Sounds was not a little augmented by the 
illneſs and Serenity of the Night, and fill'd the 
amour'd Champion's Head with a Thouſand in- 
ſpicious Chimera's. However, turning to his 
vire, My dear Sancho, ſaid he, ſhey me the 
ay to Dulcinea's Palace, perhaps we ſhall find her 
Il awake. Body on me, cry'd Sancho, What Pa- 
e do you mean? When 1 ſaw her Highneſs, ſhe 
xs in a little paltry Cot. Perhaps, reply'd the 
ight, the was then retir'd into ſome Corner of 
Palace, to divert her ſelf in Private with her 
zm(els, as great Ladies and Princeſſes ſometimes 
Well, Sir, (aid Sancho, ſince it muſt be a Pa- 
whether 1 will or no, yet can you think this 
a Time of Night to find the Gates open, or a 
onable Hour to thunder at the Door, till we 
le the Houſe and alarm. the whole Town? Are 
going to a Bawdy-houſe, think you, like your 
nchers, that can rap at a Door any Hour of 
Night, and knock People up when they lift * 
Ds Let: 
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Let us once find the Palace, ſaid the Knight, aad 
then T'il tell thee what we ought to do: Bur ſtay, 
either my Eyes delude me, or that lofry gloomy 
Structure which I diſcover youder, is Dxleinea's Pu 
Jace. Well, lead on, Sir, ſaid the Squire; and ye 
though | were to ſee it with my Eyes and feel i 
with my ten Fingers, I ſhall believe it e' en as muck 
as I believe tis now Noon Day. The Knight led on 
and having rode about Two Hundred Paces, came 
at laſt to the Building which he took for: 1v /cinee! 
Palace; but found it to be the great Church d 
the Town. We ate miſtaken Sancho, ſaid he, 
- find this is a Church. I ſee it is, ſaid the Squire 
and I pray the Lord we have not found our Graves 
for tis a plaguy ill Sign to haunt Church-yards 
this Time of Night, eſpecially when I told you 
If I au't miſtaken, that this Lady's Houſe ſtand 
in a little blind Alley, without any! Thorough-fai 
A Curſe on thy diſtemper'd Brain I cry'd Don 2. 
ote; where, Blockhead, where did'ſt chou ever in 
royal Edifices and Palaces built in a blind Alle 
without a Thorough-fair ? Sir, ſaid Sancho, even 
Country has its ſeveral Faſhions 3 and for oug 
you know, they may build their great Houſes an 
Palaces in blind Alleys at Toboſo : And thereto 
— your Worſhip, let me alone to hunt up a 
own in what. By-Lanes and Alleys I may ſtr 
into; mayhap in ſome Nook ot Corner we n 
light upon this ſame, Palace: Wou'd Old-Nick h 
it for me, for leading us ſuch a Jaunt, and plaguit 
a Body at this Rate. Sancbo, ſaid Don Yuixo 
ſpeak with greater Reſpect of my Miſtreſs's Ce 
cerus; be merry and wile, and do not throw. 
Helve after the Hatchet. Cry Mercy, Sir, que 
Sancho, but wou'd it not make any Man mad, 
have you put me upon finding teadily our Dan 
Houſe. at all times, Which I never faw but once 
my Life? nay, and to find it at Midnight, w. 
Jon your ſelf can't find it, that have ſen it ay 
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ſand times? Thou wile make me deſperately an- 
ory, ſaid the Knight: Hark you, Heretick, have 1 
not repeated it a Thouſand times, that I never ſaw 
the peerleſs Dulcinea, nor ever enter'd the Portals 
of her Palace; but that I am in Love with her 
urely by Hear-ſay, and upon the great Fame of 
— Beauty and rare Accompliſhments? I hear you - 
ſay ſo now, quoth Sancho ; and ſince you ſay you 

never ſaw her, I muſt needs tell you I never ſaw - 
her neither. That's impoſſible, ſaid Don Quixote; 
at leaſt you told me you ſaw her winnowing 
Wheat, when you brought me an Anſwer to the 
Letter which I ſent by you. That's neither here 
nor there, Sir, reply'd Sancho; for to be plain with 
on, I ſaw her but by Hear-ſay too, and the An- 
[wer I brought you was by Hear-ſay as well as the 
reſt; and I know the Lady Dulcinea no more than - 


vixote, there's a Time for all Things; unſeaſon- 
ble Mirth always turns to Sorrow. What, becauſe 
| declare that I have never ſeen nor ſpoken to the 
ſtreſs of my Soul, is it for you to trifle and ſay fo.- 
oo, when you're ſo ſenſible of the contrary ? 
Here their Diſcourſe was interrupted ; a Fellow 
vith two Mules happening to paſs by them, and 
dy the Noiſe of the Plough which they drew a- 
ong, they gueſs'd it might be ſome Country La- 
ourer going out before Day to his Husbanery ; - 
nd ſo indeed it was. He went ſinging the doleful 
iny of the Defeat of the French at Ronceſvalles ; . 
e Frenchmen all muſt rue the woeful Day. Let 
tie die (ſaid Don Quixote, hearing what the Fellow 
ng) if we have any good Succeſs to Night; doſt 
ou hear whar this Peaſant ſings, Sancho? Ay- 
arry do J, quoth rhe Squire; but what's the Rout 
Ronceſvalles to us? it concerns us no more than 
he had ſung the Ballad of Colly my Cow ; we 
all ſpeed neither the better nor the worſe for it. By 
is Time the Plough-mau being come up to them, 


he Man in the Moon. Sancho, Sancho, ſaid Don 
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Good Morrow hoyeſt Friend, cry'd Don L2uixote 
to him; pray can you inform me which is the 
Palace of the peerleſs Princeſs, the Lady Dulcineg 
del Toboſo. Sir, ſaid the Fellow, I am a Stranger, 
and but lately come into this Town; I'm Plough- 
man to a rich Farmer: But here right over againſt 
ou lives the Curate and the Sexton, they're the 
kelieſt to give you ſome Account of that  Lady- 
Princeſs, as having a Liſt of all the Folks in 
Town, though I faucy there's no Princeſs at all lives 
dere; there be indeed a power. of Gentle-folk, 
and each of them may be a Princeſs in her own 
Houſe for ought I know. Perhaps, Friend, ſaid 
Don Quixote, we ſhall find the Lady for whom ! 
enquire among thoſe, Why truly Maſter, anſwer d 
the Plough-man, as you ſay, ſuch a thing may be, 
and ſo (pced you well! *Tis Break of Day. With 
at, ſwitching his Mules, he ſtay'd for no mot 
Queſtions. | | 
Sancho percciving his Maſter in ſuſpence, and 
not very well ſatisfy'd. Sir, {aid he, the Day comes 
on apace, and I think 'twill not be very handſome 
for us to ſtay to be ſtar'd at, aud fit ſunning out 


ſelves in the Street, We had better flip out of 


Town again, and betake our (elves to ſome Wood 
hard by, and then I will come back, aud ſearch 
every Hole and Corner in Town for this ſame 
Houle, Caſtle, or Palace of my Lady's, and "twill 
hard if I don't find it out at long run; then 
will I talk to her Highneſs, and tell her how you 
dv, and how I left you hard by waiting her Orden 
and Inſtructions about talking with her in Private, 
without bringing her Name in queſtion, Den 
Sancho, ſaid the Knight, thou haſt ſpoke, and ju- 
cluded a thouſand Sentences in the Compaſs of 
few Words ; I approve, and lovingly accept thy 
Advice. Come, my Child, let us go, and in ſom 
neighbouring Grove find out a convenient Retreat 


then, as thou fay'ſt, choy ſhalt return to n 
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te Mee, and to deliver my Embaſſy to my Lady, from 
he Whoſe Diſcretion and moſt courteous Mind I hope 
es or a thouſand Favours, that may be counted more 
er, Nan wonderful. Sancho ſat upon Thorns till he 
zb. d got his Maſter our of Town, leſt he thou'd 
nit Wiſcover the Falſhood of the Account he brought 
the Win in Sierra Morena, of Dulcinea's anſwering his 
dy- euer: So baſt'ning to be gone, they were pre- 
in Meutly got two Miles from the Town into a Wood, 
ves here Don Quixote took Covert, and Sancho was 
lk, iſpatch'd ro Dulcinea, In which Negotiation ſome 
wa lccidents fell out, that Tequire new Attention and a 
ard eſh Belief. A 


n 1 
er'd — 
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or w Sancho cunningly found ont a Way to 
and inchant the Lady Dulcinea, with other Paſ- 
mes ſages 120 Jeſs certain than ridiculous, 


out HE Author of this important Hiſtory being 
| come to the Matters which he relates in this 
ood MWaprer, ſays he would willingly have left em 
arch ried in Oblivion, in a manner deſpairing of his 
ameMWadcr's Belick ; For Don 2uixote's Madneſs flies 
wille to ſo extravagant a Pitch, that it may be ſaid 
then have out- ſtripp'd by two Bow-ſhots, all imagina- 
Credulity. However, notwithſtanding this Miſ- 
ſt, he has ſet down every Particular, juſt as 
lame was tranſacted, without adding or di- 
niſhing the leaſt Atom of Truth through the 
ole Hiſtory ; not valuing in the leaſt ſuch Ob- 
ions as may be rais'd to impeach him of Breach, 
Veracity, A Proceeding which ought to be. 
r 3 - for Truth indeed rather alleviates: 
n hurts, and will always bear up againſt Falſ- 
dd, as Oil does above Water. And fo continu- 
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zig his Narration, he tells us, That when Dy 
Qui vote was retir'd- into the Wood or Foreſt, ort 
ther into the Grove of Oaks near the Grand Toboj 
he order'd Sancho to go back to the Ciry, and ng 
to return to his Preſence till he had had Avudieng 
of his Lady; beſceching her that it might plea 
her to be ſeen by her Captive Knight, and voud 
ſafe ro beſtow her Benedition on him, that by th 
Virtue of that Bleſſing be might hope for a proſye 
rous Event in all his Onſets and perilous Attemy 
and Adventures. Sancho undertook the Charge, a 
gaging him as ſucceſsful a Return of this as of h 
former Meſlage. . | 

Go then, Child, ſaid the Knight, and have 
care of being daunted when thou approacheſt thy 
Beams of that refulgent Sun of Beauty. Happy 
thou, above all the Squires of the Univerſe! Ot 
ſerve and engrave in thy Memory the Manner « 
thy Reception; mark whether her Colour * 
upon the Delivery of thy Commiſſion ; wbetbe 
her Looks betray any Emotion or Concern whe 
the hears my Name; whether ſhe does not ſeen 
to fit on her Cuſhion with a ſtrange Uncaſineſs, i 
caſe thou happen'ſt to find her ſeated on the pom 
pous Throne of her Authority, And if ſhe l 
ſtanding, mind whether ſhe ſtands ſomerimes upal 
one Leg, and ſometimes on another; whether ſit 
repeats Three or Four times the Anſwer which f 
gives thee, or changes it from kind to cruel, a 
then apaia from cruel to kind; whether ſhe doe 
not ſeem to adjuſt her Hair, though every Lod 
* in perfect Order. In ſhort, obſerye all be 
Actions, every Motion, every Geſture ; for 
the accurate Relation which thou giv'ſt of thel 
things, I ſhall divine the Secrets of her Brea 
and draw juſt Inferences in Relation to my Amout 
For I muſt tell thee, Sancho, if thou doſt nt 
know it already, that the - outward Motions « 
Lovers are the ſureſt Indications of their inwa! 
* * C 
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ffections, they ate the moſt. faichful Intelligen- 
ers in an amorous Negociation. | Go then, my- 
bee ruſty Squite, thy own bettet Stars, not mine, at- 
| noffcnd thee; aud meet with a more proſperous E- 
| ent, than that which in this doleful Deſart, toſs'd 
between Hopes and Fears, I dare expect. I'll go, 
ir, quoth Sancho, and I'll be back in a Trice ; 
can while cheer up, I beſeech you; come, Sir, 
ie omfort that little Heart of yours, no bigger than a 
mp lazle-Nut: Don't be caſt dowu I ſay; remember 
, enfFic- old Say ing, Faint fleart ne er won fair Lady : 
here there's no Hook, to be ſure there will hang 
o Bacon: The Hare: leaps out of the Buth where 
ve Nie leaſt look for her. I ſpeak this, to give you to 
t theWnderſtand, that tho* we could not find my Lady's 
aſtle in the Night, I may light on it when I leaſt. 
ink on it now tis Day; and when 1 have found 
, let me alone to deal with her. Well, Sancho, 
ad the Knight, thou haſt a rare Talent in apply- 
Wis thy Proverbs; Heaven give me better. Succeſs. 
n my Deſigns! This ſaid, Sancho turned his Back, 
ſeenhnd lwitching his Dapple, left the Don on Horſe- 
„ Moeck, leaning on his. Lance, and reſting on his 
omWcicrups, full of melancholy and confus'd Imagi- 
e ations. Let us leave him too, to go along with 
ancho, who was no leſs uneaſy in his Mind. No 
Moner was he got out of the Grove, but turning 
bout, and perceiving. his Maſter quite out of ö 
elt, he difmountedk, and laying himſelf down 
t the Foot of a. Tree, thus began to hold a Par- 
y with himſelf. Friend Sancho, quoth he, pray 
bert me ask you whither your Worſhip is a going ? 
* boſs it to ſeek ſome Aſs you have loſt > No by my 
roth, What is't then thou art hunting after? 
Why Jam looking, you muſt know, for a thin 
nothing, only à Princeſs, and in her the Sun o 
neeauty, forſooth, and all Heaven together. Well, 
1s ad where daſt thou {think to find all this, Friend 
mine? Where l why in the great City of 
0. 


— a Dry. Very good, 
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fo. And pray, Sir, who ſet you to work? Mh 
ſer me to work !. There's a Queſtion! W hy who 
but the molt renowned Knight Don Quixote ue þ; 
Mancha, he that rights the Wrong'd, that gin 
Drink to the Hungry, and Meat to thoſe that an 

Nr, but pray do'ſt know ben 
ſhe lives? Not I, efackins! but my Maſter (ay: 
tis ſomewhere in a King's Palace or {ſtately Caftlt 
And haſt thou ever ſeen her trow? No marry ban 
I: Why, my Maſter himſelf nc'er fat Eyes on he 
in his Lite. But tell me, Sancho, what it the Per 
ple of Zuboſo thou'd know that you are come to ii 
veagle their Princeſſes, and make their Ladies m 
aſtray, and ſhould baſte your Carcaſs bandſomelyif 
and leave you ne'er a ſound Rib, do you not thin 
they would be mightily in the Right on't? Why 
troth, they would not be much in the Wrong; 
tho' methinks they ſhould confider too, that I an 
but a Servant, and ſent on another Body's Errand 
and ſo I am not at all in Fault. Nay, never truf 
to that, Sencho,' for your People of La Mancha 20 
plaguy hot and toucheous, and will endure 1 
Tricks to be put upon em: Body of me! if th 
bur (moak thee, they'll mawl rhee after a ſtrang 
Rate. No, no, forewarn'd fore-arm'd: Why d 
J go about to look for more Feet than a Cat h 
for another Man's Maggot! Beſides, when all's done 
I may perhaps as well look for a Needle iu a Bork 
of Hay, or for a Scholar at Salamanca, as for. Du 
ei nea all over the Town of Toboſo. Well, tis tix 
Devil, and nothing but the Devil, has put me up! 
this troubleſome Piece of Work. This was tht 
Dialogue Sancho had with himſeff ; and the Conle 
”m_ of it was the following Sohloquy. Wel 
there's a Remedy for all things but Death, whi 
will be ſure to lay us flat one Time on other. Thi 
Maſter of mine, by a thouſand Tokens I ha' ſen 
is a downright Madman, and I think I come witl 
in an Inch of him; nay, I am the greateſt Cod 
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cad of the Two, to ſerve and follow him as I do, 
f che Proverb ben't a Lyar, Shew me thy Compa- 
„In cell thee what thou att; and t other old 
aw, Birds of a Feather flock together. Now 
en my Maſter being mad, and fo very mad as 
pv miſtake ſometimes one thing for another, Black 
t White, and White for Black; as when he took 
de Wind-Mills for Giants, the Friar's Mules for 
hromedaries, and the 'Flocks of Sheep for Armies, 
1 much more to the ſame Tune; 1 gueſs 'rwill 


y-Wench I thall meet with, for the Lady Dulcines. 
he won't believe, I'll ſwear it; if he ſwear a- 
kin, I'll out-ſwear him; and if he be poſitive, 
be more poſitive than he; and ſtand tot, and 
r-face him in't, come what will on't; So that 
hen he finds I won't flinch, he'll either reſolve 
yer to (end me more of his ſleeveleſs Errands, 


ink ſome one of thoſe wicked Wizards, who, 


r into ſome other Shape out of Spight. This 
ppy Contrivance help d to compoſe Sancho's 
ind, and now he look'd on his grand Affair to be 
good as done, Having therefore ſtay'd till the 
ening, that his Maſter might not think he had 
ploy'd ſo much Time in Going and Coming, 
nos fell out very luckily for him; for as he a- 
eto mount his Dapple, he ſpy'd three Country- 
eaches coming towards him from Toboſo, upon 
ee young Aſſes; whether Male or Female, the 
thor has left undetermin'd, though we may rea- 
ably ſuppoſe they were She-Afles, ſuch being 
ſt trequently us'd ro ride on by Country-Laſſes 
thoſe Parts, But this being no very material 
cumſtance, we need not dwell any longer up- 
the Deciſion of that Point, Tis { Miciene they 
re Aſſes, and diſcover'd by Sancho; who there- 
du made all the Haſte he cou'd to get ro his 

Maſtes 


no hard Matter to paſs upon him the firſt Coun- 


ing what a lame Account I bring him, or he'll . 


ſays, owes him a Grudge, has tranſmogrify'd 
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Maſter, and found him breathing out a Thouſa 
Sighs and amorous Lamentations, Well my & 
cho, ſaid the Knight immediately upon his 4 
proach, what, News? Are we to mark. this D 
with a white or a black Stone? Ev'n mark it 
ther with Red-Oker, anſwer'd Sancho, as the 
| Church-Chairs, that every Body may know u 
they belong ro. Why then, ſaid Don Quixote, 
ſuppole thou bringeſt good News. Ay marry ( 
I, quoth Sancho, you have no more to do but 
clap Spurs ro Rozinante, and get into the opt 
Fields, and you'll ſee my Lady Dalcinea del Tobi 
with a Brace of her Damſels, coming to ſee ya 
Worſhip. | Blefled Heaven! cry'd Don Quixd 
what art thou ſaying, my dear Sancho? Take het 
and do not preſume to beguile my real Grief w 
a deluſive Joy. Adlookers ! Sir, ſaid Sancho, wi 
thou'd I get by putting a Trick upon you, 
being found out the next Moment? Seeing is! 
lieving all the World over. Come, Sir, put 6 
put on, and you'll ſee our Lady Princeſs comit 
dreſs' d up and bedeck'd like her own ſweet felt; 
deed, Her Damſels and ſhe are all one Spatk 
Gold; all Pearls, all Diamonds, all Rubies, 
Cloth of Gold above Ten Inches high. Their 
{ſpread over their Shoulders like ſo many 
Beams, and dangling and dancing in the Wi 
and what's more, they ride upon thtee Flea-bin 
gambling Hags; there's not a Piece of Horſe ft 
can match em in three Kingdoms. Ambling N 
thou meaneſt Sancho, {aid Don Quixote. Gambl 
Hags or Amblings Nags, quoth Sancho, there's 
ſuch Difference methinks; but be they what ti 
will, I'm ſure 1 ne'er ſat Eyes on finer Creau 
than thoſe that ride upon their Backs, eſpeciuW'in! 
my. Lady Dulcinea ; twould make one ſwoon {ct 
way but to look upon her. Let us move then,! 
Sancho, (aid Don Quixote, and as a Gratificaſ" 
tor theſe unexpected happy Tidings, I freely bel: 


— 
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n thee. the beſt Spoils the next Adventure we 
ject with mall afford; and 12 that content thee 
ot, take the Colts which my three Mares thou 
now'ſt of, are now ready 1. foal. 91 ont Town- 
ommon. Thank you for the Colts, {aid Yancho ; 
ut as for the Spoils, I am not ſure they'll be-wortte 


& thing. They were now got out of the Wood, 
„d diſcover'd the three Country-Laſſes at a ſmall 
y Witance. Don Quixote caſting his Eyes towards 


vboſo, and ſeeing no Body on the Road but the 
ce \Venches, was ſtrangely troubled in Mind, and 
ming to Sancho, ask d * whether the Princeſs 
d her Damſels were come oui of the City when 
letc em? Out of the City, cry d Sancbo! Why 
here are your Eyes? Are they in your Heels, 
the Name of Wonder, that you can't ſee em 
ming towards us, ſhining as bright as the 
n at Noon-Day? 1 ſee nothing, rerurn'd Don 
vixote, but three Wenches upon as many. Ales. 
ow Heaven deliver me. from the Devil, . 
cho ! Is't poſſible your Worſhip ſhou d miſtake 
ee what-d'ye-call-ems , three Ambling Nags 1 
an, as white as driven Snow, for three ragged 
-Colts. Body of me! I'll een peell off my Beard 
the Roots an't be ſo. Take it from me, Friend 
acbo, laid the Knight, they are either He or 


e-Aſles, as ſure as I am Don Quixote, and thou 
- bin % Pan ga; at leaſt, they appear to he ſuch. 
ſe- me, Sir, quoth the Squire, don't talk at that 
g but auf? your, Eyes, and go pay your Ho- 
mb ge to the Miſtreſs of your Soul; for ſhe's near 


Hand; and ſo ſaying, Sancho haſtens up to the 
ee Couutry-Wenches, and hy gg, from Dapple, 
dk hold of one of the Aﬀes by the Halter, and 
ing on his Knees, Queen, and | Princeſs, and. 
cheſs of Beauty, quoth he, an't pleaſe your 
ughtineſs, and Greatneſs, vouchſafe to take into 
t good Grace and liking, yonder Knight, your 
oner and Captiye, who's turu'd of a ſudden 
ima 


TR 
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into cold Marble-Stone, and ſtruck all of à he 
to ſce himſelf before your High and Mightineſ;, 
am Sancho Panga, his Squire, and he himſelf 
wand'ring Weather-beaten Knight, Don Quin 
de la Mancha, other wiſe call'd the Knight of i 
Woeſul Figure. By this time, Don Quixote hari 
plac'd himſelf down on his Kgees by Sancho, gu 
with dubious and diſconſolate Eyes on the e 
ture, whom Sancho call'd Queen and Lady; 

perceiving her ro be no more than a plain Co 
try-Wench, ſo far from being well-favour'd, 1 
the was blubber- cheek'd, and flat-nos'd, he 
loſt in Aſtoniſhment, and cou'd not utter 
Word. On the other ſide, the Wenches were 
leſs ſurpriz'd, ro ſee themſelves ſtopp'd | by 
Men in ſuch different Our-fides, and on their Knet 
But at laſt, ſhe whoſe Aſs was held by Sancho, u 
Courage, and broke Silence in an angry Te 
Come, cry'd the, get our of our way with a M 
rain, and let us go about our Buſineſs; for we 
in haſte. Oh Frinceſs! and Univerſal Lady 
Toboſo, anſwer'd Sancho, why does not that g 
Heart of yours melt, to ſee the Poſt and Villar 
Knight-Errantry fall down before your high 

_ mighty Preſence ! Hoy day (quoth another 
the Females, hearing this) What's here to 
Look how your ſmall Gentry come to jeet 

flout poor Country-Girls, as if we could noty 
'em as good as they bring. Go, get about . 
Bufineſs, and let us go about ours, and ſpeed 
well. Riſe, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, hearing! 
for I am now convinc'd, that my malicious $ 
not yer fatisfy'd wich my paſt 'Misfortunes, 
ſhed their baleful Influence, and have barrd 
the Vaſſages that cou'd convey Relief to my n 
rable Sou in this frail Habitation of Anim 
Clay. Ob! thou Extremiry of all that's valual 
Maſter-piece of all humane perfection, and « 
Comfort of this afflicted Heart, thy Adorer ; the 
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ua ſpightful Inchanter perſecutes me, and fa 
ares my Sight, hiding with Miſts and Cataracts 

me, and me alone, thoſe! Peerleſs Beauties, 
der the foul Diſguiſe of rural Deformity, if he 
5 not trausform'd thy faithful Knight into ſome 
ly Shape to make me loathſome to thy = 
dk on me with a ſmiling Amorous Eye; and in 
Submiflion and Genuflection which I pay to 
Beauty, even under the fatal Cloud that ob- 
res it, read rhe Humility with which my Soul 
pres thee, Tittle-tattle, quoth the Country- 
ench, Spare your Breath to cool your Forridge, 
| rid me of your idle Gibberith. Get you on, 
„and let us go; and we thall think it a Kind- 
5, This ſaid, Sancho made way for her, and 
her paſs, over-joy'd his Plot had ſucceeded fo 
l. The Imaginary Dulcinea was no ſooner at 


Tolerty, bur Punching her Als with the end of 
raff which ihe had in her Hand, ſhe began to 
weir along the Plain: Bet the angry Beaſt nat 
dy Ws us'd co ſuch ſmart Inſtigations, fell a Kick- 


and Winciug at ſuch a rate, that down came 
Lady Dulcinea. Preſently Don Quixete ran to 
p her up, and Sæncho to re-lettle and gird her 
k-Saddic, that hung under the Als's Belly. 
bich being done, the Knight very courteouſly - 
s going to take his Inchanted Miſt:cſs in his 
„ to ſer her on her addle; but the being 
got on her Legs, took a run, and clapping 
Hands upon the Afls's Crupper, at one Jump 
d into her Pannel, as ſwift as a Hawk, and 
te the fare with her Legs aſtride, like a Man. 
St. Rogue! quoth Sazchs, our Lady Miſtreſs 
is nimble as an Ecl. Let me be hang'd, if I 
't think ſhe might teach the beſt Jockey in 
dova or Mexico, to get a Horſe-back. At one 
p the was vaulted imo the Saddle, and with- 
Spurs, makes her Nag ſmoke it away, like a 
hound; her Damſels are notable Whipſte: s 

» © too; 
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too; adad! they don't come much fhort of 5 
for they fly like the Wind. Indeed, he ſaid tm 
for when Dulcinea was once 'mounted, they: 
made after her full ſpeed, without lo much 1 
looking behind em, for above half a League. Dy 
Quixote follow'd em as far as he cou'd with h 
Eyes; and when they were quite. our of fight 
turning to his Squire, Now Sancho, ſaid he, Whi 
thinkeſt thou of this matter? Are not theſe bi 
Inchanters Inexorable! How extenſive is thi 
Spight, thus to deprive me of the Happineſs ( 
ſeeing the Object of my Wiſhes in her natural Shy 
and Glory. Sure I was doom'd to be an Exam 
of Misfortunes, and the Mark againſt which the 
Caitiffs are employ'd ro ſhoot all the Arrows! 
their Hatred. Note, Sancho, that theſe Trayt 
were not content ro turn and transform my Ds 
cinea, but they muſt do it into the vile and d 
form'd Reſemblance of that Country-Wench ; n 
they even took from her that ſweer Scent of! 
grant Flowers and Amber, thoſe grateful Odow 
to eflential to Ladies of her Rank; for, to tell 
Truth, when I went to help her upon her NM 
as thou call'ſt it, (for to me it ſeem'd nothing Wi" 
an Aſs) ſuch a Whiff, ſuch a rank Hogo of 
Garlick invaded my Noſtrils, as had like to hi 
overcome me, and put me into a Convyulli 
Oh ye vile Wretches, cry'd Sancho ! 'Oh 
wicked, and ill-minded Enchanters! Oh tha 
might but once ſee the whole Neſt of ye threa 
together on one String, and hung up a ſmoak 
by the Gills like ſo many Pilchers! You know 
deal, you can do a deal, and you make a « 
of Miſchief. One would have thought you mi 
have been contented, like a pack of Rogues 
you are, with having chang'd the Pearls of 
Lady's Eyes into Acorns, and her moſt pure Go 
Locks into a Red Cow's Tail; but you mult 
medling with her Breath, by which we m 
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te gueſs d what lay hid under that coarſe Dis- 
iſe; though fot my part I muſt needs own, ſhe 
4 not appear ro me Deform'd at all, but rather 
ir and Beautiful; by the ſame Token that ſhe 
d a Mole on the right fide of her Upper Lips 
ce 2 Whisker, whence ſprouted Seven or Eight 
4 tlairs, each abour a Span in length, looking 
eſo many Strings of Gold-Wire. As the Moles 
che Body, ſaid Don Quixote, are generally an- 
erable to thoſe on the Face, Dulcinea ſhould 
re ſuch another Mole on that Thigh, which is 
polite to that fide of her Face where that Beauty- 
t is ſeated : But methinks, Sancho, the Hairs 
ou talkeſt of ate of a Length ſomewhat extraor- 
ry for Moles. That's neither here nor there, 
oth Sancho, there they were I'll aſſure you, and 
y look'd roo as if ſhe had brought em with 
r into the World. That I believe, ſaid Don 
iixote, for every part of Dulcinea muſt be natu- 
ly perfect and compleat ; fo that though a hun- 
4 Moles were ſcatter'd over her fair Outſide, 
{ as conſpicuous too as that which thou didſt 
, they would be no Deformities in her; but fo 
any Moons and Stars, an additional Luſtre to 


G r Beauty, But tell me, Sancbo, that Saddle which 
d ear'd to me to be the Pannel of an Afs, was it 
oli” iition or a Side-Saddle? It was a Side-Saddle, 


lwer'd Sancho, with* a Field- covering, and fo 
h that it might purchaſe half a Kingdom. Ard 


tha ; ; 

read not I ſee all this, cry'd Don Quite? Well, 
dai avec faid it, and muſt repeat it a Thouſand timer, 
m_ 7. the moſt unfortunate Man in the Univerſe, 


e cunning Rogue of a Squire, hearing his Ma- 
talk at that rate, could hardly keep his Coun- 
ance, and refrain from Laughing, to ſec how ad- 


of rably he had fool d him. At laſt, after a great 
Gol! ot Diſcourſe of the ſame Nature, they both 
FP unted again, and took the Road for Saragoſſa, 


iguing to be preſent at the moſt celebrated _ 
va 


| n 
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tivals and Sports that are ſolemnized every Tear 
that Noble City. But they met with many Ac: 
dents by the Way, and thoſe ſo extraordinary, au 
worthy the Reader's Information, that they muſt ut 
be paſs d over unrecarded nor untead; as ſhall xy 
pear from what follows. 


4s —— 


CHAP. 1 ' 


Of the Stupendous Adventure that befel 1 
-Palorous Don Quixote, with the Chari: 
or Cart of the Court or Parliament «ſs 
Death. | r 


ON. Quixote rode on very melancholick; uM 
Malice of the Magicians, in transformin 
his Lady Dulcinea, perplex'd him ſtrangely, and 5 
his Thoughts upon the Rack, how to diſſolve tl 
Inchantment, and reſtore her to her former Bea 
ty. In this diſconſolate Condition, he went on; 
bandon'd to Diſtraction, carcleſly giving Roz ina 
the_Rcins : And the Horle finding himſelf at 
berty, and tempted by the goodnets of the Gn 
took the Opportunity to feed very heartily. VMI. 
Sancho perceivivg, Sir, (ſaid he, rouzing him fro 
his waking Dream) Sorrow was never deſign 
for Beaſts, but Men; but yet let me tell you, 
Men give way to't too much, they make Beaſts 
them ſelves. Come, Sir, awake, awake by 0 
means, pull up the Reins and ride like a Ma he, 


cheer up, and ſhew your ſelf a Knight-Erraliſ; x 
What the Devil ails you? Was ever a Man 

2 . POO! 
Mop'd ? Are we hebe or are we in France, * 


the Saying is? Let all the Dulcineas in the Wal t 
to the Pit of Hell, rather than e Tol 
14 


Ho l. I 


be doom' 
ſingle Knight-Etrant be caſt down at this 
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old, Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, with more Spi- 
; than one would have expected; hold, I fay; 
xt a Blaſphemous Word againſt that Beauteous 
chanted Lady; for all her Misfortunes ate 
argeable on the unhappy Don Quixote, and flow 
om the Envy which thoſe Necromancers bear to 
. So ſay I, Sir, reply'd the Squire, for would 
not vex any one that had ſeen her before, to ſee 
t now as you ſaw her? Ay, Sancho, laid the 
ight, thy Eyes were bleſs'd with a View of her 
Eons in their entire Luſtre, thou haſt rea- 
to ſay ſo. Againſt me, againſt my Eyes only 
the Malice of her Transformation directed. But 
w I think on't, Sancho, thy Deſcription of her 
wty was a little abſurd in that Particular, of 
paring her Eyes to Pearls; ſure ſuch Eyes are 
re like thoſe of a Whiting or a Sea-Bream, than 
le of a fair Lady; aud in my Opinion Dulcinea's 
s are rather like two verdant Emeralds rail'd in 
h two Celeſtial Arches, which ſignify her Bye- 
ws. Therefore, Sancho, you muſt take your 
W's from her Eyes, and apply em to her Teeth,. 

| verily believe you miſtook the one for the 
er. Troth ! Sir, it might be ſo, reply'd Sancho, 


er Beauty confounded me, as much as her 
on ineſs did you. But let us leave all ro Heaven, 
y' knows all things that befal us in this Vale of 


ery, this wicked troubleſome World, where 
can be ſure of nothing withour ſome Spice of 
N or Roguery. In the mean time, there's a 
a" Ws come into my Head that puzzles me plaguily. 


J W dir, when you get the better of any Giant or 
, and ſend em to pay Homage to the Beau- 
_ f your Lady and Miſtreſs, how the Devil will 


poor Knight or Giant be able to find this ſame - 
mea, I can't but think how they'll be to ſeek, 
they'll ſaunter about, $aping and ſtaring all 
Toboſo Town, and if they ſhould meet her full 
in the middle of the King's High-way, yet 
"Wl. III. E chey'll 


Net to theſe a Knight appear'd compleatly Al 
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:they'll know her no more than they knew the 
ther that begor me. Pethaps, Sancho, an{wer'd Di 
vixote, the Force of her Inchantment does 
extend ſo far as to debar Vanquiſh'd Knights 
Giants from the Privilege of ſeeing her in her 
clouded Beauties: I will try the Experiment 
the ficſt I conquer, and will command them to 
turn immediately ro me, to inform me. of thi 
Succeſs, I like what you ſay main well, qui 

Sancho, we may chance to find out the Tru 
this means; and if ſo be my Lady is oply hid ft 
your Worſhip, the has not ſo much reaſon ro « 
Plain as you may have; but wben all comes to 4 
ſo our Miſtreſs be ſafe and ſound, let us make 
' beſt of a bad Market, and e'en go ſeek Adv 
tures. The reſt we'll leave to Time, which is t 
beſt Doctor in ſuch Caſes, nay, in worle Dileak 
Don Quixote was going to return an Anſwer, 
was interrupted by a Cart that was crofling 
Road. He that drove it was a hideous Devil, 
the Cart being open, without either Tilt or Beg; 
<xpos'd a Parcel of the moſt ſurprizing and @ 
rent Shapes imaginable. The fir ren that 
eat'd to Don Quixote was no leſs than Deg 
fag though with a Humane Countenance; oll 
one fide of Death ſtood an Angel with latge 
of diſterent Colours; on the other fide was py 
an Emperor with a Crown that ſeem'd ro, | 
Gold; at the Feet of Death lay Cupid vi 
Bow, 2 and Arrows, but not blinds 


- 
= 


except his Head, on which, inſtcad of a H 
he wore a Hat; whercon was mounted 3 
Plume of Party-colour'd Feathers. There 
alſo ſeveral other Perſons in ſtrange and 
Dreſſes. This ſtrange Appearance at, firſt 
what ſurpriz'd Don Quixote, and frighted 
Squite out of his V its; but preſently che 
£i:ar'd up on fecond Thoughts, imagining 84 
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are and hazardous Adventure that call'd on his 
durage. Pleas'd with this Conceit, and atm'd 
ith a Reſolution able to affront any Danger, he 
ac'd himſelf in the middle of the Road, and with 
loud and menacing Voice, You Carter, Coach- 
dan, or Devil, cry'd he, or whatever you be, let 
e know immediately whence you come, and 
hither you go, and what ſtrange Figures are 
joſe which load that Carriage, which by the 
eight rather ſeems to be Charon's Boat, than any 
reſtrial Vehicle. Sir, anſwer'd the Devil very 
illy, ſtopping his Cart; we are ſtrolling Players, 
at belong to Angulo's Company, and it being 
rpus-Chriſti-tide, we have this Morning Age 
Tragedy call'd The Parliament of Death, in a 
wn yonder behind the Mountain, and this AF- 
noon we are to Play it again in the Town you 
before us, which being ſo near, we travel to it 
the ſame Cloaths we Act in, to ſave the trouble 
new Dreſſing our ſelves, That young Man 
ys Death; that other an Angel: This Woman, 
our Poet's Bed- fellow, plays the Queen; there 
ne acts a Soldier; he next to him an Emperour ; 
{1 my ſelf play the Devil; and you muſt know, . 
Devil is the beſt Part in the Play. If you de-" 
to be ſatisfy'd in any thing eiſe, do but ask and 
reſolve you, for the Devil knows every thing. 
w by the Faith of my Function, (aid Don Quix- 
, I find we ought not to give Credit to Ap- 
rances, before we have made the Experiment of 
ing them; for at the Diſcovery of ' ſuch 2 
e, I would have ſworn ſome ſtrange Adven- 
had been approaching. I wiſh you well, good 
ple; drive on to AR your Play, and if I can 
lerviceable to you in any Particular, believe me 
ly to aſſiſt you with all my Heart; for in my 
Childhood I lov'd Shows, and have been a- 
* Admirer of Dramatick Repreſentations from 
Yourhful Days. During this Friendly Con- 
| E 3 verſation, 
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verſation, it 3 fell our, that one of the Com- 
any antickly dreſs' d, being the Fool of the Ply, 
came up frisking with his Morrice-Bells, and thr 
full-blown Cow's-Bladders * faſten'd to the end d 
a Stick. In this odd Appearance he began to fla 
riſh his Stick in the Air, and bounce his Bladdey 
againſt the Ground juſt at Rozinante's Noſe, Thy 
Jingling of the Bells, and the rattling Noiſe ( 
the Bladders ſo ſtartl'd and affrighted the qui 
Creature, that Don Quixote cou'd not hold him iq 
and havin gor the Curb betwixt his Teeth, ay 
the Horſe urried his unwilling Rider up 
down the Plain, with much more Swiftnels thi 
his feeble Bones ſeemed to promiſe. Sancho co 
ſidering the Danger of his Maſter's being throz 
ge alighred, and ran as faſt as he cou'd| 
1s Aſſiſtance; but before he cou'd come up 
him, Rozinante had made a falſe Step, and laid! 
Maſter and himſelf on the Ground; which y 
indeed the common End of Rozinante's mad Trig 
and preſumpruous Racing. On the other fide, 
Fool no ſooner ſaw Sancho ſlide off to help his M 
ſer, but he leap'd upon poor Dapple, and rattli 
.his Bladders over the territy'd Animal's Hide, m 
him fly through the Field towards the Town whe 
they were to play. Sancho beheld his Maſter's F 
and his Afs's Flight at the ſame time, and | 
ſtrangely divided in himſelf, not knowing wb 
to afliſt firſt, his Maſter or his Beaſt. At leng 
the Duty of a good Servant and a faithful Sq 
revailing, he ran to his Maſter, though everyt 
treperous Bounce with the Bladders upon Depp 
Hind-quarters, ſtruck him to the very Sonl, 
he would have wiſh'd every Blow upon bis « 
Eye-Balls, rather than on the lraſt Hair of his 
Tail. In this Agony of Spirit, he came to Il. 
Duixote, whom he rok in far worſe Cite 
ſtances than the poor Knight cou'd have wi 
and helping him to remount, Oh! Sir, cry's 
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he Devil is run away with Dapple. What Devil, 
sk d Don Quixote? The Devil with the Bladders, 
anſwer'd Sancho. No matter, ſaid Don Quixote, I'll 
orce the Traytor to reſtore him, though he were to 
ock him up in the moſt profound —. gloomy Ca- 
erns of Hell. Follow me, Sancho, We may eaſily 
Wrcrtake the Waggon, and the Mules ſhall atone 
or the Loſs of the Aſs. You need not be in ſuck 
aſte now, quoth Sancho, for I perceive the Devil 
as left Dapple already, and is gone his ways. What 
dancho ſaid was true, for both Aſs and Devil tum- 
ed for Company, in imitation of Don Quixote 
nd Rozinante ; and Dapple having left his new Rider 
d walk on Foot to the Town, now came himſelf 
nning back to his Maſter. All this, ſaid Don 


vixote, ſhall not hinder me from reven ing the 
11 ront put upon us by that unmannerly Devil, at 
e Expence of ſome of his Companions, though 


were the Emperor himſelf. Oh good your 
Vorſhip! cry'd Sancho, never mind it; I be- 
ech you take my Counſel, Sir; never med- 
le with Players, there's never wy thing to be 
vt by't; they are a ſort of People that always 
nd a many Friends. I have known one of em 
ken up for two Murders, yet ſcape the Gal- 
ws. You muſt know, that as they are a Parcel 


| „ | merry Wags, and make Sport wherever they 
ne, every Body is fond of em, and is ready to 
L and their Friend, eſpecially if they be the King's 


layers, or ſome of the noted Gangs, who go at 
ch a taring Rate, that one might miſtake ſome 
em for Gentlemen or Lords. I care not, ſaid 
on Quixote, though all Mankind united to aſſiſt 
that buffooning Devil ſhall never ſcape un- 
niſh'd, to — Boaſt that he has «fronted 
e. Whereupon riding up to the Waggon, which 
a now got pretty near the Town, Hold, hold, 
cry'd, ſtay my merry Sparks, I'll reach you to 
civil to the Beaſts that are intruſted with the 

| E 3 honours 
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honourable Burden of , a 4 to a 9 * 
rant. This loud Salutation having reach'd the Bu 
of the Strolling Company, tho' at a good Diſtan 
they preſently underſtood what it imported; 
reſolving to be ready to entertain him, Death p 
fently leap'd out of the Cart; the Emperor, the Dy 
vil-driver, and the Angel immediately follow'd; a 
even the Queen, and the God Cupid, as well as th 
reſt, having taken up their Share of Flints, ſta 
rang'd in Battle-Array ready to receive their Eu 
my, as ſoon as he ſhould come within Stone-ſhy 
Don Quixote ſceing them drawn np in ſuch exc 
lent Order, with their Arms lifted up, and rea 
to let fly at him a furious Volley of Shot, made 
Halt, to confider in what Quarter he might 
this dreadful Battalion, with leaſt Danger to 
Perſon. Thus pauſing, Sancho overtook him, 
ſeeing him rea 4 to charge, For Goodneſs ſal 
Sir, cry'd he, what d'ye mean? Are you mad, Si 
There's no Fence againſt the. Beggar's Bullets, . 
Jeſs. you cou'd fight with a Brazen Bell over J. 
Is it not rather Raſhneſs than true Courage, thi 
you, for one Man to offer to ſet upon a h 
Army? Where Death is too, and where Empen 
fight in Perſon; nay, and where good and 
Angels are againſt, you ? Bur if all this wei 
_— with you, conſider, I beſeech you, d 

though they ſcem to be Kings, Princes and En, 
rors, yet there's not ſo much as one Knight. En 
among em all, Now thou haſt hit upon the 0 
Point, ſaid Don Quixote, that could ſtop the H 
of my Arm: For indeed, as, I have often told tix 
Sancho, I am bound up from drawing my, Sy 
againſt any below the Order of Kaighthood. 
al Buſineſs to fight in this Cauſe, if thou hall 
Guſt Reſentment of the Indignities , offer'd 
thy Aſs; aud 1 from this Poſt will encout 
and aſſiſt thee with ſalutar) Orders. and In 
tions. No, I thank you, Sir, quoth Sancho, 1 
. Reveng 


— 
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Revenge ; A rrue Chriſtian muſt forgive and for- 
get; and as for 'Dapple, I don't doubt but to find 
him willing to leave the Matter to me, and ſtand 
to my Verdict in the Cafe, which is to live peace- 
ably and quietly as long as Heaven is pleas'd to let 
me. Nay then, ſaid Don Quixote, if that be thy 
Reſolution, Good Sancho, Prudent Sancho, Chriſtian 
Sancho, downright Sancho, let us leave theſe idle 
Apparitions, wh, proceed in fearch of more ſub- 
ſtantial and honourable Adventures, of which, in 
all probability, this Part of the World will afford 
us. a wonderful Variety, So ſaying, he wheel'd 
f, and Sancho follow'd him. On the other fide, 
death with all his flying Squadron, return'd to 
heir Cart, and went on their Journey. Thus end- 
d the moſt dreadful Adventure of the Charior of 
Death, much more happily than could have been 
rpected, Thanks to the laudable Counſels which 
oacho Panca gave his Maſter; who the Day fol- 
owing had another Adventure no leſs — 
rich one that was a Knight-Errant and @ Lover 
. | | 


* 


CH AP. XII. 


e Vilorous Don Qaixote's Strange Ad- 
veuture with the Knight of the Mirrors. 


ON Quixote paſs'd the Night, that ſucceed- 

ed his Encounter with Death, under the 
overr of ſome lofiy Trees; where, at Sancho's 
etſnaſion, he refreth'd himſelf with ſome of the 
toviſions which Dapple carried. As they were ar 
upper, Well, Sir, quoth the Squire, what a rare 
ool I had been, had I choſen for my good 
ews the Spoils of your firſt Venture, inſtead of 
breed of che three Mares! Troth ! commend 
E 4 me; 
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me to the Saying, A Bird in Hand is worth two 5 
the Buſh. However, anſwer d Don Quixote, had'f 
thou let me fall on, as I wou'd have done, thay 
mighr'ſt have thar'd at leaſt the Emperors Golde 
Erown, and Cupid's Painted Wings; for I wont 
have pluck'd 'em off, and put em into thy Power 
Ay, but ſays Sancho, your ſtrolling Emperor's Crown 
and Scepters are not of pure Gold, - Tinſel an 
Copper. I grant it, ſaid Don Quixote, nor is it f 
the Decorations of the Stage ſhould be real, by 
rather Imitations, and the reſemblance of Re: 
lities, as the Plays themſelves muſt be; which 
by the way, I wou'd haye you love and eſteem 
Sancho, and conſequently thoſe that write, 
alſo thoſe that act em; for they are all i 
ſtrumental to the Good of the Common-wealt 
and fer before our Eyes thoſe Looking-glal 
that reflect a lively Repreſentation of Ben 
Life; nothing being able to give us a more ju 
Idea of Nature, and what we are or ought to by 
than Comedians and Comedies, Prithee tell ms 
baſt thou never ſeen a Play acted, where King 
Emperors, Prelates, Knights, Ladies, and od 
Characters, ate introduced on the Stage? C 
acts a Ruffian, another a Soldier; this Man a Cheat 
and that a Merchant; one plays a deſigning Fo 
and another a Foolith Lover: But the Play dont 
and the Actors undreſs'd, they are all equal, 
as they were before, All this I have ſeen, quot 
- Sancho. Juſt ſuch Comedy, ſaid Don Quixote, 
acted on the great Stage of the World, whe 
ſome play the Emperors, others the Prelates, 
in ſhort, all the Parts that can be brought in 
a Dramatick Piece; till Death, which is 
Cataſtrophe and End of the Action, ſtrips 
Actors of all their Marks of Diſtinction, and lent 
their Quality in the Grave. A rare Comparill 
quoth Sancho, though not ſo new, but that I haeir 
keard it over and over. Juſt ſuch another is MN! 


hd | 
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of a Game at Cheſs, where while che Play laſts 
every Piece has it particular Office; but when tha 
Game's over, they are all mingl'd and huddI'd to- 
gether, and clapp'd into a Bag, juſt as when Life's 
ended we are laid up in the Grave. Truly, Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixote, thy Simplicity leſſens, and thy 
Senſe improves every Day. And good reaſon why, 
quoth Sancho; ſome of your Worſhip's Wie muſt 
needs ſtick ro me; for your dry unkindly Land, 
Wwich good dunging and tilling, will in time yield 
a Crop. I mean, Sir, that the Dung and 
Muck of your Converſation being thrown on the 
barren Ground of my Wir, together with the Time 
al ha” ſerved your Worſhip, and kept you Com- 
pen; which is, as a body ma lays the Til- 
oc; I muſt needs bring forth bleſſed. Fruit at: 
aſt, ſo as not to ſhame my Maſter, but keep in: 
he Paths of = Manners, which you have beatew 
nto my ſodden Underſtanding. Sancho's affected 
yle made Don Quixote laugh, though be nog 
Wis Words true in the main; and he could not but 
mire at his Improvement. But the Fellow never 
Wilcover'd his Weakneſs ſo much as by endeavour- 
ng to hide it, being moſt apt to tumble when he 
Wirove to ſoar too high, His Excellenee lay chief 
a knack at drawing Proverbs into his Diſcourſe, 
bether to the — or not, as any one that has 
blety d his manner of ſpeaking in: this Hiſtory, muſt. 
ne perceived. 
in loch Diſcourſes they paſſed a great part of the 
ight, till Sancho wanted to drop the Portcullices 
{ his Eyes, which was his way of ſaying he 
ad a mind to go to ſleep. Thereupon he un- 
arneſs d Dapple, and ſer him a grazing : But poor 
02inante was.condemn'd to ſtand'SaddP'd all Night, 
bis Maſter's Injunction and Preſcription, ns'd: 
old by all: Knight-Errants,, who never unſaddVd- 
Weir Steeds in the field, but took off their Bridles, 
is M hung em at the Pummel of the Saddle. How- 
: E $: ee 
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ever he was not forſaken by faichful Dapple, whoſe 
Friendſhip was: ſo unparallel'd and inviolable, tha 
unqueſtion'd Tradition has handed it down from 
Father to Son, that the Author of this true Hiſtor 
compos ' d patticular Chapters of the united al | 
fections of theſe two Bealts though, to ;preſerieMl 
the Decorum due to ſo heroick a Hiſtory, he wound: 
not inſert em in the Work. Yet ſometimes hel: 
cannot forbear giving us ſome few Touches on tha: 
Subject; as when he writes, That the two friendly 
Creatures took a mighty Pleaſure in being together 
to ſcrub and lick one another; and when they har 
had enough of that Sport, Rozinante would gentlyMid: 
Jean his Head at leaſt half a Yard over Dapplr e 
Neck, and ſo they wou'd ftand very lovingly 0, 
gu looking wiſtly on the Ground for Two of 
Three Days; except ſome Body made em leave that 
Contemplative Poſture, or Hunger compel'd then 
to a Separation. Nay, I cannot paſs by what 
reported of the Author, how he left in Writing 
That he had compar'd their Friendſhip to that « 
Nyſus and Eurynlus, and that of Pylades and 0 
reſtes, which if it were ſo, deſerves univerſal Ae 
mMmiration ; the ſincere Affection of theſe quiet Ani 
mals being a-juſt Reflection on Men, _ are ( 
ilty of breaking their Friendthip to one anotbet 
rom hence came theSaying, There's no Friend; ul 
Friendſhip's gone: Now Men bug, then fight and 
And that other, Where you ſee your. Friend, tru 
tu .your ſelf. Neither ſhou'd the World take it il 
that the cordial Affection of theſe Animals was con 
par'd by our Author to that of Men ; fince mat 
important Principles of Prudence and Moralit 
have been learn'd from irrational Creatures; 
The uſe of Clyſters from the Stork, and the by 
nefit of Vomiting from the Dog. The Cn 
gave Mankind an Example of Vigilance, . the 4 
of Providence, the Elephant of Honeſty,. and Wy 
Horſe. of Loyalty. At laſt, Sancho fell aſleep Wu 
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the Root of a Cork-Tree, and his Maſter ferch'd- 
a ſlumber under a ſpacious Oak. But it was not 
long cer he was diſturb'd' by a Noiſe behind him, 
and ſtarting up, he look'd and hearken'd on the 
fide whence he thought the Voice came, and diſ- 
cover'd two Men on Horſe-back; one of whom let- 
ting himſelf careleſly ſlide down from the Saddle, 


be and — to the other, Alight Friend, ſaid he, 
bu and unbridle the Horſe ; for methinks this Place 
diy will ſupply them plentifully with Paſture, and me 


with Silence and Solitude to indulge my amorous 
Thoughts, While he faid this, he laid him; 

down on the Graſs; in doing which the Armour 
he had on made a Noiſe, a (ure Sign, that gave 
Don Quixote to underſtand he was ſome Knight- 
o oEcrant. Thereupon going to Sancho, who flept 
Won, he pluck'd him by the Arm; and having 
ak'd him with much ado, Friend Sancho, ſaid he, 
hiſpering him in his Ear, here's an. Adyenture. 
oFH-aven grant it be a good one! quoth Sancho. 
ut where's that ſame Maſter Adventure's *Worſhip 2? 
Vhere ! doſt thou ask, Sancho? Why, turn thy 
ead, Man, and look yonder. Doſt thou not {ce 
Kaight-Erraur there lying on the Ground? I 
Wave reaſon to think he is in Melancholick Cir- 
umſtances, for 1 ſaw him fling himſelf off from 
Wis Horſe, and ſtretch himſelf on the Ground id 
diſconſolate manner, and his Armour claſh'd as 
ell. What of all that, quoth Sancho? How 
it ige you make this to be an Adventure? I will not 
et affitm, anſwer'd Don Quixote, that tis an Ad- 
manWenture ; but a very fait Riſe to one as ever was ſeen. . 
Fur hark! he's tuning ſome Inſtrument, and by 
s coughing and ſpitting he's clearing his Throat 


a ling. Troch now, Sir, quoth Sancho, tis een 
Cra in good eacucit.; and I fancy. tis ſome Knighe 
1e Mrs in Love. All Knight-Errants muſt be loſ 
ad Mtwer'd Don Qzixote. But let us hearken, and if 
cep lings, we thall kuo mare of his Circumſtances 

; preſent 
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preſently ; for our of the Abundance of the Hear 
the Mouth ſpeaks. Sancho wou'd have anſwer, 
but that the Knight of the Wood's Voice, which 
was but indifferent, interrupted him with the fol 
lowing 


Wm IH ME. 
3 


Right Queen, how ſhall your Loving Slave 
Be ſure not te diſpleaſe ? 

| Some Rule of Duty let bim crave, 

He begs no other Eaſe. 


H. 


Say, muſt I die, or hopeleſs live # 
74 Ad as you Ordain : 

Deſpair a filent Death ſhall give, F 
Or Love himſelf complain. 


III. 


My Heart, tho' ſoft as Wax, will prove 
Like Diamonds firm and true : 

For, what th' Impreſſion can remove 
That's flamp'd by Love and you ? 


The Knight of the Wood concluded his Song 
with a Sigh, that ſeem'd ro be ferch'd from th 
very bottom of his Heart; and after ſome pauſe 
with a mournful and diſconſolate Voice: Oh ts 
moſt Beautiful, but moſt Ungrateful of Womal 
kind, cry'd he, how is it poſſible, moſt Seren 
Cafildea de Vandalia, your Heart ſhou'd conſen 
inc a Knight who idolizes your Charms, thoul 

wall 
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ar aste the Flower of his Youth, an1 kill himſelf 
ith continual Wandrings and hard Fartigues ? 
5 it not enough, that I have made you to be ac- 
nowledg'd the greateſt Beauty in the World, by all 
he Knights of Navarre, all the Knights of Leon, 
che Tarteſians, all the Caftilians, and, in fine, 
all the Knights of La Mancha? Not ſo neither, 
aid Don Quixote then; for I my (elf am of La 
ancha, and never acknowledged, nor ever cou'd, 
or ought to acknowledge a Thing ſo injurious 
o the Beauty of my Miſtreſs ; therefore, Sancho, 

, Wis a plain cafe, this Knight is out of his Senſes. 
ut let us hearken, — we fhall diſcover 
pmeching more. That you will, Il warrant 
on, quoth Sancho, for he ſeems in Tune to hoan 
Month together. But it happen'd otherwiſe z 
pr the Knight of the Wood over-hearing them, 
asd his Lamentation, and raifing himſelf on 
is Feet, in a loud but courteous Tone called te 
em, Who's there? What ate ye? Are ye of the 
umber of the Happy or the Miſerable 2 Of the 
ilerable, anſwer'd Don Quixote. Repair to me 
en, ſaid the Knight of the Wood, and be aſſur d 
ou have met Miſery and Affliction it ſelf, Upon 
moving and civil au Invitation, Don Quixote and 
axcho drew near him; and the Mournful Knight 
king Don Quixote by the, Hand, Sit down, laid 
e, Sir Knight; for that your Profeſſion is Chi- 
alry, I need no other Conviction than to have 
dund you in this Retirement, where Solitude and 
e cold Night-Dews are your Companions, and 
le proper Stations and "_— Places of Knight- 
rrantss I am a Kaight, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 
d of the Order you mention; and though my 
drows, and Diſaſters, and Misfortunes uſurp the 
at of my Mind, I have ſtill a Heart diſpos'd to 
terrain the Afflictions of others. Yours, as I 
ather by your Complaints, is deriv'd from Love, 
d, I ſuppoſe, owing to the Ingratitude of that 
Beauty 


ould 
alte 
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Beauty you now mention'd. While they y 
thus parleying together, they ſate cloſe by'g 
another on the hard Ground, very peaceably x 
lovingly, and not like Men that by Break of D 
were to break one another's Heads. And is 
your Fortune to be in Love, ask d the Knight ( 
the Wood > Tis my Misfortune, anſwer'd Dt 
Quixote; though the pleaſant Reflection of hau 
plac'd our affections Worthily, ſufficiently - bal 
ces the Weight of our Diſaſters, and turns the 
to a Bleſſing. This might be true, reply'd : 
Knight of the Wood, if the Diſdain of fon 
Miſtreſſes were not often ſo galling to our Tet 
pers, as to inſpire us with ſomething. like 1 
Spirit of Revenge. For my part, ſaid Don Quixi 
F never felt my Miſtreſs's Diſdain. No tral 
quoth Sancho, who was near them, for my Lady 
as gentle as a Lamb, and as ſoft as Butter. 
that your Squire, ſaid the Knight of the Wood 
It is, anſwer'd Don Quixote. I never ſaw a Squ 
faid the Knight of the Wood, that durſt preſe 
to interrupt his Maſter, when he was. ſpeaki 
himſelf. There's my Fellow yonder ; he's as! 
as his Father, and yet no Man can ſay, he was en 
fo faucy as to open his Lips when I ſpoke. We 
well, quoth Sancho, I have talk'd, and may tal 
again, and before as, and perhaps but I ha 
done - -The more ye ſtir, the more 'ty 
ſtink. Ar the ſame time the Squire of the Wot 
pulling Sancho by the Arm, Come Brother, ſaid þ 
let us two go where we may chat freely by 0 
ſelves, like downright Squires as we are, and! 
our Maſters get over Head and Ears in the Ston 
of their Loves: I'Il warrant ye they'll be at it 
Night, and won't have done by that time *tis Di 
With all my Heart, quoth Sancho; and then! 
tell you who Lam, and what I am, and you hd 
judge if I am not fir to make one among rhe tal 
ing Squires, With that the two Squires with-drel 
* al 
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d had a Dialogue, as Comical as that of their 
aſters was Serious | 
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CHAP. XIII. 
e Adventure with the Knight of the Hood 
ontina'd ; with the Wiſe, Rare and Plea- 
ſant Difcourſe that paſs'd between the two 
Furt, 1 175 5 


— 


* 


ey HE Knights and their Squires thus divided, 
1x01 the latter to tell their Lives, and the for- 


er to telate their Amouts; the Story begins with 
e Squire of the Wood. Sir, ſaid he to Sancho, 
sis a troubleſome. kind of Life, that we Squires 
Knight-Errants lead: Well may we ſay, we eat = 
t Bread with the Sweat of our Brows; which is —_ 
e of rhe Curſes laid on our firſt Patents. Well 
ay we lay. too, quoth Sancho, we' cat it with, a 
d Shivering of our Bodies; for there are no 
Wor Creatures that ſuffer more by Heat or Cold, 
an we do. Nay, if we cou'd but eat ar all, 'twould 
ver vex one, for good Fare leſſens Care; bur 
metimes we thall-go ye a Day or Two, and never 
much as Breakfaſt, uuleſs it be upon the Wind 
at blows. After all, ſaid the Squire of the 
ood ; we may bear withithis, when we think of 
e Reward we are to expect for that ſame Knight- 
tant muſt be exceſſively Unfortunate, that has 
t ſome time or other the Goverument of ſome 
and, or ſome good handſome Earldom, to beſtow | 
his Squire, As for me, quoth Sancho, I have 
en told my Maſter, I wou'd be contented with 
Government. of any Ifland ; and he is fo. Noble 

| Free-hearted, that he has promis d it me over 

d oyer. For my part, quoth the other — 
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I ſhou'd think my ſelf well ue for my 
with ſome good Canonry, and I have my Mak 
Word for it too. Why then, quoth Sancho, þ 
like your Maſter is ſome Church-Knight, and ny 
beſtow ſuch Livings on his good Squires. h 
mine is purely Laick; ſome of his wiſe Friends i 
deed (no thanks to them for it) once upon A tin 
counſell'd him to be an Archbithop : 1 fancy d 
wiſh'd him no good, but he wou'd not; for he 
be nothing but an Emperor. I was plaguily aſn 
he might have had a hankering after the Chard 
and ſo have ſpoil'd my Preferment, I not bei 
Fe that way; for between you and I, thouy 
look like a Man in a Doublet, I ſhou'd make bu 
an Aſs in a Caſſock. Let me tell you, Fri 
quoth the Squire of the Wood, that you. are « 
in your Politicks; for theſe Iſland-Governme 
bring more Coſt than Worſhip ; there's a gr 
Cry, but little Wool; the beſt will bring me 
Trouble and Care than they ate worth, and thei 
that take em on their Shoulders are ready to 
under em. I think it were better for us to q 
this confounded Slavery, and cen jog Hom 
where we may have better Paſtimes. here 
may have Fiſhing, and Hunting, and the like 
for he's a ſorry ——— indeed, that wail 
his Horſe, his-Couple of Hounds, or his Fiſhing 
Tackle, to live pleaſantly at Home. All this I « 
have at Will, quoth Sancho: Indeed 1 have nee 
Nag; but I have an honeſt Aſs here, worth two 
my Maſter's Horſes any Day in the Year. At 
Chriſimas be my Lot, and may it be the next, it 
wou d ſwop Beaſts with him, tho' he gave me ſe 
Zuſhels of Barley to boot, no marry wou'd not 
Laugh as much as you will at the Value I fer of 
my Dapple ; for Dapple you muſt know is! 
Colour. Now as for Hovnds, we have enough 
ſpare in our Town; and there's no Sport |i 
Hunting at another Man's Coſt. Faith n—_ | 
E 
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other Squire, quoth the Squire of the Wood, 
am fully ſer upon't. Theſe Vagrant Knighss 
nay een ſeek their mad Adventures by them- 
les for me, I'll Home, and breed up my Children 
5 it behoves me; for I have Three, as Precious 
5 three Orient Pearls. I have but Two, quoth 
ancho ; but they might be preſented to the Pope 
imſelf, eſpecially my Girl, that I breed up ro be 
Counteſs (Heaven bleſs her) in ſpight of her 
lothers Teeth. And how old, pray, ſaid the 
quire of the Wood, may this ſame Young Lady 
ounteſs be? Why, ſhe's about Fifteen, anſwet'd 
ancho, a little over or a little under; but the's as 
all as a Eike, as freth as an April- Morning, and as 
rong as a Porter. With theſe Parts, quoth the 
ther, ſhe may ſet up not only for a Counteſs, but 
dr one of the Wood-Nymphs! Ah, the Young 
uxſome Whore's Brood! What a Spring the Met- 
eſome Quean will have with her! My Daughter's 
=o Whore, quoth Sancho in a grumbling Tone, and 
er Mother was an honeſt Woman before her ; 
ad they ſhall be Honeſt, by Heaven's Bleſſing, 
nile I live and do well; So, Sir, pray keep your 
ongue between your Teeth, or ſpeak as you 
gut. Methinks your Maſter ſhou'd have taught 
Wou better Mauners; for Knight-Errants are the 
ty pink of Courteſie. Alas, quoth the Squire of 
it Wood, how you're miſtaken! how little you 
now the way of praſing People now a-days ! 
lave you never oblery'd when any Gentleman at 
Bull Feaſt gives the Bull a home Thruſt with 
Lance, or when any Body behaves himſelf clever- 
upon any Occaſion, the People will cxy our, 
Vaat a brisk Son of a Whore that is! a clever 
og, I'll warrant him. So what ſeems to be 
ander, in that Senſe is notable Commendation : 
ud be advis'd by me, don't think thoſe Children 
orth the owning, ho won't do that which may 
fc their Parents be commended in that 8 
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Nay, if it be fo, quoth Sancho, I'll difown en 
they don'e; and henceforth you may call my Wi 
and Daughter all the Whores and Bawds you «i 
think on, and welcome ; for they do a thou 
things that deſerve all theſe fine Names. Heu 
ſend me once more to fre them, and deliver 
out of this mortal Sin of Squire-Erranting, whi 
I have been drawn into a ſecond time, by t 
wicked Bait of a hundred Ducats, which the 
vil threw in my own way in Sierra Morena, . 
which he till Haunts me with, and brings - 
| fore my Eyes here and there and every Wie 
- Oh that plaguy Purſe, *ris ſtill running in e 
Head; methinks I am counting ſuch another 
ver and over! Now I hug it, now I cry nd 
home, now I'm buying Land with it; now I" 
' Leaſes, now I'm receiving my Rents, and Pp 
ke a Prince! Thus I paſs away the Time, ie 
this lulls me on to welke on to the end of 
Chapter, with this Dunder-headed Maſter of mi 
who to my knowledge is more a Madman t 
a Knight. Truly, ſaid the Squire of the Wot 
this makes the Yroverb true, Covetoufneſs bie 
the Sack. And now you talk of Madmen, 
think my Maſter is worſe than yours; for he 
one of thoſe, of whom the Proverb ſays, Fe 
will be meddling; and, who meddles with 
other Man's Buſiueſs, Milks his Cows into a 8 
In ſearching aftet auother Knight's Wits, he | 
his own; and hunts up and down for that, whi 
may make him ruc the finding. And is not! 
poor Man in Love, quoth Sancho? I marry, | 
t'other, and with one Cafildea de Vandalia, one 
the oddeſt Pieces in the World; ſhe'!] nei 
Roaſt nor Boil, and is neither Fiſh, Fleſh, 
good Red Herring. But that's not the Thing 
plagues his Noddle now. He has ſome el 
Crotchets in his Crown, and you'll hear more 
it cer long. There is no way fo ſmooth, qu 
San 
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Fancho, but it has ſome Hole or Rub in't to make a 
Body ſtumble, In ſome Houſes they boil Beans, 
ind in mine are whole Kettles. full, So Madneſs 
as more need of good Attendants than Wiſdom. 
ut if chis old Saying, be true, that it lightens Sor- 
ow to have Companions in our Grief? you are 
he ficceſt to comfort me; you ferve one Fool and 
another. My Maſter, quoth the Squire of the 
Vood, is more ſtout ha Pali. but more Knave 
han either. Mine is not like yours then, quoth 
ancho, he has not one Grain of Knavery in him 
as dull as an old crack'd Pitcher, hurts no 
ody, does all the Good he can to every Body; a 
bild may E. him it is Night at Noon-Day, 
nd he is fo ſimple, that I can't help loving him 


1 With all my Heart and Soul, and can't leave him, 
1 1 {pight of all his Follies. Have a care, Brother, 
e, id the Squire of the Wood, when the Blind leads 
of e Blind, both may, fall into the | Ditch. Tis 

iter to wheel about fair and ſofily, and ſteal 


ome again to our own Fire- ſides; for thoſe who 
low their Noſe are, often led into a Sttuk : Here 
je Squire of the Wocd obſerving that Sancho ſpit 
ty often and very dry, I fancy, Brother, ſaid he, 
at our Tongues ſtick to the Palates of our Mouths 
ih Talking; but to cure that Diſeaſe I have 
mcthing that hangs. to the Pummel of my Sad- 
e, as good as ever! was tipp'd over Tongue. 
hen he went and took, down a Leather Bottle of 
ine, and a cold Pye, at leaſt half a Yard long; 
hich is no Fiction, for .Sancho himſelf, when he 
d his Hands on it, took it rather for a bak'd 
dat than a Kid; though it was indeed but an 
er- grown Rabbit. V. hat! ſaid Sancho at the 
pic, did you wing this too abroad with you? 

hat d'you think, ſaid t'other? Do you take me 
%% r one of your Freth-W ater. Squires 2 I'd have 
u know, I carry as good Proviſion at my Horſe's 
upper, as any Geacral upon his March. * 
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did nor ſtay for an Invitation, but fell to in i 
Dark, cramming down Morfels as big as his Hf 
Ay marry, Sir, ſaid he, you are a Squire ei 

Inch of you, a true and truſty, round and found 
noble and free-hearred Squire. This good Cha 
is 4 Proof of it, which I don't ſay jump'd hiths 
by Witch-craft ; but one would almoſt think f 
Now here fits poor wretched I, that have nothi 
in my Kna lack bur a Cruſt of Cheeſe, fo hard, 
Giant might break his Ginders in't, and af 
Acorns, Walnuts and Filberds; a ſhame on n 
Maſter's Niggardly Temper, and his curſed My 
got, in fancying that all Knight-Errants muſt | 
on a little dry'd Fruit and Sallets. Well, well, In 
ther, reply'd the Squire of the Wood, our M 
ſters may Diet themſelves by Rules of Chivalry, 
they pleaſe ; your Thiſtles, and your Herbs a 
Roots don't well agree with my Stomach : I mi 
have good Meat, I'faith ! and this Bottle here fl 
at Hand at the Pummel of my Saddle. "Tis n 
Joy, my Life, the Comfort of my Soul, I hug a 
kiſs it every Moment, and now recommend it 
you as the beſt Friend in the World. Sancho to 
the Bottle, and rearing it to his thirſty Lips, . 
his Eyes fix'd _= the Stars, kept himſelf in d 
happy Contemplation for a Quarter of an Hour « 
gether. Ar laſt, when he had taken his Draug| 
with a deep Groan, a Nod on one fide and a 0 
ning Leer, Oh! the Son of a Whore! What er 
and Catholick Bub it is! Oh ho! quoth the Squ 
of the Wood, have I caught you at your Son of 
Whores! I told you ſo now, that it was a wa 
commending a thing. I knock under, quoth $ 

cho, and own 'tis no Dithonour to call one a 
of a Whore, when we mean to praiſe him. 
now, by the Remembrance of her you Love be 
prithee tell me, is not this your right Ciudad-Rt 
Wine? Thou haſt a rare Palate, anſwered .. 
Squire of the Wood, tis the very ſame, and ef 
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od ſtanding too. I knew it Faith ! ſaid Sancho, 
not this ſtrange now ? Turn me looſe among 
Parcel of Wines co find the Difference: Adad ! 
„ I no ſooner clap my Noſe to a Taſter of 
ine, but I can tell the Flace, the Grape, the 
avour, the Age, the Strength, and all the Qua- 
ies of the Parcel; And all this is natural to me, 
t; for I had two Relations by the Father's-fide 
u were the niceſt Taſters that were known cf 


rd long time in La Mancha; of which two I'll re- 
© "lc you a Story that makes good what I ſaid. It 
n min out on a time, that ſome Wine was drawn 
MS. out of a Hogſhead, and given to theſe ſame 
* iends of mine to Taſte; and they were ask d 
, Br 


eit Opinions of the Condition, the Quality, the 
oodneſs, the Badneſxs of the Wine, and all that. 
he one try'd it with the Tip of his Tongue, the 
her only ſmell'd it; the firſt (aid the Wine 
ſted of Iron; the ſecond ſaid, it rather had a 
ang of Goat's Leather. The Vintner {wore his 
elel was clean, and the Wine Neat, and ſo Pure 
Wat it could have no Taſte of any ſuch thing. 
ell, Tirac ran on, the Wine was Sold, and when 
e Velle! came to be empty'd, what do you think, 
t, was found in the Cask? A little Key, with 
bit of Leathern Thong ty'd to't: Now, judge 
u by this, whether he that comes of ſuch a Ge- 
ration, has not reaſon to underſtand Wine? 
ore reaſon than to underſtand Adventures, an- 
er'd the other: Therefore ſince we have e- 
gh, let's not trouble cut (elves to look after 
ore, but een jog home to our little Cots, where 
eaven will find us, if it be its Will. 1 intend, 
id Sancho, to wait on my Maſter till we come to 
aragoſ/a, but tben III turn over a new Leaf. To 
nclude : The two fricudly Squires having talk'd 
a drank, and held out almoſt as long as their 
otle, it was high time that Sleep thould lay 
eit Tongues, and afſwage their Thirſt, for to 
quench 
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quench it was impoſlible. Nr te ha 
no ſooner fill'd their Belles, but they fell fal 
aſleep, both keeping their hold on their almef 
empty Bottle. Where we ſhall for a while lea 


em to their reſt, and ſee what paſs'd between thei 
Maſters. 


of #* + ob wap ; 


A Continuation of the Adventure of the 
Knight of the Mirrors. 


ANY were the Diſcourſes that paſs'd | 

tween Don Quixote and the Knight of t 
Wood: Amongſt the reſt, You muſt know, $ 
Knight, ſaid the latter, that by the Appointme 
of Fate, or rather by my own Choice, I becanſiſſ# 
Enamour'd of the Peerleſs Cafilden de Vandalia. n 
call her Peerleſs, becauſe the is ſingular in MI 
Greatneſs of her Stature, as well as in that of H 
Stare and Beauty. But this Lady has been pleas 
to take no other Notice of my — I afofÞſ® 
than in employing me in many perillous Adv 
tures, like Hercules's Step- mother; ſtill promi, 
me, after I had put an happy end to one, that . 
Performance of the next ſhould put me in Peſ * 
fron of my Deſires. But after a Succeſſion e 
numberleſs Labours, I do not know which of 
Commands will be the leſt, and will crown n 
Lawful Wiſhes. Once by her particular Injund 
on, I challeng'd that famous Gianteſs La Gira 
of Sevil, who is as ſtrong and undaunted as « 


that is made of Baſs, and who, without chang 
Place, is the moſt changeable and unconſt 
Woman in the World; I wenr, 1 ſaw, and of? 
came: I made her ftand ſtill, and fix'd her in 
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aſtant Point, for the ſpace of a whole Week; 
Wind having blown in the Skies during all, 
u time but the North. Another time ſhe en- 
n'd me to remove the ancient Stones of the 
dy Bulls of Gniſando; a Task more ſuitable 
the Arms of Porters than thoſe of Knights; then 
commanded me to deſcend and dive into the 
je of Cabra, (a terrible and unheard of Attempt). 
{to bring her an Account of all the Wonders in 
i: diſmal Profundity. I ſtopp'd the Motion of, 
Gira/da, I weigh'd the Bulls of Gniſando, and 
1 precipitated Fall plung'd to light the darkeſt 

rers of that black Abyſs. But ſtill, ah! ſtill 
hopes are dead. How dead? How, becauſe 
Diſdain ſtill lives, lives to enjoyn me new 
hours, new Exploits. For, laſtly, She has or- 
d me to traverſe tho remoteſt Provinces of 
in, and exact a Confeſſion f om all the Kuight- 
eme ants that roam about the Land, that her Beau- 
alone excels that of all other Women, and that 
m the moſt valiant and moſt enamour'd Knight 
the World. I have already journey'd over the 


nt 

f iaecſt Part of Spaiz on this Expedition, and over- 
lea many Kuights who had the Temerity to con- 
aſſellict my Aflertion: But che Perfection of my 


Ive, is the Reſult of my Victory over the re- 
mii end Don 21ixote de la Mancha, whom I con- 
ar Mrd in ſingle Combat, and compell'd to ſubmit 
Pol Dlcinea s to my Caſildea's Beauty. And now 
jon Neckon the wandriag Knights of the whole Uni- 
of e, all vanquith'd by my Proweſs: Their Fame, 
vn Mr Glory, and their Honours being all veſted 
jones great Don Qrixozte, who had before made 
ral the Spoils of his Valourous Arm; though 
a« dchey muſt attend the Triumphs of my Victo- 
ano nich is the greater, ſince the Reputation of 
ont Conqueror ri:cs in proportion to that of the 
ound; and all the latter's Laurels are trani- 
er in © me. 


ouſt Don 
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Don Quixote was amaz'd to hear the Knigh 
run” on at this rate, and had the Lye ready at 
Tongue's-end to give him a Thouſand times; 
deſigning to make him own his Falfity with h 
own Mouth, he ſtrove to contain his Cholet; 
arguing the Matter very calmly, Sir Knight, ſa 
he, That your Victories have extended over 
the Knights in Spain, and perhaps over the wh 
World, I will not diſpute; but that you have wa 
quith'd Don Quixote de la Mancha, you muſt gi 
me leave ro doubt: It might be ſome Body | 
bim; tho? he is a Perſon whom but very few 
reſemble. What d'ye mean? Anſwer'd the Knig| 
of the Wood: By yond ſpangled Canopy of t 
Skies, I fought Don Quixote hand to hand, va 
quiſh'd him, and made him ſubmit; he is at; 
wither-fac'd, leathern-jaw'd Fellow, ſcragged, gi 
zle-hair'd, Hawk-nos'd, and wears long, Tar 
lank Muſtachios ; He is diſtinguiſh'd in the Fic 
by the Title of the Knight of the Woeful Figure 
he has for his Squire one Sancho Panca, a labouri 
Man; he beſtrides and manages that far-fam'd Cout 
ſer Rozinante; and has for the Miſtreſs of his Affe; 
ons, one Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſometimes call'd Ald 
ſa Lorenzo; as mine, whoſe Name was Sgſldea, u 
who is of Andaluſia, is now diſtinguith'd by d 
Denomination of Cafilden de Vandalia; and if 
theſe convincing Marks be not ſufficient to pre 
this Truth, I wear a Sword that ſhall force en 
Incredulity ro Credit it. Not fo faſt, good 
Knight, ſaid Don Quixote; pray attend to what 
ſhall deliver upon this Head: You muſt know ti 
this ſame Don Quixote is the greateſt Friend I h1 
in the World; inſomuch that I may ſay I { 
him as well as I do my ſelf. Now the Toki 
that you have deſcrib'd him by, are ſo agreeat 
to his Perſon and Circumſtances, that one wot 
think he ſhould be the Perſon you ſubdu'd. ( 
the other hand, I am convinc'd by the more pou! 


4 
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Argument of undeniable Senſe, that it cannot 
be. But thus far I will allow you, as there arc 
zany Inchanters that are his Enemies, eſpecially 
de whoſe Malice hourly perſecutes him, perhaps 
ne of them has aſſumed his Likeneſs, thus by a 
unterſeit Conqueſt, ro defraud him of the Glory 
rated by his ſignal Chivalry over all the Uni- 
re, In confirmation of which I can further tell 
du, tis but two Days ago that theſc envious Ma- 
cians transform'd the Fioure and Perſon of the 
autiful Dulcinea del Toboſo into the baſe and ſor- 
q likeneſs of a Ruſtic Wench. And if this will not 
nvince you of your Error, behold Don Quixote 
mſelf in Perſon, that here ſtands ready to main- 
in his Words with his Arms, either a Foot or on 
orſeback, or in what other manner you may 
ink convenient. As he ſaid this, up he ſtarred, 

d laid his Hand to his Sword, expecting the 
otions and Reſolutions of the Knight of the 
ood. But with a great deal of Calmneſs, Sir, 
d he, a good Pay-maſter grudges no Surety : 


oui chat could once vanquiſ Don Quixote when 
fel nsform d, needs not feat him in his proper 
lane. But ſince Darkneſs is not pro or the 


chiexements of Knights, but rather for Robbers 
| Ruffians, let us expect the Morning-light, 
it the Sun may be a Witneſs of our Valour. The 
aditions of our Combat ſhall be, That the 
nquer'd ſhall be wholly at the Mercy of the 


nquerour, who ſhall diſpoſe of him at Diſcre- 
wha” provided always he abuſes not his Power, 
th om manding any thing unworthy the Honour 


Knighthood. Content, ſaid Don Quixote, I 
theſe Terms very well. With that they both 
at to look out their Squires, whom they found 
W-iog very _ in the very ſame Poſture as ' 
ea they firſt aſleep, They rouz'd them 
and 'order'd them to get their Steeds ready; 
the firſt Rays of the riſing Sun muſt behold 
ol. III. F them 
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them engage in a Bloody and unparallel d » {ing 
Combat. This News Thunder-ſtruck Sancho, - at 
put him to his Wits-end for his Maſter's Dagger 
having heard the Knight of the Wood's Coury 
itrangely magniſied by his Squire. [However 
without the Jeaſt Reply, he went with his Con 
panion to ſcek their Beaſts, who by this time h. 
lmelled out one another, and were got lovingly 
together. Well Friend, faid the Squire to Sane 
as they went, I find our Maſters are to fight; | 
you and I are like to have a Bruſh too; for ! 
the way among us Andaluſians, not to let d 
Seconds ſtand idly by, with Arms a-croſs, wh 
their Friends are at ir. This, {aid Sancho, may! 
a Cuſtom in your Country; but let me tell ya 
'ris a damn'd Cuſtom, Sir Squire, and none 
Rufhans and Bloody-minded Fellows would ſta 
up for't. But there's no ſuch ractice ami 
Squires Errant, elſe my Maſter would have mine 
me of ir c'er this; for he has all the Laws 
Knight-Errantry by Heart. But ſuppoſe there 
ſich a Law, I will not obey it, that's flat: 
rather pay the Penalty that's laid on ſuch Pea 
ble Squires; I don't think the Fine can be abe 
two ; "ona of Wax, and that will coſt me 
than the Lint would ro make Tents for my Sa 
which methinks is already cleft down to my Ct 
Beſides, how would you have me Fight? II 
ne'er a Sword, nor ever - wore any. No ma 

uoth the Squire of the Wood, I've a Cure 
bs Sore, I ha' got here a Couple of Lin 
Bags, both of a Size, you ſhall take one, aut 
r'other, and ſo we'll let drive one at one af 
with theſe equal Weapons. Ay, ay, with al 
Heart, quoth Sancho; this will duſt our Jad 
purely, and won't hurt our Skins. Not fo 
ther, reply'd the Squire of the Wood; for 
pur half a Dozen of ſmooth Stones into each! 
that the Wind maynt blow. em to and fro, 


* 
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y may play the better, and ſo we may bruſh 
e anothet's Coats cleverly, . and bo do oux 
es no great hurt. Body of my Father! © qua! 
nebo, what loft Sable- Fur, what dainty carded 
ton and Lambs-Wool he crams into the Bags, 
binder our making Pap of our Brains, aud 


uch-Wood of our Bones.! But I ſay again and 


un, I am not in a Humour to. Fight, though 
y were only full of Silk-Balls. Let our Maſters 
ht, and hear on't in another World; but let us 
nk and live while we, may, for why ſhould we 
we to end our Lives before their Time and 
lon ; and be ſo-cager to gather the Plumbs that 
|| drop of themſelves, when they're Ripe? Well, 
d the Squire of the Wood, for all that, we 
ſt Fight half an Hour or ſo. Not a Minute, 
ly'd Sancho: I han't the Heart to quarrel with 
entleman with whom 1 have beci eating and 
uking. I an't ange with you in the leaſt, aud 
re I ro be hang'd for't, I could neyer Fight in 
d Blood. Nay, if that be all, ſaid the quite 
the Wood, you ſhall be angry enough, I'll 
trant you; Gr. before we go tot, dye ſee, 
walk up very handſomely to you, and lend 
t Worſhip Three or Four ſound Slaps o' the 
aps, and knock 705 down ; which will be ſure 
awaken your Choler, though it ſlept as found 
a Dormouſe. Nay then, quoth Sancho, I have 
tick for your Trick, if that be all, and you 
have as good as you bring; for 1 will take 
a pretty middling Leaver, (you underſtand 
and before you can awaken my Choler, will 
yy yours aſleep fo faſt, that it ſhall never wake 
e, 'unleſs in t'other World; where 'tis well 
wn, I am one will let no Man's Fiſt duſt my 
le. Let every Man look before he Leaps. Ma- 
come for Wool, that go Home ſhorn. No Man 
ws what another can do: So, Friend, let ever 
us Choler ſleep with him: Bleſſed are the 


F 3 Feace- 


4 
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Peace-makers, and Curſed are the Peace-brea 
A baited Cat may turn as fierce as a Lion. 
knows then what I that am a Man may turn to, 
I'm proyok'd. Take it therefore for a Warning ft 
me, Sir Squire, that all the Miſchief you may 
hatching in this manner ſhall lie at your Dy 
Well, {aid rother, twill be Day anon, and then 
ſhall ſee what's to be done. 
And now a Thouſand ſorts of pretty Birds beg 
co warble in the Trees, and with their vari 
chearful Notes ſeem'd to ſalute the freſh Auri 
who then diſplay'd her riſing Beauties through 
Gates and Arches of the Eaſt, and gently the 
from her dewy Locks a Shower of liquid Pe 
2 and inriching the verdant Meads y 
that reviving Treaſure, which ſeemed to (pi 
and drop from the bending Leaves. The Wills 
diſtill'd their delicious Manna, the Rivulets foi 
ly murmur'd, the Fountains ſmil'd, the Wa 
were cheer'd, the Fields enrich'd at her Appro 
Bur no ſooner the dawning Light r Dil 
ction, than the ficſt thing that preſented it {cl 
Sancho's View, was the Squire of the Woolf 
Noſe, which was ſo big that it over-ſhadow' 
moſt his whole Body. In ſhort, ttis ſaid to! 
been of a monſtrous Size, crooked in the mid 
ſtudded with Warts and Carbuncles, tawny 
Ruſſet-Pippin, and hanging down ſome two | 
gers below his Mouth. The unrcaſonable bull 
diſmal Hue, Protuberancy, and Crookedneſs of WM: 
Noſe ſo disfigur'd the Squire, that Sancho was {e 
with a Trembling at the Sight, like a Child in 
vulſions, and feſolved now to take Two Hundred 
before bis Choler ſhould awaken to encounter (us 
Hubzoblin. As fer Don Quixote, he fix'd his! 
upon his Antagoniſt ; bat as his Helmet was on, 
he had pull'd down the Bever, his Face could n 
ſleen; however, he obſerv'd him to be {bn 
Umb'd, though not yery tall, Over his Armol 


IA / 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 125 


re a Coat that look'd like Cloth of Gold, over- 
read with Looking-Glaſles cut into the Shape of 
{-Moons, which made a very glittering Show: 
large Plume of yellow, green, and white Fea- 
s, waved about his Helmet; and his Lance, 
ich he had ſet up againſt a Tree, was very thick 
d long, with a Steel-Head a Foot in length. 
bn Quixote ſuryey'd every particular, and from 
$ Oblervations, judged him to be a Man of great 
ength. But all this was ſo far from dauntin 

Courage, like Sancho, that, with a gallant De- 
rtment, Sir Knight of the Mirrors, ſaid he, 


af to the Entreaties of Civility, be pleas'd to lift 
your Bever a while, that I may ſee whether the 
aceſulneſs of your Face equals that of your Bo- 
, Whether you be Vanquiſh'd or Victorious in 
5 Enterprize, anſwer'd the Knight of the Mir- 
5, you ſhall have Leiſure enough to ſee my 
ce: I cannot at preſent ſatisfy your Curioſity ; 
every Moment of Delay from Combat is, in 
Thoughts, a Wrong done to the Beautiful Ca- 
ea de Vandalia, However, reply'd Don Quix- 
, While we get a Horſeback, you may tell me 
ether I be the (ame Don Quixote whom you pre- 
{to have overcome? To this I anſwer you, ſaid 
Knight of the Mirrors, you are as like the 
igt I vanquiſh'd as one Egg is like another. 
| conſidering what you tell me, that you are 
ſecuted by Inchanters, I dare not affirm that 
are the ſame. Tis enough for me, ſaid Don 
ixote, that you believe you may be in Error; 
that I may entirely prove your Doubts, let's 


arm aſſiſt me, 1 will ſee your Face in leſs time 
it would have coſt you to have lifted up your 
et, and make you know that I am not that 


maß This ſaid, without any more Words they 
F 3 Mount- 


Horſe ; for, if Providence, my Miſtreſs, and 


0 Quixote whom you talk'd of having Vanquiſh- 


your eager Deſire of Combat has not made you 
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Mounted. Don Sixote wheel'd about with Riz 
nante, to take Ground for the Career: The Rug 
of the Mirrors did the like. But before h 
Quixote had rid Twenty aces, he heard him cal 
him: So meeting each other half way, Remy 
ber, Sir Knight, cry d he, the Conditions on wh 
we Fight; The Vanquiſh'd, as 1 told you bely 
ſhall be at the Mercy of the Conqueror. I g 
it, anſwer'd Don 2uixote, Fe the Victor y 
poles nothing on him that derogates from the 1; 
of Chivalry. I mean no orherwiſe, reply d 
Knight of the Mirrors. At the ſame. time! 
Duixete happen'd to caſt his Eye on the Squi 
ſtrange Note, and wonder'd no leſs at the $j 
of it than Sancho, taking him to be rather a Mol 
than a Man. Sancho ſeeing his Maſter ſet on 
take ſo much Diſtance as was fit to return on 
Enemy with greater Force, would nor truſt hi 
ſelf alone with Squire Noſe, fearing the gr 
ſhould be too hard for the leſs, and either tha 
Fear ſhould ſtrike him to the Ground, This n 
him tun after his Maſter, till he had taken bol 
Rozinante's Stirrup Leathers; and when he tho 
him ready to turn back to take his Career, g 
your Worſhip, cry'd he, before you run upon 
Enemy, help me to get up into yon Cork-I 
where I may better, and much more to my lik 
ſee your brave Battle with the Knight. I ra 
believe, ſaid Don Quixote, thou wanteſt to 
pearched up yonder as on a Scaffold, to fe 
Bull-baiting withour Danger. To tell you 
Truth, quoth Sancho, that Fellow's unconſcion 
Noſe has ſo frighted me, that I dare not ſtay 1 
in his reach. It is indeed ſuch a Sight, ſaid WF 
Quixote, as might affect with Fear, any other 
my ſelf; and therefore come, I'll help thee 
Now while Sancho was climbing up the Tree, 
his Maſter's Aſſiſtance, the Knight of the Mu 
took as much Ground as he thought proper fal 
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arrer; and imagining Don Quixote had done the 
me, he faced about, without expecting the Trum- 
pers Sound, or any other Signal for a Charge, and 
with his -Horſe's full Sperd, which was no more 
han 4 middling Tror, (for he was neither more 
romiſing nor à better Performer than Rozinante) 
de went to encoumer his Enemy. Bur ſeeing him 
buſy in helping up his Squire, he held in his Steed, 
nd ſtopped in the middle of che Career, for which 


he Horte was mightily oblig'd to him, being al- 

"a eady ſcarce able to ſtir a Foot farther, Don Q#ix-7e, 

© ho thought his Fnemy was flying upon him, ſer 

u pars ro Rozinante's hinder Flank vigorouſly, and 

. o wakend his Mettte, that the Stery ſays, this 
1 


vas the only Time he was known to Gallop a lit- 
le, for at all others, downright Trotting was his 
ſt. With this unuſual Fury he ſoon got to the 
lace where his Opponent was ſtriking his Spurs 
uto his Horſe's Sides up to the very Rowels, with- 
ut being able ro make him ſtir an Inch from the 
pot. Now while he was thus Goading him on, 
ind, at the ſame time encumber'd with his Lance, 
cher not knowing how to ſet it in the Reſt, or 


** anting Time to do it ; Don Quite, who tock 
11 0 Notice of his Diſorder, encounter'd him with- 
k- 


ut Danger, fo furiouſly, that the Knight of the 
lirrors was hurry'd in ſpight of his Teeth, over 
is Horſe's Crupper; and was ſo hurt with falling 
0 the Ground, that he lay without Motion, or 


> fee . | 
on dign of Life. Sancho no fooner ſaw him fallen, 
hs ur down he comes fliding from the Tree, and 


uns to his Maſter; who having diſmounted, was 


14 upon the Knight of the Mirrors, and was un- 
che eig his Helmet, to fee if be were dead or alive, 
ther nd give him Air. Bur who can relate what he 
ce, N, when he faw the Face of the Knight of the 
M birrore, without raiſing Wonder, Amazement, or 
r ful ſtoniſhment in thoſe that ſhall hear it? He ſaw, 


cus the Hiſtory, in that Face, the very Viſage, 
F 4. | the 


— 
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the very Aſpect, the very Phyſiognomy, the y 
Make, the very Features, the very Efßgy of th 
Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco. Come Sancho, cry! 
he, as he ſaw it, come hither, look and admirewhy 
thou may'ſt ſee, yet not believe. Haſte, my Friend 
and mark the Power of Magick; What Sorcer 
and Inchanters can do! Sancho drew near, and ſv 
ing the Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco's Face, began 
Croſs himſelf a Thouſand Times, and Bleſs him{e 
as many more. The poor defeated Knight all thi 
while gave no Sign of Life: Sir, quoth Sancho u 
his Maſter, if you'll be rul'd by me, make ſu 
work: Right or wrong, c'en thruſt your Swor 
| down this Fellow's Throat that's ſo like d 
Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco; and ſo mayhaps i 
him you = chance to murder one of thoſe bit 
ter Dogs thoſe Inchanters that haunt you ſo. T 
Thought's not amiſs, ſaid Don Quixote; and wit 
that — his Sword, he was going to put Ss 
cho's Advice in Execution, when the Knight | 
Squire came running without the Noſe that ſo dil 
uiſed him before; and calling to Don Qsixott 
Hold, Noble Don Quixote, cry'd he! Take heed 
Beware! Tis your Friend Sampſon Carraſco, th 
now lies at your Worſhip's Mercy, and I am hi 
Squire. And where's your Noſe, quoth Sancho, ſe 
ing him now without his Diſguiſe? Here in m 
Pocket, anſwer'd the Squire, and ſo ſaying, | 
pull'd out the Noſe of a Varniſh'd Paſte-board Yi 
Zard, ſuch as it has been deſcrib'd. Sancho havin 
more and more ſtar'd him in the Face with gre 
Earneſtneſs, Bleſſed Virgin defend me, quoth he 
Who's this? Thomas Cecial, my Friend and Neil 
bour > The ſame Friend Sancho, quoth the Squire 
JI tell you anon by what Tricks and Wheadlcs ! 
was inveagl'd to come hither. Mean while del 
our Maſter not to miſuſe, nor ſlay, nor med« 
in the leaſt with the Knight of the Mirrors, ti 


now lies at his Mercy; for there's nothing 
ule 


. 
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ſure than that tis our ill-advis'd Country- man 
ampſon Carraſco, and no Body elſe. | 
By this time the Knight of the Mirrors began to 
ome to himſelf; which when Don Quixote ob- 
ery'd, ſetting the Point of his Sword to his 
hroat, Thou dy'ſt, Knight, cry'd he, if thou re- 
uſe to confeſs that the peerleſs Dulcinea del Tobo- - 
o excells thy Cafi/dea de Vandalia in Beauty. Be- 
des this, thou ſhalt promiſe ( if thou eſcape 
rich Life from this Combat) to go to the City of 
Toboſo ; where, as from me, thou ſhalt preſent thy 
lf before the Miſtreſs of my Deſires, and reſign 
hy Perſon to her Diſpoſal : If ſhe leaves thee to 
ly own, then thou ſhalt come back ro me, (for the 
rack of my Exploits will be thy Guide) and thou 
halt give me an Account of the Tranſaction be- 
ween her and thee. Theſe Conditions ate con- 
ormable to our Agreement before the Combat, 
nd do not o—_ s the Rules of Knight-Erran- 
. I do confeſs, ſaid the diſcomfite UP 
"bat the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo's ripp'd and dirty 
Whooc is preferrable to the clean, though ill-comb'd 
ocks of Cafildea; and I promiſe to go to her, 
nd come from her Preſence to yours, and bring 
ou a full and true Relation of all you have en- 
bind me. Lou ſhall alſo confeſs and believe, ad- 
ed Don Quixote, that the Knight you vanquiſh'd 
either was nor could be Don Neider de la Man- 
4, but ſome Body elſe in his Likeneſs; as I on the 
ther fide do — and believe, that though you 
em to be the Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, you 
e not he, but ſome other whom my Enemies have 
ansformed into his Reſemblance, to aſſwage the 
lolence of my Wrath, and make me entertain 
th Moderation the Glory of my Victory. All 
s I confeſs, believe and allow, ſaid the Knight; 
d now I beſeech you let me riſe, if the Hurt 
have receiv'd by my Fall will give me leave , for 


fiad my ſelf very much bruis'd, Don Quixote 
7 y Oo» Nele r 
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help'd him to rife by the Aid of his Squire Tbones 
Cecial, on whom Senche fixed his Eyes all the while, 
asking him a Thouſand Queſtions; the Anſwers tg 
which convinced him, that he was the real Thomas 
Cecial, as he ſaid, though the Conceit of what wy 
told him by his Maſter, that the Magicians hal 
transform'd the Knight of the Mirrors into Sampſon 
Carraſco, had made ſuch an Impreſſion on his Fan: 
cy, that he could not believe the Teſtimony e 
his own Eyes; In ſhort, the Maſter and the Ma 
perſiſted in their Error. The Knight of the Mir 
rors and his Squire, much out of Humour, ani 


much our of Order, left Don Quixote, to go to ſome l 
Town where he might ger ſome Ointmeats andMl 
Plaiſters for his Ribs. Don Quixote and Sancill - 
continued their Frogreſs for Saragoſa; where the * 
Hiſtory leaves them, to relate who the Knight of 5 
the Mirrors and his Squire were. 5 
| nc 

mw J. 

Q 

CHAP. XV. fr 

„ . ( 
Giving an Account who the Knight of tle = 
Mirrors and his Squire were. - 

ON Quixote went on extremely pleas'd, au K 
joyful, priding himſelf and glorying in theffſ”?! 
Victory he had got over ſo valiant a Knight, as thi * 
Knight of the Mirrors, and relying on his Parole .“ 
Honour, which he could not violate, without for 2 
feiting his Title to Chivalry, that he wou'd ret. 
to give him an Account of his Reception, by whic * 
means he expected to hear whether his Miſtreſs cf“ 
tinued under the Bonds of Inchantment. But Do * 
Quixote dream'd of one thing, and the Knight o A 
the Mirrors thought of another. His only Care & CE 


che preſent, was how to get Cur'd of his Bruiſes. 
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Here the Hiſtory relates, That when the Bat- 
chelor Carraſco, advis'd Don Quixote to proceed jn 
his former Frofeſhon of Knight-Errantry, it was 
the Reſult of a Conference which he had with the 
Curate and the Barber, about the beſt means to 
prevail with Don Q#i»ote ro ſtay quietly at Home, 
and deſiſt from rambling after his uvluc&y Adven- 
tures. For Carraſcs thought, and fo did the reſt, that 
twas in vain to pretend to hinder him from going 
abroad again, and therefore the beſt way wou'd le 
to let him go, and that he ſhou'd meer him by the 
Way, equipp'd like a Knight-Errant, aud thou'd 
take an 51 to Fight, and overcome him, 
which he might eaſily do; firſt making an Agree- 
ment with him, that the Vanquith'd thould ſub- 
mit to the Victor's Diſcretion. So that after the 
Batchelor had Vanquiſh'd him, he fhould com- 
mand him to return to his Houſe and Village, and 
nor offer to depart thence in two Tears, wichout 
Permiſſion ; which 'twas not doubted bur Don 
SIvixote would rchgiouſly obſerve, for fear of in- 
fnnging the Laws of Chivalry ; and in this Time 
they hop'd he _ be wean'd of his Frantick 
Imaginations, or they might find ſome means to 
cure him of his Madneſs. Carraſco undertook this 
Task, and Thomas Cecial, a brisk, pleaſant Fellow, 
Sancho's Neighbour and Goſſip, proffer'd to be his 
Squire. Sampſon equip'd himſelf, as you have heard, 
and Thomas Cecial fitted a huge Paſteboard-N ole to 
his own, that his Goſſip Sancho might not know him 
when they met. Then they follow'd Don Quixote 
lo cloſe, that they had like to have overtaken him in 
the midſt of his Adventure with the Chariot of 
Death; and ar laſt, they found him in the Wood, that 
happeu'd to be the Scene of their Encounter, which 
might have prov'd more fatal to the Batchelor, and 
had ſpoil J him for ever from taking another De- 
free, had not Don Quixote been fo obſtinate, in 
not believing him to be the ſame Man. , 
An 
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And now Thomas Cecial, ſeeing the ill Succeſ; 
of their Journey ; by my Troth! ſaid he, Maſter 
Carraſco, we have been ſerv'd well enough. *Tis 
eaſy to * a Buſineſs, but a hard matter to go 
through. Don 4 is Mad, and we think our 
ſclves Wiſe ; yet he's gone away ſound, and laugh- 
ing in his Sleeve; and your Worſhip's left here 
well bang'd, and in the Dumps. Now pray who's 
the greateſt Madman, he that is ſo becaufe he cant 
help it, or he that is ſo for his Pleaſure > The Dif. 
ference is, anſwer'd the Batchelor, that he tha 
can't help being Mad, will always be ſo; but he 
that only plays the Fool for his Fancy, may give 
over when he pleaſes. Well then, quoth Cecial, 
I, who was pleas'd to play the Fool in going a 
- Squire-Erranting with your Worſhip, for the elf. 
ſame Reaſon will give it over now, and c'en make 
the beſt of my way home again. Do as you will 
reply'd Carraſco, but *tis a Folly to think I eyer 
will go home, till I have ſwingingly paid that un- 
accountable Madman. Tis not that he may reco- 
ver his Wits neither: No, *tis pure Revenge now, 


for the Pain in my Bones won't give me leave ti 


have any manner of Charity for him. Thus they 
went on Diſcourſing, till at laſt they got to a 
Town, where, by good Fortune, they met with 2 


Bone-ſetter, who gave the bruis'd Batchelor ſome 


Eaſe. Thomas Cecial left him, and went Home, 
while the other ſtay'd to meditate Revenge, lu 
due time the Hiſtory will ſpeak of him again, 
but muſt not now forget to entertain you with 


Don Quixote's Joy. 


CHAP 


0 ſ. 
10 | 
Hou 


dell; 
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CHAP. XVI. 


Tis 

2 Wat happen d to Don Quixote, with a ſober 
gi Gentleman of la Mancha. 

ere | 

ho; 

an} ON Quixote purſued his Journey, full, as 
Dif. we ſaid before, of Joy and Satisfaction; his 


tha Wc Victory made him eſteem himſelf the moſt 


c he aliant Knight-Errant of the Age. He counted 


Il his future Adventures as already finiſh'd and 
zppily atchiey'd. He defy'd all Inchamments 
d Enchanters. No longer did he remember the 
numerable Blows he had receiv'd in the Courſe 
his Errantry ; nor the Shower of Stones that had 
aſh'd out half of his Teeth, nor the Ingratitude 
yer the Galley-Slaves, nor the Inſolence of the Tan- 
un- Ma» Carriers, that had fo abominably batter'd 
«co- Wis Ribs with their Pack-ſtaves. In ſhort, he con- 
„„ uded with himſelf, that if he cou'd but by any 
nanner of Means diſſolve the Inchantment of his 
dored Dulcinea, he ſhould have no need to envy 
he greateſt Felicity that ever was, or ever could 
e attained by the moſt fortunate Knight in the 
labitable Globe. While he was wholly employ'd 
n theſe pleaſing Imaginations ; Sir, quoth Sanchs 
0 him, is it not a pleaſant thing that I can't for 
he Blood of me, put out of my Mind that huge 
nconſcionable Noſe, and whapping Noſtrils of 
nas Cecial, my Goſſip? How, Sancho, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote, do'ſt thou ſtill believe, that the Knight 
ff the Mirrors was the Batchelor Carraſco, and that 
ſhomas Cecial was his Squire; I don't know what 
0 ſay to't, quoth Sancho, but this I'm ſure, that 
o Body but he cou'd give me thoſe Items of m 

Houſe, and of my Wife and Children as he did. 


zeldes, when his hugeous Noſe was off, he had 
Tom 


me 


in, 


P 


ns 
Wo 
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Tom Cecial's Face to a Hair. 1 ought to knoy 
I think: 1 have ſeen it a Hundred and a Hh 
dred times, for we are but next-door Neig 
bours ; and then he had his Speech to a Tat 
Come on, return'd Don Quixote; let us real 
upon this Buſineſs. How can it enter into 2 
one's Imagination, that the Batchelor Sampſon (/ 
raſco ſhou'd come Armd at all Points, like 
Knight-Errant, on purpoſe to Fight with ny 
Have I ever been his Enemy, or given him + 
Occaſion to be mine? Am I his Rival? Or haf; 
taken up the Profeſſion of Arms, in Envy of, 
Glory which I have purchas'd by my Sword 
Ay, but then, reply'd Sancho, what ſhall we 
to the Reſemblance between this {ame Knig 
' whoever he be, and the Batchelor Carraſco, a 
the Likeneſs between his Squire and my Goſly 
If 'tis an Inchantment, as your Worſhip ſays, we 
there no other People in the World but they tw 
ro make em like > All, all, cry'd Don Qui 
1s the Artifice and Deluſion of thoſe malevol: 
Magicians that perſecute me, who, forſeeing th 
I thou'd get the Victory, diſguiſed their Vanquiſb 
Property under the Reſemblance of my Frien 
the Batchelor ; that at the Sight, my Friend 
might interpoſe between the Edge of my Swor 
aud moderate my juſt Reſentment, and fo reſa 
him from Death, who baſely had attempted on n 
Life. But thou, Sancho, 4 Experience, whit 
cou'd not deceive thee, know'ſt how eaſy a M 
ter tis for Magicians to tranſmute the Face of an 
one into another Reſemblance, fair into foul, at 
foul again into fair; ſince not two Days ago, wi 
thy own Eyes thou beheld'ſt the Peerleſs Dulcine 
in her natural State of Beauty and Proportion 
when I, the Object of their Envy, ſaw her | 
the homely Diſguiſe of a Blear-Ey'd, Fetid, Us 
Country. Wench. bag then ſhould'ſt thou wel 


der ſo much at the rightful Transformation 
th 


go nr ' " — — 
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e Batchelor and thy Neighbour Cecia/ ? But how- 
yer, this is a Comfort to me, that J got the bet- 
r of my Enemy, whatſoever Shape he aſlſum'd. 
yell, quoth Sancho, Heaven knows the Truth of 
things. This was all the Anſwer he thought 
to make; for, as he knew that the Transfor- 
ation of Dulcinea was only a Trick of his own, 
e was willing to wave the Diſcourſe, though he 
as the leſs ſatisfy'd in his Maſter's Chimcra's; 
ut fear d to drop ſome Word. that might have be- 
ay'd his Roguery. .. 

While they were in this Converſation, they 
ere overtaken by a Gentleman, mounted on a 
ery fine Flea-bitren Mare. He had on a Ri- 
ng-Coart of fine Green Cloath, fac'd with Murry- 
lour'd Velvet, a Hunter's Cap of the fſanic. 
he Furniture of his Mare was Country-like, and 
ker the Jenner-fathion, and allo Murry and Green. 
bis Side hung a Moorijh Scimiter, in a large 
el: of Green and Gold, His Buskins were of 
e ſame Work with his Belt: His Spurs were 
or Gilt, but Burniſh'd ſo well with a certain 
teen Varniſh, that they look'd better, to ſuit 
ih the reſt of his Equipage, than if they had- 
een of pure Gold. As he came up with them, 
e very civilly ſaluted them, and clapping Spurs 
his Mare, began to leave em behind him. 
hereupon Don Quixote call'd to him: Sir, cry'd 
e, if you are not in too much haſte, we ſhould. be 
lad of the Favour of your Company, fo far as you 
travel this Road. Indeed, anſwer'd the Gentle- 
an, | had not thus Rid by you, bur thar I'm a- 
aid your Horſe may prove unruly with my Mare. 
that be all, Sir, quoth Sancho, you may hold in 
our Mare; for our Horſe here is the Honeſteſt 
nd Sobereſt Horſe in the World ; he is not in the 
alt given to do any naughty wr, on ſuch Oc- 
alions, Once upon a time indeed, he happen'd to 


orget himſelf, and go aſtray ; but then he, _— 


g 
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and my Maſter ru'd for't, with a Vengeance, 
tell you again, Sir, you may ſafely ſtay if yg 
leaſe, for if your Mare were to be ſerv'd up y 
im in a Diſh, I'll lay my Life he would not { 
much as touch her. Upon this, the Travelle 
ſtopp'd his Mare, and did not a little gaze at the 
Figure and Countenance of our Knight, who ro 
without his Helmet, which, like a Wallet, hung I 
at the Saddle-bow of Sancho's Aſs. If the Gente" 
man in Green gaz d on Don Quixote, Don Qi 
look'd no leſs upon him, judging him to be ſong" 
Man of Conſequence. His Age ſeem'd about Fifty WW" 
he had ſome gray Hairs, a ſharp Look, and a grad 
yet pleaſing Aſpect. In ſhort, his Mein and Api 
* ſpoke him a Man of Hs When bp" 
ok'd on Don Quixote, he thought he had nee 
beheld before ſuch a ſtrange appearance of a Mai" 
He could not but admire at the Lankneſs of hu. 
Horſe ; he conſider'd then the Long-back'd, Raw 
bon'd Thing that beſtrid him: His wan, meagefF" 
Face, his Air, his Gravity, his Arms and Equipage; 
ſuch a Figure, as perhaps had not been ſeen in 
that Country time out of Mind. Don Quixote ob- 
ſerv'd how intent the travelling Gentleman ha 
been in ſurveying him, and reading his Deſire i 
his Surprize, as he was the very Pink of Courtec 
and fond of pleaſing every one, without ſtayingiÞ" 
till he ſhould queſtion him, he thought fir to 7 cl 
vent him. Sir, ſaid he, that you are ſurpriz 
this Figure of mine, which appears ſo new and" 
exotick, I do not wonder in the leaſt ; bur your" 
Admiration will ceaſe when I have inform'd you, 
that I am one of thoſe Knights who go in quelt o 
Adventures. I have left my Country, Mortgag 
my Eſtate, quitted my Pleaſures, — thrown mp 
ſelf into the Arms of Fortune. My deſign was tt 
x a new Life ro Knight-Errantry, that ſo long 
ias been loſt to the World; and thus, after it 
kanite Toils and Hardſhips ; ſometimes g a 
om 
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omerimes falling ; caſting my ſelf headlong in one 
lace, and riſing again in another, I have com- 
jals'd a great part of my Deſire, relieving Widows, 
oteting Damſels, aſſiſting Marry'd Women and 
Dtphans, the proper and natural Office of Knight- 
rrants ; and ſo by many Valorous and Chriſtian- 
ke Archievements, I have merited the Honour of 
he Preſs in almoſt all the Natioas of the World. 
Thirty thouſand Volumes of my Hiſtory have been 
rinted already, and thirty thouſand Millions more 
re like to be printed, if Heaven prevent not. In 
ort, to ſum up all in one Word, know, I am 
don Quixote de la Mancha, otherwiſe call'd, The 
night of the Woeful Figure; I own it leſſens 
e value of Praiſe to be the Publiſher of it one's 
lt; yet 'tis what I am ſometimes forc'd ro, when 
ere is none preſent to do me Juſtice, And now, 
ood Sir, no longer let this Steed, this Lance, this 
hield, this Armour, nor this Squire, nor the 
ieneſs of my Looks, nor my exhauſted Body, 
oove your Admiration, fince you know who I am, 
d the Profeſſion I follow. Having ſaid thus 
on Quixote was filent, and the Gentleman iu 
uren, by his delaying to anſwer him, ſeem'd as 
he did not intend to make any Return. But at 
ing t, after ſome pauſe ; Sir Knight, ſaid he, you 
cre ſenſible of my Curioſity by my Looks, and 
ere pleas'd to ſay my — wou'd ceaſe when 
ou had inform'd me who you was; but I muſt 
onfeſs, ſince you have done that, I remain no leſs 
tpriz d and amaz'd than ever. For, is it poſſible 
ere ſhould be at this time any Knight-Errants in 
je World, and there ſhou'd be a true Hiſtory of 
living Knight-Errant in Print? 1 cannot per- 
ide my ſelf there is auy body now upon Earth 
Wat relieves Widows, protects Damſels, or aſſiſts 
i larried Women and Orphans; and I ſhould ſtill 
ing e of the ſame Mind, had not my Eyes afforded me 
me light of ſuch a Perſon as your ſelf. Now — 
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be prais'd, for this Hiſtory of your true and nd 
Fears of Arms, which you ſay is in Print, y 
blo® our the Memory of all thoſe idle Roma 
of pretended Knight-Errants that have ſo fill d u 
peſter'd the World, to the detriment of good 
ducation, and the Prejudice and Di ſhonout 

true Hiſtory. There is a+ great deal to be (a 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, for che Truth of Hiſtol" 
of Knight-Errantry, as well as againſt it. Ho 
return'd the Gentleman in Green! Is there x 
Body living who makes the leaſt Scruple but. tt 
they are falſe. Yes, Sir, my ſelf for one, ſaid - 
Quixote; But ler that paſs: If we continue a 
time together on the Road, I hope to conv 
you that you have been to blame in ſuffering ye 
ſelf to be carry'd away with the Stream of Mz 
kind that generally 2 em. The I. 
yeller at this Diſcourſe, began to have a Sulpici 
that Don Quixote was diſtracted, and expected 
noxt Words would confirm him in that Opinio 
But before they enter'd into any further Com 
ſation, Don Quixote begg d him to acquaint hi 
who he was, ſince he: ou given, him ſome 

count of his own Life and Condition. 
Knight of the Woeful Figure, anſwer'd the och 
I am a Gentleman, born at a Village, whiet 
God willing, we thall dine by and by. My Nar 
is Don Diego de Miranda. I have a reaſonal 
Competency. I pals my time contentedly with 
Wife, my Children and my Friends. My uk 
Diverſions are Hunting and Fiſhing ; yer I k 
neither Hawks nor Hounds, but ſome ta 
Partridges and a Ferret, I have about Three 
Fourſcore Books, ſome Spaniſh, ſome Latin; fot 
of Hiſtory, and others of Divinity. But for Bod 
of Knight-Errantry, none ever came within 
Doors. I am more inclinable to read thoſe th 
are Profane than thoſe of Devotion, if they be lu 
as yield an innocent Amuſcment, and are agrecil 
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for their Style, and (urprizing, for their Invention, 
tho we have but few of em in our own 1 
Sometimes I cat with my Neighbours and Friends, 
and often invite em to do the like with me. My 
Treats ate clean and handſome, neither penurious 
nor ſupe Jgous, I am not given to murmur and 
backbite, nor do I love to hear others do it. I am 
no curious Inquirer into the Lives and Actions of 
other People. Every Day I hear Divine Service, 
and give to the Poor; without aonieg a Shew of 
it, or preſuming on my good Deeds, leſt I ſhould 


t. vive way to Hypocriſy and Vain- glory, Enemies 
— that too eaſily poſſeſs themſelves of the beſt- guard - 


ed Hearts. I endeavour: to reconcile thoſe that are 
a Variance, I pay my Devotions to the Bleſſed 
Virgin, and ever truſt 1n Heaven's infinite Mercy. 
ancho liſten'd with great Attention to this- Re- 
lation of the Gentleman's way of Living; and 
delie ing that a Perſon who led ſo good and pious 
Life, was able to work Miracles, he jump'd in 
baſte from his Aſs, and catching hold of his right 
Surrup, with Tears in his Eyes and Devotion in 
bis Heart, fell a kiſſing his Foot. What's the mat- 
Wer, Friend, cry'd the Gentleman, wondring at his 
Wroceeding > What's the meaning of this Kiſſing ? 
Oh! good Sir, quoth Sancho, Let me kiſs that dear 
oor of yours, I beſeech you; for you are certain- 
the firſt Saint on Horſe-back I ever ſaw in my 
ich born Days. Alas! reply'd the Gentleman, I am 
0 Saint, bat a great Sinner: You indeed, Friend, 
believe are a good Soul, as appears by your 
Simplicity, With that, Sancho return'd to his Pack- 
daddle, having by this Action provok'd the Pro- 
nd Gravity of his Maſter to ſmile, and causd 
| ew Admiration in Don Diego. And now Don 
L1ix0ze enquires of him, how many Children he 
tad; telling him at the ſame time, rhat among the 
Wings in which the Ancient hiloſophers, who had 
wot the true Knowledge of God, made Happinels, 


| couſiſt, 
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conliſt, as the Advantages of Nature and Forum 
one was, to have many Friends and a numertoy 
and Vertuous Off-ſpring. I have a Son, $i 
Knight, anſwer'd = Gentleman; and perha 
if J had him not, I ſhou'd not think my Fi t 
more unhappy ; not that he is ſo bad neither, by 
becauſe he is not ſo good as I wou'd have him, 
He is Eighteen Years of Age; the laſt Six he ha 
ſpent at Salamanca, to verſe himſelf in his Lata, 
and Greek, But, when I wou'd have had him t 
have proceeded to the Study of other Sciences, 
found him ſo engag'd in that of Poetry, if it way 
be called a Science, that 'twas impoſſible ro mak 
him look either to the Study of the Law, which 
intended him for, or of Divinity, the nobleſt Pan 
of all Learning. I was in hopes he might har 
become an honour to his Family, living in an Age 
in which good and vertuous Literature is highl 
fayour'd and rewarded by Princes ; for Learning 
without Vertue, is like a Pearl upon a Dunghi 
He now ſpends whole Days in examining, whethe 
Homer in ſuch a Verſe of his 11;ads, ſays well or nb 
Whether ſuch an Epigram in Martial ought not te 
be expung'd for Obſcenity? And whether ſud 
and ſuch Verſes in Virgil are to be taken in ſud 
a Senſe, or otherwiſe. In ſhort, bis whole Con 
verſe is with the celebrated Poets, with Horace aud. 
Perſius, Juvenal, and Tibullus. But as for me 
dern Rhimers, he has but an indifferent Opiniot 
of em. And yet for all this Diſguſt of Spariſ 
Poetry, he is now breaking his Brain upon a Pa 
raphraſe or Gloſe on four Verſes that were ſent hi 
from the Univerſity, and which I think are deſignt 
for a Prize. Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, Children) 
are the Fleſh and Blood of their Parents, and 
whether good or bad, are to be cheriſh'd as p 
of our ſelves. *Tis the Duty of a Father to trail 
em up from their tendereſt Years in the Paths 0 
Vertue, in good Diſcipline and Chriſtian 1 
ples 
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les, that when they advance in Years they may 
une become the Staff and Support of their Parents 
joe, and the Glory of their Poſterity. But as 
or forcing them to this or that Study, tis a 
hing I don't ſo well approve. Perſuaſion is all, 
think, that is proper in ſuch a caſe ; eſpecially 
zhen they are ſo Fortunate as to be above ſtudy- 
ng for Bread, as having Parents that can provide 
vr their future Subſiſtence, they ought in my Opi- 
tion to be indulged in the Purſuit of that Science 
o which their own Genius gives them the moſt 
aclination. For though the Art of Poetry is not fo 
rofitable as delightful, yer it is none of thoſe that 
liſgrace the ingenious Profeflor. Poetry, Sir, in 


ch Judgment, is like a tender Virgin in her Bloom, 
PaWcautiful and Charming to Amazement: All the 
hater Sciences are ſo many Virgins, whoſe Care 
AL: i; to Enrich, Polith and Adorn her , and as ſhe 
gil to make uſe of them all, ſo are they all to have 


om her a grateful Acknowledgment. But this 
irgin muſt not be roughly handl'd, nor — 
long the Street, nor expos'd in every Market- 
lace, and Corner of great Men's Houſes. A good 
ot is a kind of an Alchymiſt, who can turn the 
latter he prepares into the pureſt Gold and an in- 
ſtimable Treaſure. But he muſt keep his Muſe 
yithin the Rules of Decency, and not let her pro- 
aue her Excellency in lewd Satires and Lame 
00ns, nor in licentious Sonnets. She muſt not 


mee Mercenary, though the need not give away the 
. tonts the may claim from Heroick Poems, deep 
igcdics, and Pleaſant and Ar:ful Comedies. She 


not to be attempted by Buffoons, nor by the 
garant Vulgar, whole Capacity can never reach 
a due Senſe of the Treaſures that are lock'd up 
| her, And know, Sir, that when I mention the 
Agar, I don't mean only the common Rabble ; 
Ir whocycr is ignorant, be he Lord or Prince, is 


d be liſted in the Number of the Yulgar. Bur 
who- 


2 
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whoever thall -apply himſelf to che Moſes with 
thoſe Qualifications, wich, as T (1, are clicnial 
to the Character of a good Poet, hi Name ſhall e 
Famous, and valu'd in al the pe liſh'd Nations de 
the World. And as to what you ſay, Sir, tha 
your Son does not much c{tzem our Modern Po 
try; in my Opinion, he is ſomewhat to blame ;W 
and my Reaſon is this: Homer never wrote inf" 
Latin, becauſe he was a Grecian ; nor did Virgil" 
write in Greet, becauſe Latin was the Language o. 
his Country. In ſhort, all your Ancient Poets" 
wrote in their Mother-Tongue, and did not ſec” 
other Languages to expreſs their lofty ThoughtsW# 
And thus, it wou'd be well that Cuſtom ſheu'd e! 
tend to every Nation; there being no Reaſon th 
a German Poet ſhou'd be deſpiſed, becauſe he writes 
in his own Tongue; or a Caſtilian or Biſcayner 
becauſe they write in theirs, But, I ſuppoſe, jou 
Son does not miſlike Modern Poetry, but ſud 
Modern Poets as have no Tincture of any othe 
Language or Science, that may adorn, awaken 
and aſſiſt their Natural Impulſe. Though even u 
this too there may be Error, For, ttis believe 
nd not without Reaſon, that a Poet is natural 
oa Poet from bis Mother's Womb, and that, wil 
the Talent which Heaven has infus'd into him 
without the help of Seudy or Art, he may produ 
thoſe Compoſitions that verify that vayings a 
Deus in nobis, &c. Not but that a natural For 
that improves himſelf by Art, thall be much mo! 
accompliſh'd, and have the Advantage of him th 
has no Title ro Poetry but by his Knowledye | 
the Art; becauſe Art cannot go beyond Natur 
but only adds to its Perfection. From which 
appears, that the moſt perfect Poet is he whol 
Nature and Art combine to qualify, Let tht 
your Son proceed and follow the Guidance of | 
Stars, for being ſo good a Student as I underſtat 
he is, and alrcady got up the fiſt Step of .t 
Science 
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ences, the Knowledge of the Learned Tongues, 
will cafrly. aſcend to the Pinuacle -ut Learning, 
hich is no leſs an Honour and an Ornament. to 
Gentleman, than. a Mitre is to a Bithop, or the 
ug Robe ro the Civilian. Shoud your Son 
doe Mice Satires to Icflen the Reputation of any Per- 
n, you wou'd do well to take him to Task, and 


W ſuch Diſcourſes in Verſe, to ridicule and ex- 
eo de Vice in general, as Horace fo elegantly did, 


1 encourage him: For a Poer's Yen is allow'd 


(MY inveigh againſt Envy and Envious Men, and fo 
7hts inſt other Vices, provided it aim not at pattt- 
F Perſons. But there are Poets ſo abandon'd 


the Itch of Scurrility, that rather than loſe 
villanous Jeſt, they Il venture being baniſh'd ro 
Iſland of Pontus. If a Poet is modeſt in his 
anners, he will be ſo in his Verſes. The Pen is 
Tongue of the Mind ; the Thoughts that are 
med in the one, and thoſe that are traced by 


kene other, will bear a near Reſemblance. And 
n ien Kings and Princes fee the wonderful Art of 
ey erry thine in Prudent, Vertuous, and Solid Sub- 


ts, they honour, eſteem, and enrich them, and 
n crown them with Leaves of that Tree, which 


tl 
* ne er offended by the Thunderbolt, as a Token 
odd nothing ſhall offend thoſe whoſe Brows are 
ooured and adorned with ſuch Crowns. The 
roc leman, hearing Don Quixote expreſs himſelf in 


5 manner, was {truck with ſo much Admiration, 
* he began to loſe the bad Opinion he had con- 
'd of his Underſtanding. As for Sancho, who 
tur not much reliſh this fine Talk, he took an Op- 
unity to flink aſide in the middle of it, and 
at to get a little Milk of ſome Shepherds that 
te hard by keeping their Sheep. Now when 
Gentleman was going to renew his Diſcourſe, 
ghtily pleas'd with theſe judicious Obſervations, 
e 22ixore lifting up his Eyes, perceiv'd a Mag- 
tence — 


this defamatory Rhimes ; bur if he ſtudies to 
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gon on the Road, ſer round with little Flags, thy 
appeared to be the King's Colours; and beliejig 
it to be ſome new Adventure, he called our to $ 
cho to bring him his Helmet. Sancho heari 
him call aloud, left the Shepherds, and clappin 
his Heels vigorouſly to Dapple's ſides, came troum 
up to his Maſter, to whom there happen'd a md 
terrifying and deſperate Adventure. 


* 


CHAP. XVIL 


Wherein you will find ſet forth the hig 
and utmoſt Proof that the great Don Qui 
ote ever gave, or could give of his inc 
dible Courage ; with the ſucceſsful Iſut 
the Adventure of the Lions. 


HE _— relates, that Sancho was ch 

fering with the Shepherds for ſome Curt 
when Don Quixote called to him; and finding tl 
his Maſter was in haſte, he did not know ul 
to do with 'em, nor what ro bring 'em in; 
Joth to loſe his Purchaſe (for he had already 
for *em) he bethought himſelf at Jaſt of clapp 
'em into the Helmet, where having 'em ſafe, 
went to know his Maſter's Pleaſure, As ſoon 
he came up to him, Give me that Helmet, Fri 
ſaid the Knight, for if I underſtand any thing 
Adventures, I deſcry one yonder that obliges 
to Arm. The Gentleman in Green hearing d 
look'd about to ſee what was the Matter, 
could perceive nothing but a Waggon, wi 
made towards 'em, and by the Une Flags al 
it, he judged it to be one of the King's Carta. 
and ſo he told Don Quixote. But his Head 
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much poſſeſs'd with Notions of Adventures 
give any Credit to what the Gentleman ſaid ; 
, anſwer'd be, Fore-wern'd, fore-arm'd, a Man 
nothing by ſtanding on his Guard. I know . 
Experience, that I have Enemies viſible and in- 
ble, and I cannot tell when, nor where, nor in 
a Shapes they may attack me. At the ſame. 
e he ſnatch'd rhe Helmet out of Sanche's Hands, 
pre he could diſcharge it of the Curds, and 
pd it on his Head, without examining the 
tents, Now the Curds being ſqueezed. be- 
u his bare Crown and the Iron, the Whey. 
n to run all about his Face and Beard; whic 
urpriz'd him, that calling to Sancho in great 
der, What's this, cry'd he, Sancho ]. What's 
Matter with me! ſure my Scull is growing, 
, or my Brains are melting, or elſe I ſwear, 
þ Head to Foot! Bur if 1 do, I'm ſure tis 
for Fear, This certainly muſt be a very dread- 
Adventure that's approachiug. Give me ſome- 
g to wipe me it thou can'ſt, for I'm almoſt, 
dd with the Torrent of Sweat. Sancho did 
ire ro ſay a Word, but giving him a Cloath, 
nis Stars that his Maſter had not found him 
Don Duixote dry'd himſelf, and taking off, 
Helmet "to ſee what it thould be that felt ſo 
4 on his Head, perceiving ſome white Stuff, 
Tr putting it to his Noſe, Toon found what it 


oy Now, by the Life of my Lady Dulcinea del 
Fal cry d he, thou baſt put Curds in my Hel- 
bing vile Traytor and unmannerly Squire. Nay, 
ges jd Sancho cunningly, and keeping his Coun- 


ce, if they be Curds, good your Worſhip 
em me hither aud I'll cat em: But hold, now 
ink on't, the Devil eat em for me; for he 
lf muſt haye put em there. What! I offer 
00" {0 beaſtly a Trick ! Do you think I have no 
af Manners? As ſure as I'm alive, Sir, I have 
my Inchanters too that owe me a Grudge, and 
db. III. G Plague 


- 
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Plague me as a Limb of your Worſhip ; an 
warrant have put that naſty Stuff chere on pury 
to fer you againſt me, and make you fall fou 
my Bones. But I hope they've miſs' d their 2 
this time, i'trotb? My Maſter is a wiſe Man, 
muſt needs know that I had neither Curds » 
Milk, nor any thing of that kind; and if ] | 
met with Curds, I ſhould ſooner have put en 
my Belly, than his Helmet. Well, faid Don 4 
ote, there may be ſomething in that. The Gen 
man had obſery'd theſe Paſſages, and ſtood amy 
bur eſpecially ar what immediately follow'd ; { 
the Knighr-Errant having put on the Bd 
again, fixed himſelf wel in the Stirrups, t 
whether his Sword were looſe enough in his & 
bard, and reſted his Lance. Now, cry'd he, « 
what will come; here am J, ths hes encot 
ter the Devil himſelf in propria Perſona. Byt 
time the Waggon was come up with them, 
tended only by the Carter, mounted on oue 
the Mules, and another Man that ſat on the { 
part of the Waggon, Don „ making u 
em, Whither go ye, Friends, ſaid he? “ 
Waggon is this? M hat do ye convey in it? 
what is the meaning of theſe Colours? The 
gon is mine, anſwered the Waggoner ; J 
there two brave Lions, which the General 
Oran is fending to the King our Maſter, and 
Colours are ro let Pcople underſtand that 
goes here belongs to him, And are theſe 
large, euquir'd Don Quixote? Very large, auls 
the Man in the fore-part of the Waggon: 
never came bigger from Africh into Spain. 
their Keeper, added he, and have had char 
ſeveral others, but 1 never faw the like of 
before. In the foremoſt Cage is a He-Lion, 
in the other behind, a Lionets. By this time 
are cruel hungry, for they have not eaten to! 
therefore pray, good Sir, ride out of the | 
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we muſt make! haſte to get to the Place where 
imend to feed em. What: ſaid Don Qui ore, 
h a ſcoraful Smile, Lion-Whelps againſt me ! 
yioſt me» thoſe puay Beaſts! And at this time 
Day? Well, I'll make thoſe Gentlemen that 
their Lions this way, knew whether I am a 
to be — 3 Get off honeſt <4 
„and fince- you are the 7 n their 
pes, and let em both — and in 
biche of thoſe Inchamers:that have ſent em to 
me, I'll make che Cteatures know in the midſt 
this very Field, who Dan Qui xte di la Huncha 
So, . thought: the. Gentiemam to himſelf, now 
our poor Knight diſcover'd what he is; the 
ds, I find, have ſoften'd his Scull, and mel- 
d his Brains. While he was making this Re- 
tion, Sancho came up to him, and begg'd him 
liſſwade his Maſter from his raſh Attemyt. Oh 
| dear- Sit! cry'd he, for n 
ſter from falling upon theſe Lions, by all 
ins, or we ſhall be torn a- pieces. Why, ſaid 
Gentleman, is your Maſter ſo arramt a Mad- 
wen, that you ſhould fear he would ſet upon 
furious Bcaſts? Ah Sir! ſaid Sancho, he is 
nd, but woundy venterſome. Well, reply'd 
Gentleman, I'll rake care there -- ſhall be no 
done; and with that advancing. up to Don 
rote, who was urging the Lion-Keeper to open 
Cage; Sir, ſaid he, Knight-Erxrants ought to 
ge in Adventures, from which there may be 
bopes of coming off with Safety; but not 
ch as are altogether deſperate ;. for that Cou- 
—_ which borders on Temerity, is more like 
es chan true Fortitude. Beſides, theſe Lions 
ot come againſt you, but ſent as a Preſent to 
King, and therefore 'tis not the beſt way 
Kain em, or ſtop the Waggon. Pray, ſweet 
MY *<ply'd Don Quixote, go and amuſe your ſelf 
— I jour tame Partridges and your Ferrets, and 
G0 leave 
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leave every one ro his own Buſineſs. ' This 
mine, aud I know beſt whether theſe worthy Li 
are fent againſt me or no. Then turning about 
the Keeper, Sirrah ! you Raſcat you, ſaid he, eil 
open the Cages immediately, or by Heaven! 
pin thee to the Waggon with this Lance. 60 
Sir, (cry'd the Waggoner, ſeeing this ſtrange þ 
parition in Armour Io Reſolute) for. Mercy's (if 
do but let me take out our Mules firſt, and of 
out of harm's-way with em as faſt as I can, cb 
the Lions get out; for if they: ſhould once ſeri 
on the poor Beaſts, I ſhould be undone” for e 
for alas! that Cart and they are all J bave in 

World to get a liring with. Thou Man of! 
Faith, ſaid Don Quixote, take em out quickly the 
and go with em where thou wilt; though ti 
Malt preſently fee that thy Precaution was need 
and thou might'ſt have ſpared thy Pains. 
Waggoner upon this, made all rhe baſte he c 
zo take out bis Mules, while the Keeper etyd 
as loud as he was able; Bear Wirnets, all ye 
are here preſent, that tis againſt my Will! 
forc'd to open the Cages and let looſe the Lio 
and that I proteſt to this Gentleman here, that 
thall be an(werable for all the Miſchief aud Dam 
they may .doz together with the Joſs of my Sali v 
and Fees. And now, Sirs, thift for your sehe 
faſt as you can, before ] open the Cages: For, a: 
for my ſelf, I know the Lions will do me nd hen 
Once more the Gentleman try'd to diſſwade e 

£1ixote from doing fo mad a thing; telling Ml 
that he tempted Heaven, in expoſing him ſelt wif tl 
eur Reaſon to ſo great a Danger. To this che 
Quixote made no other Anſwer, but that he ki can 
" what he had to do. Couſider however what{Wilin 
da, - reply'd the. Gentleman, for tis moſt c 
that au ate very much miſtaken, Well, dit, K 
Dan Q#ixote if Fou care not to be Spectatot ou a 
Action, which you think is like to be Trav do 
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en ſer Sputs to your Mare, and provide for your 
ery, - Sancho hearing this, came ap to his Mafter 
th Tears in- his Eyes, and begg'd him not to 
out this fearful Undertaleing, to which the A 
ature of the Wind-Mills, aud the Fulling-Mills, 
d all the Brunts he had ever born in his Life, 
exe but Childrens Play. Sood your Worſhip, 
yd he, do but mind, hete's no Inchantment in 
e Caſe, . nor any thing like it. A lack a-day ! 
„ 1 peep'd cen now through the Grates of che 
ge, and I'm ſute I ſa the Claw: of a ttue Liom 
Wd luch a Claw as makes me think the Lion that 
us it, muſt be as big as a Mountain. Alas 
low ! laid Don Quixote, thy Fear will make 
mas big as half the World. Retire, Sancho, and 
re me, aud if 1 chance to fall here, thou know ſt 
c old Agreement; repair to Dulcinga, I ſay 'nd 
ore, To this he added ſome Expreſſions, which 
off all Hopes of- his giving over his mad De- 
u. The Gemleman in the Green would have 
pod him, but conſidering the other was much 
er Arm'd, and that it was not Prudence to 
dunter a Mad-man, he even took the Oppor- 
ity while Don Qsixote was ſtorming at the 
per, to march off wick his Mare, as Sencho 
| with Dapple, and the Carter with his Mulcs;. 
ty one. making the beſt of their way to get as 
as they could from the Waggon, before the 
ns wete let. looſe. Poor Sancho at the ſame: 
ic made tad Lamentations for his Maſter's 
h; for he gave him for-loſt, not queſtioning 
the Lions had already got him into their 
ches.. He cuts d his IIIl- Fortune and the Hour 


he UI came again to his Service ; but for all his 
hat ling and Lamenting, he punch'd on *poor 
Ne, to get as far as he could from the ions 
dit, Keeper perceiving the Perſons who fled to 
tot oli 2 good diſtance, fell ro arguing and eutreat- 
Trag Don Diete as he had done before. But the 

E G.3 Knight. 
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Knight told him again, that all his Reaſons 
Eatreaties were but in vain, and bid him f(a 
more , but immediately diſpatch. Now ul 
rhe Keeper took time to open the foremoſt Cz 
Don Quixote ſtood debating with himſelf, y 
ther he had beſt make his Attack on -Foot ot 
Horſe-back; and upon mature Deliberation, 
reſolv'd to do it on Foot, leſt Rozinante, not u 
ro Lions, ſhould be put into Diſorder. Accu 
. ingly he 1 his Horſe, threw afide 
Lance, graſp'd his Shield, and drew his Sue 
then adtancing with a deliberate Motion, 
an undaunted Heart, he poſted himſelf juſt 
fore the Door of the Cage, N imd 
to Heaven, and after wards to his Lady Dulci 
Here the Author of this faithful Hiſtory a 
not forbear breaking the Thread of his Narrat 
and rais'd by Wonder to a Rapture and Ent 
ſiaſm, makes the following Exclamatibn. Oh 
moſt magna nimous Hero! Braye and whutten 
Bold Don sixote de la Mancha. Thou Mi 
and grand Exemplar of Valour. Thou fecond, 
thou new Don Manuel de Leon, the late Glo) 
Honour of all Speniſh Cavaliers: What Wot 
what Colours ſhall I uſe to (expreſs, to 
in equal Lines, this aſtoniſhing Deed of thi 
What Language ſhall I employ to convince Fi 
rity of the Truth of this thy more than Hun 
Enrterprize ! What Praiſes can be coined, 
Elogies invented, that will not be out-yyed 
thy ſuperior Merit, though Hyperboles were 
on Hyperboles! Thou alone on Foot, Intrepid 
Magnanimous, with nothing but a Sword, and 
none of the Ro with thy fingle Shield, 
that none of the brighteſt, ſtood'ſt ready tore 
and encounter the Savage Force of two vaſt Li 
as ficrce as ever roared within the Zybian De 
Then let thy own unrivalld Deeds, that beſt 
ſpeak thy Praiſe, amaze the World, and - 


1 
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Mouth of Fame, brave Champion of 14 Mancha: 
bile I'm obliged to leave off the high Theme, 
or want of Vigoar to maintain the Flight. Here 
nded the Auchor's Exclamation, and the Hiſtory 
goes on. A. 

| The Keeper obſerving the Poſtute Don Quixote 
ad put himſelf in, and that it was not poſſi- 
le for him to prevent letting out the Lions, 
yithout incurring the Reſentment of the deſpe- 
ue Knight, ſer the Door of the foremoſt Cage 
vide open; where, as I have ſaid, that Lion lay, 
yho then appeared of a monſtrous Bigneſs, and 
ea hideous frightful Aſpect. The firſt thing 
ie did was to roll and turn himſelf round in his 
ge; in the next place he ſtreteh'd out one of his 
aus, put forth His Claws, and rouz'd himſelf. Af. 
t that he Ae yawn'd for a good while, and 
Nd his dreadful Fangs, and then thtuſt out half 
Yard of broad Tongue, and with it lick d the Duſt 
ut of bis Eyes and Face. Having done this, he thruſt 
Head quite out of the Cage, and ſtatd about with 
is Eyes that look'd like two live Coals of Fire; a 
icht and Motion, enough to have ſtruck Terror 
% Temerity it (elf. But Don Quixote only te- 
arded it with Attention, wiſhing his grim Ad- 
tſary would leap out of his Hold, and come 
thin his reach, that he might exerciſe his Va- 
ur, and cut the Monſter Piece-meal. To this 
ight of Extravagance had his Folly tranſported 
im; but the generous Lion, more Gentle than 
togant, taking no notice of his Vapeuring and 


cr avadoes, after he had look'd about him a while, 
1 m'd his Tail, and having ſhew'd Don Quixote 
"2 WW Poſteriors, very contenredly lay down again 


his Apattment, Don Quixote ſeeing this, com- 
anded the Keeper. to rouſe him with his Pole, 
id force him out whether he would or no. Not I, 


＋ led Sir, anſwer d the Keeper; I dare not do it 
Ma Life; for if © provoke him, Tm ſure to be 
G 4 the 


\ 
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the firſt he'll tear to Pieces. Let me adviſe yc 
Sir, to be ſatisfy'd with what you have done. I 
as much as the braveſt He that wears a Head oug 
to do. Then pray go no further, I beſeech yay 
The Door ſtands open, the Lion is at his Choi 
whether he will come out or no. You have wait 
ed for him; you ſee he does not care to look y 


in the Face, and ſince he did not come ont at tif 


firſt, I date engage he will not ſtic out this Day 
You have ſhewn enough the Greatneſs of ya 
Courage. No Man is obliged ro do more tha 
challeuge his Enemy, and wajt for him in & 
Field. If he comes not that's his own Fault, ai 
the Scandal is his, as the Honour the Challenger 
*Tis truc, reply'd Dow oe. Come, ſhut 
Cage-Door, Honeſt Friend, and give me a Cert 
cate under thy Hand in the ampleſt Form the 
£can'ft deviſe, of what thou haſt ſeen me 

how thou didſt open the Cage for the Lion; hot 
I expected his coming, and he did not come oi 
' How, upon his not coming out then, 1 ſtay'd hi 
own Time, and inſtead of meeting me, he tutn 
Tail and lay down. I am oblig'd to do no more 
So, Inchantments avant! and Heaven prolpt 
Truth, Juſtice, and Knight-Errantry ! Shut 

Door, as I bid thee, while I make Signs to thol 
that ran away from us, and get em to come bach 
that they may have an Account of this Explo 
from thy own. Mouth. The Keeper obey'd, at 
Don Quixote clapping on the Peint of his Land 
the Handkerchief, with which he had wip'd 0 
the Curds from his Face, wav'd it in the Ait, at 
call'd as loud as he was able to the Fugitives, v 

fled nevertheleſs, looking behind 'em all rhe wa 
and troop'd on in a Body with the Gentleman 
Green at the Head of em. Ar laſt Sancho oblſeri 
the Signal of the white Flag, and calling out! 
the eff „ Hold, cry'd he, my Maſter calls to vu 


I'll be hang'd if he has not got the bettet 5 d 
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Lions. At this they all faced about, | 2 
Don Quixote flouriſhing his Enbgn ; whereupon. 
ecovcring a. little from their Fright, they leifurely. 
ode back, till they could plainly diſtinguiſh Don- 
vixote's Voice 1 and then they came up to the 
Hefen. As {pow as they were got near it, Come 
a Friend, ſaid he. co the Carter, put thy. Mules 
xo the Waggon again, and purſue thy Journey . 
ud Sancho do thou give him two Ducats for the. 
ion-kcepet and himſelf, to make them amends 
vr the Time I have detained. them. Ay, that I 
ill with all uy Heart, quoth Sansbe, but What's 
come of the Lions? Are they dead or alive R- 
hen the Keeper very formally. related the whole, 
tion, not failing to exaggerate, to the beſt of his, 
ill, Don. Qui xote's Courage; bow at his Sight: 
lone, the Lion- was ſo rerrify'd, . that be neither 
ould nor durſt quit his ſtrong Hold, tho for that, 
d his Cage-Doot was kept open far a conſiderable 
Wine; how at — qomn,om his cemonſtrating 
the Knight, who wou'd have had the Lion force, 
t, that It. was preſuming tos much. upon Hea+»- 
n, he had permitted, though with great Reluctan- 
chat the Lion ſhou'd be ſhut up again. Wells 
ncho, ſaid Don Quixote, to his Squire, what doſt. 
vu think of this? Can. Inchantment prevail oven. 
e Fortitude? No,..theſe Magicians may perhaps 
d me of. Succeſs, but never of my 1avincible, 
eatnels of. Mind. In ſhort, . Sancho gave the. 
iggonet and the Keeper the two Pieces. The. 
arneſs'd his Mules, and the laſt thank d Don. 
ixote for his Noble Bounty, and promis d to ac 
int the King himſelf with this Heroick Action 
ea he came to Cour. | Well, ſaid Don Quixote; 


ſers lis MajeB 7100's chance. to enquire. who the. 
al lon was that did this thing, tell him 'twas The: 


Wight of tbe Lions; a Name I intend henceforth to 
er, in lieu of chat which 1 hitherto aſſum d, of, 
Knight of the Weeful. Figures. in which Proceeds, 
: ; ; G 85 ing: 
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ing 1 do but conform to the ancient Cuſtom of 
Knighes-Btrant;-who change their Names as often 
a5 they pleas'd, or as it ſuited wich their Advan. 
rage: After this, \ tlie Waggon made the beſt of 
its way, as Don Qvlivott; Cunebs and tbe Gentle- 
man in Green did of theirs. The latter for a great 
while was ſo taken up with making bis Obſferyz- 
tions upon Don Quixote, that he had not Time o 
fpeak à Syllable; not knowing What Opinion will 
have of 4 Perſon, in whom ſre diſcovet d ſuch af 
Mirtate of good Senſe and Extravagance. HW! 
was 2 Stranger to the firſt' Part of his Hiſtory i 
for had he read it, he cou'd not have wonder 
eichet at his Words or Actions: But not Knowing 
the Nature of his Madueſs, he took him to ! 
wiſe and diſtracted by Fits; ſince in his DiſconriefWP 
he ſtill expreſs'd himſelf juſtly and handſomedyW's 
enough; but in his Actions all was Wild, Extray a 
gant and Unaccountable. For, ſaid the Gentlemad®' 
dd himſelf, can there be any thing more foolilhſ"! 
than for this Man to put on his met full Mb 
Curds, and then believe em convey'd there by er 
chanterts; or any thing more extravagant th. 
forcibly to endcavou to Fight wich Lions? In MIL 
midſt of this Soliloquy, Don Quixote interrupt 
him. Without doubt, Sir, ſaid he, you take 
for a downright Madman, and indeed my Aion 
may ſeem to ſpeak me no Teſs. But for all tha 
give me leave to tell you, 1 am not ſo mad, not 
my Undcrſtandmg fo deſective, as I ſuppoſe ye 
may fancy. What a Noble Figure does the gi 
lant Knight make, who in the midſt of ſome (| 
cious Place rransfixes a furious Bull with his Lan 
in the View of his Prince! What a noble Fig 
makes the Knight, who before the Ladies at 
harmleſs Tournament, comes prancing through | 
Liſts enclos'd in ſhining Steel; or thofe Col 
Champions, who in Exerciſes of Martial kind, 
that at traſt are ſuch in Appearance, ſhew ? 
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Activity: and though all they do is nothing bur for 
Recreation, are thought the Ornament of a Prince's 
Court! But a much Nobler Figure is the Knight- 
Errant, who, fir'd wich the Thirſt of a glorious 
fame, wanders through Deſarts, through ſolitary 
en! Wilderneſſes, * Woods, through Croſs-ways, 
„- orer Mountains and Valleys, in queſt of petillous 
to MF Adventures, reſol vd to bring them ts a happy Cou- . 
will duſion. Yes, I ſay, a Nobler Figure is a Knight- 
of Errant ſuccouring a Widow in ſome depopulated 
Place, than the Court-Knight making his Addreſſes 
to the City-Dames, Every Knight has his parti- 
cular Employment. Let che Courtier wait on the 
Ladies, let him with ſplendid Equipage adorn his 
Prince's: Court, and with a magnificent Table ſup- 
port his poor Companions, Let him give Birth 
to Feaſts and Tournaments, and ſhew his Gran- 
deur, Liberality and Munificence, and eſpecially 
madWhis Picty; in all theſe things he fulfils the Duties 

of his Station. But as for the n let 
him ſearch into all the Corners of the World, en- 

ter into the moſt intricate Labyrinths, and eve 
Hcur be ready to attempt Impoſſibility it ſelf. 
Let him in deldlate Wilds baffle the Rigor of the 
Weather, the ſcorching Heat of the Sun's fiexceſt 
Beams, and the Inclemency of Winds and Suow 3, 
er Lions never fright him, Dragons dauut him, 
or evil Spirits deter him. To go in queſt of theſe, 
o meet, to date, to conflict, and to oycrcome em 
!!, is his principal and proper Office. Since then 
y Stars have decreed me to be one of thoſe Ad- 
enturous Knights, I think my ſelf obliged to at- 
Wempr every thing that ſeems to come within the 


ſerge of m proleſſion. This, Sir, zußaß me to 
counter thoſe Lions juſt now, judging it to 

e my immediate — though 1 was ſenſible 

f the extreme Raſhneſs of the Undertaking. For 
yell I know, that Valour is a Vertue ſituate be- = 
ten the two vicious Extremes of Cowardiſe and * 
Teme- 
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Temetity. But certainly tis not ſo ill for a V.. 
liant Man to riſe to a Degree of Raſhnels, as dig 
to fall ſhort and border upon Cowardiſe. As 'tis 
eaſiet for a Prodigal to become Liberal, than a Mi- WM} 
ſer ; ſo tis eafier for the hardy and rath Perſon to 
be reduced to true Bravery, than for the Coward 
ever to riſe to that Vertue ; And therefore in thus 
atremprting. Adyentures, believe me, Signor Don 
Diego, tis better to exceed the Bounds a little, and 
ovet-do, rather than under-do the thing; becauſe 
it ſounds batter in People's Ears to hear it ſaid, 
How that ſuch a Knight is Raſh and Hardy, than 
ſuch a Knight is Daſtardly and Timorous. For my 
parts Sir, anſwer'd Don Diego, I think all you have iſ 
id and done is agrecable to the exacteſt Rules of 
- Reaſon ;. and I believe, if. the Laws and Ordinances, 
of Kuight-Errantry were. loſt, they might be alli 
zecover'd from you, your: Breaſt ſeeming to [* the 
fafe Repoſitory and Archieve where they are lodge. 
But it grows late, let us make a little more haſt 
to get to our Village, and to my Habi:ation, where 
you may reſt your {elf after the Fatigues, whick ! 
ubtleſs you have ſuſtain'd, if not in Body, at 
keaſt in Mind, whoſe Pains often afflict the Body. 
too. Sir, anſwet'd Don Quixote, I -eſteem your 
Offer as à fingular Favour ; and ſo putting on a 
Iſtrle faſter than they had done befcre, about T we 
ia the Afternoon they reached. the Village, and got 
to the Houſe of Don Diego, whom now Don Sui 
#74 called the Knight of the Green- Coat. a 


C.H AP 
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How Don Quixote was Entertained at the 
Caſtle or Houſe of the Knight of the Green 
Coat, with other extravagant Paſſages. | 


ON Quixvte found, that Don Diego de Mi- 

JF randa's Houſe was ſpacious after the Coun- 
try Manner, the Arms of the Family were over the 
Gate in rough Stone, the Buttery in the Fore-yard, 
he Cellar under the Porch, and all around ſeveral 
preat Jars of that ſort commonly made at Tohoſo ; 
he Sight of which bringing to his Remembrance 
is Inchanted-and Transfornr'd Dy/tinea, he heav'd 
a deep Sigh, and neither mindipg what he ſaid, 
or who waz by, broke out into the following Ex- 
amation. | | 


* Ov! Pledges, once my Comfort and Relief, 
Though pleafing ftill, diſcover'd now with Grief.. 


Oh ye Tobeſian Urm, that awaken in my Mind 


De Thoughts of the ſweet Pledge of my moſt bit-- 


er Sorrows! Don Diego's Son, who, as it has been 
ud, was a Student, and Poetically inclin'd, heard 
helſe Words as he came with his Mother to wel- 
me him Home; and, as well as ſhe, was not a 
tle ſurpriz'd to ſee what a ſtrange Creature his 
nher had brought with him. Don Quixote alight- 
| from- Rozinante, and very courteouſly defiring- 
d Kiſs her Ladyſhip's Hands: Madam, faid Don 
diego, this Gentleman is the Noble Don Quixote 
ela Mancha, the Wiſeſt; and moſt Valiant Knight-- 


th. 


* 1 


O dulces prendas, the Beginning of à Sonnet im 
it Diana of Montemagor 5 
ws | Exrant 


- 
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Errant in the World ; pray let bim find a Wel. 
come ſuitable to his Merit, and your uſual Civil 
ty. Thereupon Donna Chriſtina (for this was the 
Lady's Name) receiv'd him .very kindly, and with 
great Marks of Reſpect; to which Don Quiet 
made a proper and handſome Return; and then al. 
moſt the ſame Compliments paſs'd berween him 
and the young Gentleman, whom Don Qui xen 
judg'd by his Diſcourſe to be a Man ot Wit and 
Senſe, 

Here the Author inſerts a long Deſcription of 
every Particular in Don Diego's Houfe, giving u 
an Inventory of all the Goods and Chattels, and 
every Circumſtance peculiar to the Houſe of a Rich 
Country Gentleman: But the Trauſſator preſum'd 
that it wou'd be better ro omit theſe little things, 
and ſuch like inſignificant Matters, being foreign 
to the main Subject of this Hiſtory, which ought 
to be more grounded on material Truth, than cold 
and inſipid Digreſſions. 

Don Quixote was brought into a fair Room, 
where Sancho took off his Armour, and then the 
Knight appcared in a pair of cloſe Breeches, and 
a Doubler of Shamoy-Leather, all beſmear'd with 
the Ruſt of his Armour. About his Neck he 
wore a plain Band, unſtarch'd, after the mat 
ner of a Student; about his Legs ſad-colour'd 
Spatter-daſhes, and on his Feet a pair of War- 
leather Shooes. He hung his cruſty Sword by his 
Side in a Belt of Sea-Wolf's Skin; which make 
many of Opinion he had becn long troubl'd with 4 
Pain in the Kidneys. Over all this he clapp'd on a 
long Cloak of good Ruflet-Cloth; But felt of all 
he waſh'd his Head and Face in five Kettle-fulls df 
Water, if not in Six; for as to the exact Numb 
there is ſome Diſpute. And 'tis obſervable, that 
the Water ſtill retain'd a Tincture of Whey: 
Thanks to Sancho's Gluttony, that had made hun 
clap into his Maſter's Helmet thoſe diſmal _ 
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tat ſo contaminated his awful Head and Face. In 
this Dreſs the Kuight with a graceful and (prighily 
Air, walk'd into another Room, where Don Lo- 
77420, the young Geutleman whom we have al- 
ready mention'd, waited bis coming, to keep him 
Company till the Cloth was laid; the Miſtreſs of 
the Houſe being gone in the mean time to provide 
2 handſome Entertaiumem, that might convince 
her Gaeſt ſhe underſtood how ro make thoſe wel- 
come that came ro her Houſe, But before the 
Knight was ready, Don Lorenzo had Leiſure to 
diſcourſe his Father about him. Pray, Sir, ſaid he, 
who is this Gentleman you have brought with 
you? Confidering his Name, his Aſpe&t, and the 
ma Title of Knight-Errant, which you give him, nei- 
gs, et my Mother nor 1 can tell what to think of 
180 Wim. Truly, Son, anſwer'd Don Diego, I don't 
gh WM know what to fay to you; all that 1 can inform 
cold you of, is, chat 1 have ſeen him do the greateſt 

Follies in the World, and yer ſay a Thouſand ſen- 
om, ble thing; that. contradict his Actions. Bur 
theWdiſcourſe him your ſelf, and feel the Pulſe of 
his Underſtanding ; make uſe, of your Senſe 
to judge of bis; though to tell you the Truth, 
| believe his Folly exceeds his Diſcretion. + Don 
L1enzo then went to entertain Don Quixote, aud 
ater ſome Diſcourſe had pals'd. between em, 
S.r, ſaid the Knight, I am nor-wholly a Srtangee 
o your Merit; Don Diego de Miranida, your Fa- 
ther, has given me to-underftand you are a er- 
ſon of excellent Parts, and eſpecially a great Poet. 
Sir, anſwer'd the young Gentleman, I may perhaps 
pretend to Poetry, but never to be a great Poet: 
Tis true, I am ſomewhat given to Rhiming, aud 
ye to read good Authors; but 1 am very far from 
deſerving to be thought one of their Number. I 
do not miſlike your Modeſty, reply'd Don Quixote, 
tis a Vettue not often found among Poets; for 
evcry one of them commonly thinks himſelf the 
* great- 
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greateſt in the World. There is no Rule without 
an Exception, ſaid Don Lorenzo; and 'tis not im- 
poſlible but there may be one who may deſert 
the Name, cho' he does not think fo himſelt. That; 
rery unlikely, reply'd Don Quixote. But pray, 5, 
tell me what Verſts are thoſe that your Father ſays 
you are ſv puzzled about? If it ſhou'd be what ven 
call a Gloſs or a Paraphraſe, I underſtand ſomething MF®* 
of that Way of Writing, and thou'd be glad wil 
fee it. If the Compoſition: be deſigu d. for a Poe-· 
tical Prize, I would adviſe. you only ro put in fot 
the Second ; for the Eirſt always goes by Favou, th 
and is rather granted to the great Quality of the.“ 
Author than to his Merit; but as to the next, 'tis 
adjudg'd to the molt deſerving; fo that the Third 
may in a Manner be eſteemed the Second, and the 
Fictt no more than the Third, according to the Me. 
thod us'd in our Univ erſities, of giving Degrees. And 
yer, after all, tis no ſmall Matter to gain the Honeut 
of being call'd the Firſt. Hitherto all's well, thought 
Don Lorenzo to himſelf, I can't think; thee mad yet; 
let's go on — With that addreſſing him ſelf to Dow 
Quixote, Sir, ſaid he, you ſeem to me to have fre- 
quented the Schools; pray what Science has been 
your particular Study? That of Knight Exrantry, 
anſwered Don 2uixcte, which is as good as that 
cf Poetry, and ſomewhat better too. 1 dont knoy: 
what fort of Science that is, ſaid Don-Lorenzo, not 
indeed did 1 ever hear of it before, Tis a Sci- f 
ence, anſwer's Don Quixote, that includes in it ſel 
all the other Sciences in the World; or at leaſt the 
greateſt Part of them: V hoever profeſſes it ought 
to be learned in the Laws, and underſtand diftri- 
butive and commutative Juſtice, in order to riglit 
all Mankind. He ought to be a Divine, to give 4 
Reaſon. of his: Faith, and vindicate bis Religion by 
Dint of Argument. He ought to skilbd in Phy: 
fick, eſpecially in the Botanick Part of it, that 

may know. the Nature of Simples, and have Re- 
| c 
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courſe to thoſe, Herbs that can cure Wounds; for 
2 Knight-Errant muſt not expect to find Surgeons 
in the Woods and Deſarts, He muſt be an Aſtro- 
nomer, to underſtand the Motions of the Celeſti- 
al Orbs, and find'out by the Stars the Hour of the 
Night, and the Longitude and Latitude of the Cli- 
mate on which Fortune throws him: and he ought 
to be as well inſtructed in all the other Parts of the 
Mathematicks, that Science being of couſtant uſe 
to a Profeſſor of Arms, on many Accounts too nu- 
merous to be related. I need not tell you, that all 
the divine and moral Virtues muſt center in his 
Mind. To deſcend to Iefs material Qualifications ; 
Die muſt be able to ſwim like a Fiſh, thooe a Horſe, 
mend a Saddle or a Harneſs: And returning to high- 


he Er Matters, he ought to be inviolably devoted to 
te. Wicaven and his Miſtreſs, Chaſte in his Thoughts, 
Aua lodeſt in Words, and Liberal and Valiant ip 
our Deeds; Patient in Afflictions, Charitable to the 
ge or; and finally, a Maintainer of Truth, thoogh 

t colt him. his Life to defend ir. Theſe are the 


dow ments that conſtitute a good Knight-Erravt ; 
nd now, Sir, be you a Judge, whether the Pro- 
ſors of Chivalry have an eaſy Task to perform, 
id whether fuch a Science may not ſtand in Com- 


V 
= eticion with the moſt celebrated and beſt of 
ow Mooſe that are taught in Colleges? If it be ſo, an- 
nord Don Lorenzo, I ſay it deſerves the Prehe- 
6.1, Ninence over all other Sciences, What do you 
elan, Sir, by that, If it be 45 cty'd Don Quivute? 
the WM mean, Sir, reply's Don Lorenzo, that I doubt 
gbt hether there are now, or ever were, any Knights- 
Fu. rant, eſpecially with ſo many rare Accompliſh - 
gl tents, This makes good what I have often ſaid, 
* iwer'd Don Quixote: moſt People will not be 


etſwaded there ever were any Knigbts-Extant in 
bee World, Now, Sir, becauſe 1 verily believe, 

at unleſs Heaven will work, ſome Miracle to con- 
Re. ace them that there have been, and ſtill are 
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Knights-Errant, thoſe incredulous Perſons ard tos 
much Wedded to their Opinion to admit ſuch a Be. 
lief; I will not now .loſe Time to endeavour to let 
ou ſee how much you and they are miſtaken; ll 

delign to do, is only to beſeech Heaven to con- 
vince you of your bcing in an Error, that you 
may ſee how uſcful Knights-Errant were in former 
Ages, and the vaſt Advantages that would reſult 
in ours from the Aſſiſtance of Men of that Profeſſi 
on. But now Effeminacy, Sloth, Luxury, and iz. 
noble Pleaſures, triumph for the Pumſhment of 
our Sins. Now, ſaid Don Lorenzo to himſelf, out 
Gentleman bas already betray'd his Blind-fade ; but 
yet he gives a Colour of Reaſon to his Extrav 

ance, and I were a Fool ſhould I think otherwiſe 

ere they were called to Dinner, which ende( 
their Diſcourſe : And at that time Don Diego u 
king his Son afide, ask'd him what he thought « 
the Stranger? I think, Sir, ſaid Don Lorenz 
that 'tis not in the Power of all the Fhyfician 
in the World to cure his. Diſtemper, He is Mx 
paſt Recovery, but yet he has lucid Intervals, I: 
ſhore, they Din'd, and their Entertainment prov! 
ſuch as the old Gentleman had told the Knight | 
us'd to give his Gueſts, neat, plentiful, aud wel 
order'd, But that which Don Quixote moſt admir'd 
was, the extraordinary Silence he obſery'd throuy 
the whole Houſe, as if it had been a Monaſte! 
of mute Caribuſi ant. The Cloth being remoy( 
Grace faid, and Hands waſh'd, Don Quixote cat 
neſtly deſir d Don Lorenzo to ſhew him the Ver 
he had wrote for the Poetical Prize. Well, Sr 
anſwer'd he, becauſe I will not be like thoſe Poet! 
that are unwilling to ſhew their Verſes when et 
treated to do it, but will tire you with them wh 
no Body deſires it, I'll ſhew you my Gloſs or Þ 
raphraſe, which I did not Write with a Defignt 
get a Prize, but only to exerciſe my Muſe, I 
member, ſaid Don Quixote, à Friend of mint 


Or 
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a Man of good Senſe, once told me, he wou'd not 
* adviſe any one to break his Brains about that ſort 
of Compoſition; and he gave me this Reaſon for't, 
That the Gloſs or Comment cou'd never come up 
to the Text; ſo far from it, that moſt commonly it 


© left it altogether, and ran contrary to the Thought of 
1 the Author. Beſides, he ſaid, that the Rules to which 


Cuſtom ties up the Compoſers of thoſe elaborate 
Amuſements are too ſtrict, allowing no Interroga- 
tions, no ſuch Interjection as ſaid be, or ſhell I ſay; 
no changing of Nouns into Verbs ; nor any alteriug 
of the Senſe: Beſides ſeveral other Confinements that 
cramp up thoſe who puzzle their Brains with ſuch 
a ctabbed way of Gloſſing, as you yoar (elf, Sir, 
without doubt muſt know. Really, Signior Don 
Quixote, ſaid Don Lorenzo, I wou'd fain catch you 
Tripping, but you ſtill lip from me like an Eel. 
I don't know, Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, what you 
mean by your ſlipping I'll tell you another Time, 
anſwer'd the young Gentleman ; in the mean 
while be pleas'd to heat the Theme and Paraphraſe, 
which is this. | 1 RIGS 


The THEME. 
0% I recall departed Jon, 14 
Tboupb barr'd the Hopes of greater Gain, 


Or now the future Hours employ, a | 
That muſt ſucceed my pleaſant Pain. 


The 
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The Gloſs or Paraphraſe. 


| 73 264 0 

LL Fortunes Bleſſings diſappear, - 
A She's fickle as the Mind: e 

And now I find ber as ſevere, | 
As once I thought ber kings. - WW? 
Hou ſoon the fleeting Pleaſure's paſt't | e 
How long the ling'ring Sorrows TH Ti 
Uncon/tant Goddeſs, thry thy Hate, _ 
| Do nor thy proſtrate Slave deſtroy, ' * | 
: I'd neer complain, but bleſs my' Fate, . 
Could I recall departed Joy. | hb 
II. 8 b 
Of all thy Gifts. 1 beg but this, \ at a * 
Glut ail Mankind with more,; _ 
TY anſport em with redoubled Bliſs, * 
But only mine reſtore. . 5 
With Thought of Pleaſure ence poſſeſs d, < 
I'm now &s curſt as ] was led; * 
Ob wou'd the charming Hour return, + 
How pleasd I'd live, how free from Pain! \ 
I ne'er wou'd pine, I ne'er wou'd mourn, . 


Tho” barr'd the Hopes of gteatet Gain. 


"ME, 


But Oh the Bl:ſſing I implore : 
_ . Not Fate it ſelf can give! 
Since Time elaps'd exiſts ue more, 
Ne Pow'r can bid it live. 
Our. Days ſoon vaniſh into nought, 
{And have ao Being but in Thought. 


What 


"i * 
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ate er began muſt end at laſt, 

In vain we twice uon Youth enjoy; 
In vais would we recall the paſt, 

Or now the future Hours employ. 


IV. 


Deceiv'd by Hope, and rack'd by Fear, 
No longer Life can pleaſe. 
Ill then no more its Torments bear, 
Since Death ſo ſoon can eaſe. 
This Hour TA die But let me pauſe = 
4 riſing Doubt my Courage awer. 
Aſſift ye Pow'rs, that rule my Fate; 
Alarm my Thonghts, my Rage refrain, 
Convince my Soul, there's yet a State 
That muſt ſucceed my preſent Pain. 


As ſoon as Don Larenzo had read over his Para: 
phraſe, Don Quixote roſe from his Scat, and taking 
im by the Hand, By the bigheſt Manſions in the 
Skies, cry'd the Kuight aloud, Noble Youth, you're. 
the beſt Poet in the World, and deſerve to be 
town d with Laurel, not at Cyprus or Gacta, as a 
errain Poet (aid, whom Heaven forgive, but at the 
niverfiry of Athene, were it ſtill in being, and at 
hoſe of Paris, Bologna and Sealemancr. May thoſe 
udzes that deny you the Honour of the firſt F tize, 
de hot with Arrows by the God of Verſe, and 
may the Muſes abhor to come within their Houſes. 
ay, Sir, if 1 may beg that Favour, let me hear you 
tad one of your loftieſt Produftions, for I deſite 
o have a full Taſte of your admirable Genius. 1 
red not tell you that Don Lorenzo was mightily | 
Jleas'd to hear himſelf prais'd by Don Qvixote, tho 
e believ'd him to be Mad. So bewitching and 
relcome a thing is Adulation, even ffom thoſe 
eat other times deſpiſe. Don Lorenzo verify'd 
dis Truth, by; his ready Compliance with Don 


* . 7 
Dices 


bat 
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Qui xote's Requeſt, and recited to him the following 
Sonnet, on the Story of -Pyramus and Thisbe... .. 


in 


Pyramus and Thicke, A Sonnet. 


E E how, to bleſs the lovely loving Boy, 

The Nymph for whom be burns with equal Fires, 
Fierces the Wall that parts em from their Joy, 
While hovering Love prompt, gazes, aud admirer, 


The trembling Maid in Whiſpers and in Sighs 
Dares hardly breathe the Paſſion ſhe betrays: — 
But Silence ſpeaks, and Love thro* raviſh'd Eyes, 
Their Thoughts,their Flames, their very Souls conveyt. 


Wild with Deſires, they ſally aut at laſt, 
But quickly find their Ruin in their Haſte ; 
And rajhly lofe all Pleaſure in Deſpair. 


Ob ſtrange Miſchance ! But do not Fortune blame; 
Love joyn d em firſt, tben Death, the Grave, and 

0 (Fame ; 
What loving Wretch a Nobler Fate would ſhare 


Now Heaven be prais'd, ſaid Don Quixote, when 
Don Lorenze had made an end! Among .the- inh- 
nite Number of .infipid Men of Rhime, I bave at 
laſt found a Man of Rhime and Reaſon, and, in 4 
Word, an abſolute Poet. 

Don Quixote ſtay'd four Days at Don Diegos 
Houſe, and during all that time, met with a ver) 
generous Entertainment. However, he then de. 
fired his leave to go, and return'd him a Thouſaudi 
Thanks for his kind Reception; letting hin 
know, that the Duty of his. Profeſſion did no 
admit of his ſtaying any longer out of Action; 
and therefore he deſigned to go in queſt of Ad 
ventures, which he knew were plentifully " | 

h oun 
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found in that Part of Spain ; and that he wou'd 
employ his Time in that, till che Tilts and Tour- 
naments began at Saragoſſa, to which Place 'twas 
now his cltief Intent to go. However, he wou'd | 
firſt go to Mounteſi nos Cave, about which fo many | 
yonderful Stories were told in thoſe Parts; and 
here he wou'd endeavour to explore and diſcover 
he Source and original Springs of the Seven 
Lakes, commonly call'd the Lakes of Ruydera. Don 
biego and his Son highly commended. his noble | 
Kclojution, and defir'd him to command whatever | 
heir Houſe afforded, affuring him he was ſincerely 1 
velcome to do it, the Reſpect they had for his 7 
onourable Profeſſion, and his particular Merit, | 
bliging them to do him all manner of Service. 
n ſhort, the Day of his Departure came, a Day of 
oy and Gladnef, to Don Quixote, bur of Gricf 
ad Sadneſs to poor Sancho, who had no mind to 
hange his Quarters, and lik'd the good Cheer and 
Plenty at Don Diego's Houſe, much better than his 
ort hungry Commons in Foreſts and Deſarts, 
de ſorry Pittance of his ill-ſtor'd Wallets, which 
je however cramm'd and ſtuff'd with what he 
©; Fought cou'd beſt make the change of his Cong 
© lion tolerable. And now Don Quixote taking 
leave of Don Lorenzo, Sir, ſaid he, I don't know 
phether I have already faid it to you, but if I have, 


7 


ub. Ne me leave to repcat it once more, that ff you 
. N e Ambitious of climbing up io the difficult, and 
n 


a manner inacceſſible, Summit of the Temple of 
nne, your ſureſt way is to leave on one hand 
80 "We narrow Path of Poetry, and follow the nar- 
ber Track of Knight-Errautry, which in a trice 
ay raiſe you to an Imperial Throne. With theſe 
Words, Won Quixote ſeem'd to have ſumm'd up 
e whole Evidence of his Madneſs. However, 
cou'd not conclude without adding ſomething 
Pore: Heaven knows, ſaid he, how willingly 1 
ould rake Don Lorenzo with me, to inſtruct him 
in 


— 
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in thoſe Vertues that are annexed to the Employ. 
ment I profeſs, ro ſpare. the Humble, and cruſh 
the Proud and Haughty. But ſince his render: 
Years do not yet qualify him for the Hardſhips of 
that Life, 90 his Laudable Exerciſes detain him}; 
I muſt reſt comented with letting you know, 
That one way to acquire Fame in Poetry, is, to 
be govern'd by other Mens Judgment more than 
your own: For "tis natural to Fathers and Mothers 
not to think their own Children ugly; and this 
Error is po where ſo common as in the Off. 
ſpring of the Mind. Don Diego and his Son wer 
again ſurpriz'd to hear this Medley of good Senft 
and E.xtravagance, and to find the poor Gentleman 
ſo ſtrongly bent on the queſt of his unlucky Adven 
rures, the only Aim and Object of his Deſires, Af 
ter this, and many Compliments, and mutual Reit 
rations of Offers of Service; Don Quixote having 
taken leave of the Lady of the Caſtle, he on Ri 
zinante, and Sancho on Dapple, ſet out, and put 
ſued their Journey, | 


> 
* | 


% CHAP. XIX. 


The Adventure of the Amorous Shepherd, ae 
other truly comical Paſſages. 


ON S©vixote had not travell'd far, when | 
was overtaken by two Men that look d li 
Students or Eccleſaſticks, with two Farmers, 
mounted upon Aſſes. One of the Scholars had b 
bind him a ſmall Bundle of Linnen, and two pal 
of Stockings, truſs'd up in green Buckram like e 
Fortmanteau ; t'other had no other Luggage Ml th 
a Couple of Foils and a Pair of Fencing- Pump : 
7 A 
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And the Husbandmen had a Parcel of other Things, 
rhich ſhew'd, that having made their Market at 
ſome adjacent Town, they were now returning 
home with their Ware. They all admir'd (as in- 
lecd all others did that ever beheld him] what 
ind of Fellow Don Quixote was, ſccing him make 
figure ſo very different from any thing they had 
ier ſeen, The Knight ſaluted them, and per- 
tiving their Road lay the ſame way, offer'd them 
is Company, eutreating them however to move 
n eafier Pace, becauſe their Aſſes went faſter than 
is Horſe ; and to engage them the more, he gave 
em a Hiut of his Circumſtances and Profeſſion ; 
aut be was a Knight-Errant, travelling round the 
Vorld in queſt of Adventures, that his proper 
ame was Don Quixote de la Mancha ; but his 
eit. MW itular Denomination, The Knight of the Lions. 
|| this was Greek, or Pedlat's French to the Coun- 
men; but the Students preſently found out his 
put ind fide. However, with a reſpectful Diſtance, 
Knight, ſaid one of them, if you are not fix'd 
any ſet Stage, as Perſons of your Function 
dom are, let us beg the Honour of your Com- 
ny; and you ſhall be entertain'd with one of 
fineſt and moſt ſumptuous Weddings that 

was ſeen, either in /a Mancha, or many 
agues round it. The Nuptials of ſome young 
Ince, I preſume, ſaid Don Quixote ? No, Sir, 
lwer'd the other, but of a Yeoman's Son, and 
::ghbour's Daughter; he the richeſt in all this 
wry, and ſhe the handſomeſt you ever ſaw. 
cn Ne Entertainment at the Wedding will be New 
d Vii! Extraordinary, 'tis to be kept in a Meadow 
rs, the Village where the Bride lives. They 
ad her Quiteria the Handſome, by reaſon of her 


, 0 


10 fihety; and the Bridegroom no leſs deſervedly Ca- 
like Who the Rich. They are well Match'd as to Age, 
ige ll the draws towards Eighteen, and he is about 
ry 0 and Twenty, though ſome nice Folks, thar 
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have all the Pedigrees in the World in their Heads, 
will tell ye, that the Bride comes of a beter 
Family than he; but that's not minded  now-4- 
days, for Money you know will hide many Fault. 
And indeed, this ſame Camacho is as free as a Prince, 
and deſigns to ſpare no Coſt upon his Wedding 
He has taken a Fancy to get the Meadow ſhaded 
with Boughs, that are to cover it like an Arbour 
ſo that the Sun will have much ado to peep through 
and viſit the ＋ Graſs. underneath. There ar 
.alſo provided for the Diverſion of the Compan 
ſeveral forts of Anticks and Morrice-Dancers, fon 
with Swords, and ſome with Bells; for th 
ate young Fellows in his Village can manage e 
.cleyerly. I ſay nothing of thoſe that play Trick 
with the Soles of their Shooes when they Dana 
leaving that to the Judgment of the Gueſts. B. 
Motking that I've told, or might tell you of th 
Wedding, is like ro make it fo remarkable as thi 
which I imagine poor Baſi/'s Deſpair will do. Tl 
Bafil is a young Fellow, that lives next Door 
Quiteria's Father. Hence Love took occafion 
give Birth to an Amour, like that of old, berg 
Pyramus and Thisbe ; for Baſils Love grew up wi 
him from a Child, and the encourag'd his Pal 
with all the kind Return that Modeſty could grat 
anſomuch, that the mutual Affection of the t 
little ones, was the common Talk of the Vill 
But Quiteria coming to Years of Maturity, 
Father began to deny Bafi/ the uſual Accels to 
Houſe; and to cut off his farther Pretences, 
£lared his Reſolution of marrying her to Cans 
who is indeed his Superior in Eſtate, thcugh Mi; 
{ſhort of him in all other Qualifications ; for 5 
to give the Devil his due, is the clevereſt Ft 
we have; he'll pitch ye a Bar, Wreſtle, or pl 
Tennis with the beſt He in the Country; be 
Aike a Stag, leaps like a Buck, plays at Naw 
fo well, you'd think he tips em down by 1; 


* 
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cak ; ſings like a Lark; touches a Guitar ſo rare» 
ly, he even makes it ſpeak 3 and to compleat his Per- 
ſections, he handles a Sword like a Feacer. For 
What very fingle Qualification, ſaid Don Quixote, he 
eſerves not only Suiteria the Handſome, but a 
Princeſs ; nay, Queen Guinever her ſelf, where the 
now living, in ſpight of Sir Lancelot and all that 
ould oppoſe it. Well, quoth Sancho, who had 
been ſilent, and liſt ning all the while, my Wife 
Wd co tell me, ſhe would have every one Marry 
jth their Match. Like to like, quoth the Devil to 
e Collier, and every Sow to her own Trough, as 
other Saying is: As for my part, all I would have 
, that honeſt Baſ/ Cen marry her! for methinks 
have a huge liking to the young Man, and fo 
ven bleſs them together, ſay I, and a Murrain 
ze thoſe that will ſpoil a good Match between 
hoſe that love one another! Nay, ſaid Don 
Nuixote, if Marriage ſhould be always the conſe- 
uence of mutual Love, what would become of the 
rerogative of Parents, and their Authority over | 
eir Children? If young Girls might always 
uſe their own Husbands, we ſhould have the 
Families intermarry with Coachmen and 
rooms; and young Heireſſes would throw them- 
hes away upon the firſt young wild Fellows, 
hole promiſing Out- ſides and Aſſurance makes em 
up for Fortunes, though all their Stock conſiſts 
8 wa For, the Underſtanding, which 
ne thould. diſtinguiſh and chuſe in theſe Caſes 
in all others, is apt to be blinded or biaſs'd by 


ani and Affection; and Matrimony is ſo nice and 
ugh Wiical a Point, that it requires not only our own 
or "tious Management, but even the Direction of a 


eriour Power to chuſe right. Whoeyer under- 
& a Voyage, if he be Wiſe, makes it his Buſineſs 
ind out an agreeable Companion. How Cau- 
us then ſhould he be, who muſt take a Journey 
Life, whoſe Fellow-Traveller myſt be as in- 
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ſeparable from him as himſelf; his Companion ar 
Bed and Board, and ſharer of all the Pleaſures and 
Fatigues of his Journey; as the Wife muſt be t 
the Husband ! She is no ſuch ſort of Ware, tha 
a Man can be rid of when he pleaſes : When ouce 
that's purchas'd, no Exchange, no Sale, no Alienati- 
on can be made: She is an inſeparable Accident to 
Man: Marriage is a Nooſe, which, faſten' d about 
the Neck, runs the cloſer, and fits more uneah 
by our ſtruggling to get looſe : tis a Gordian Kuo 
which none can untie, and being twiſted with ou 
Thread of Life, nothing but the Scythe of Deal 
can cut it. I could dwell longer on this Subjed 
but that I long to know from the Gentleman 
whether he can tell us any thing more of Bafil 
All 1 can tell yon, ſaid the Student, is, tha 
he's in the Caſe of all Deſperate Lovers ; fince tl 
moment he heard of this intended Marriage, he 
never been ſeen to ſmile or talk rationally ; he Mic 
in a deep Melancholy, that might indced rah 
be eall'd a dozing Frenzy ; he talks to himſelf, a 
ſeems out of his Senſes, he hardly Eats or Sleep 
and lives like a Salvage in the open Fields; ! 
only Suſtenance a little Fruit, and his only Bed t 
Hard Ground ; ſometimes he lifts up his Eyes 
Heavne, then fixes them on the, Ground, and 
either Poſture ſtands like a Statue. In ſhort, Pol 
is reducd to that Condition, that we who ud 
his Acquaintance verily believe, that the mo 
ſummation of this Wedding to Morrow wil 
attended by his Death. Heav'n forbid, M 
and Amen, cry'd Sancho! Who can tell v 
may happen? He that gives a broken Head Mat 
give a Plaiſter. This is one Day, but to Monit: «. 
is another, and ſtrange things may fall in 
-oaſting of an Egg. After a Storm comes a Mam 
Mauy a Man that went to Bed well, bas ram 
zumſelf dead in the Morning when he awiiſure 

Vho can pu: a <poke in Fortune's Wheel? Ween 
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«= i Body here Im ſure. Between a Woman's yea and 
d BY nay, T would not engage to put a Pin's-point, ſo 
oi cloſe they be one to another, If Mrs. Quiteria 
at BY love Maſter Baſs}, ſhe'll give Camacho the Bag to 
reg hold; for this ſame Love, they ſay, looks thro? 
a. Spectacles, that make Copper look like Gold, a 

Cart like a Coach, and a burimp like a Lobſter. 
Whether in the name of IIl-luck, art thou run» 
ning now Sencho, ſaid Don Quixote? When thou 
fallſt ro threading thy Proverbs, and old Wo- 
mens Sayings, the Devil can't cut thee ſhort. 
What do'ſt thou know, poor Animal, of For- 
une, or her Wheel, or any thing elſe? Why, 
truly Sir, quoth Sancho, if you don't underſtand 
me, no wonder if my Sentences. be thought Non- 
ſenſe. But let that paſs, I underſtand my ſelf; 
and I'm ſure I han't talk'd ſo much like a = 
But you forſooth are- ſo ſharp a Cricket. A Cri- 
tick, Blockhead, ſaid Don Quixote, thou confound- 
ated Corrupter of humane Speech. By yea, and by 
pay, quoth Sancho, what makes you ſo Angry, Sir? 
I was never brought up at School nor Varſity, to 
know when I murder a hard Word. I was never. 
at Court to learn to Spell, Sir, Some are born in 


yes ene Town, ſome in another; one at St. Jags, ano- 
ud tber at Toledo, and even there all are nor ſo nicely 
it; oken. You are in the right, Friend, faid the 
o Wtudent ; Thoſe Natives of that City, who live 

Comong the Tanners, or about the Market of Zoco- 
vill Wover, and are confin'd to mean Converſation, cane 


pot ſpeak: ſo well as thoſe that frequent the police 
art of the Town, and yet they ate all of Toledo. 
| but TOs Purity and Elegance of Style, may 
Ao found among the Gentry, and Men of Breed- 
g and judgment; and tis the Spring and 
'ammar of good Language, though Practice and 
xample will go a great way. As for my part, I 
ave had the Happineſs of good Education, it has 
en my Fortune to ſtudy the Civil Law at Sala- 

| H 3 manca ; 
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manca, and I have made it my Buſineſs all alou 
to expreſs my ſelf properly, neither like a Ruſti 

nor a Pedant, Ay, ay, Sir, {aid the other Student, 
your Parts might have qualify'd you for a Maſter 
of Arts Degree, had you not miſ-employ'd em 
in minding ſo much thoſe fooliſh Foils you carty 
about with you, and that make you lag behind 
your Juniors. Look yon, good Sir Batchelor, aid 
the other, your mean Opinion of theſe Foils is 


erroneous and abſurd ; for I can deduce the uſe 
falneſs of the Art of Fencing from ſeveral unde. I 
niable Axioms: Pſhaw, ſaid Corebselo, for ſo wa p 
the other called, don't tell me of Axioms: Fl! fight; 
you, Sir, at your own Weapons. Here am I th ot 
underſtand neither Quart, nor Tierce; but I hare ye 
an Arm, I have Str „and I have Courage. No; 
Give me one of your Foils, and in ſpight of Ab 


your Diſtances, Circles, Falſiſies, Angles, and all 
other Terms of your Art, I' ſhew you there's 
nothing in't, and will make Reaſow glicrer in your 
Eyes. That Man breaths not Vital Air, that I wil 
turn my Back on. Aud he muſt have more tha 
human Force, that can ſtand his Ground again 
me. As for ſtanding Ground, ſaid the Artift, 
won't be oblig'd ro't. But have a care, Sir, ho 
you preſs upon a Man of Skill, for Ten to One 
the very firſt advance, but he's in your Body w 
to the Hilt. I'Il try that preſently, ſaid Corchy 
and ſpringing briskly from his Aſs, ſnarch'd e 
of the Foils which the Student carry'd. Hold 
hold, Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, I will ſtand Judge 
the Field, and ſee fair Play on both fides; and it 
terpoſing with his Lance, he alighted, and g 
the Artiſt time to put himſelf in his Poſture, 2 
take his Diſtance. Then Corchuelo flew at hit 
like a Fury, helter skelter, Cut and Thraſt, bac 
ſtroke and fore-ſtroke, fingle and double, and lu 
on like any Lion. But the Student ſtopp'd him i 
the middle of his Carect with ſuch a Dab — wo 
* 
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Teeth, that he made Corchuels foam at the Mouths 
He made him Kiſs the Button of his Foil, as if it 
bad been a Relick, though not altogether with (6 
much Devotion. In ſhort, he told all che Buttons 
of his ſhort Caſſock with pure clean Stockadoes, 
and made the Skirrs of it hang about him in Rags 
like Fiſh-tails. Twice he ſtruck off his Hat, and: 
in fine, ſo mawl'd and tir'd him, that through 
perfect Vexation Corchuelo took the Foil by 
Hilt, and hurPd it from him with ſuch Violence 
that one of the Country-men that were by, hap- 
pening to be a Notary Publick, has it upon Record: 
tothis Day, that he threw it almoſt Three 1 
of a League; which Teſtimony has ſery'd, and 
yet ſerves to let Poſterity know that Strength is 


ge. overcome by Art. Ar laſt Corebuelo puffing and 


blowing fat down to reſt himſelf, and Sancho 
coming up to him: Mr. Batchelor, quoth he, 


e's hencefor wards take a Fool's Advice, and never 


ballenge a Man to Fence, but ro Wreſtle or Pitch 
he Bar; you ſeem cut out for thoſe: Sports: But 
his Fencing is a tickliſh Point, Sir, meddle no 


more with it; for I have heard ſome of your 


Maſters of the Science ſay, they can hit the Eye 
f a Needle with the Point of a Sword. Corchuelo 
Kknowledg'd himſelf convinc'd of an Error by 


Wrperience, and embracing the Artiſt, they be- 


ame better Friends than before, So, without ſtay- 
ng for the Notary that went for the Foil, and 
ould not be back in a great while, they put on 
o the Town where Quiteria liv'd, they all dwel- 
wg in the ſame 2 By the Way, the Stu- 
ent held forth upon the Excellency of the Noble 
cience of Defence, with ſo many plain and con- 
ineing Reaſons, drawn from expreſſive Figures 


od Mathematical Demonſtrations; that all were 


im 1 
Ti 


atisfy'd of the Excellency of the Art, and Cor 
buelo was reduc'd from his Incredulity, Twas 


Wow pretty dark, but before they got to the Vil- 
cell 


H 4 lage, 
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lage, it appear'd entirely a blazing Conſtellation: 

Their Ears were entertain'd with the pleaſing, 

but: confus d. Sounds of ſeveral forts of Muſick, 
Drums, Fiddles, Pipes, Tabors and Bells; and 

as they approached nearer ſtill, they found a large 

Arbour at the Entrance of the Town, ſtuck full of 

Lights, which burnt undiſturb'd by the leaſt Breeze 

55 Wind. The Muſicians, which are the Life 

and Soul of Diverſion at a Wedding, went up 

and down in Bands about the Meadow. In ſhort, 

ſome Danc'd, ſome Sung, ſome Play'd, and Minh 

and Jollity Revell'd through that delicious Seat of 

Pleaſure. Others were employ'd in raifing Scaf 

Tk folds for the better View of the Shows, and Enter 
| tainments prepar'd for the happy Camacho's Wed 
ding, and likewiſe to Solemnize poor Baſi/"s Fune 
ral. All the Perſwaſions and Endeayours of the 
Students and Country-men could not move Do 
Quixote to enter the Town; urging for his Rea 
ſon, the Cuſtom of Knight-Errants, who cho 
to lodge in Fields and Foreſts under the Canop 
of Heav'n, rather than in ſoft Beds under a gilde 
Roof; and therefore he left em, and went a lia 
out of the Road, full ſore againſt Sencho's Wil 
who had not yet forgot the good Lodging 2 
Entertainment he had at Don Diego's Houſe 0 
Caſtle, | 


TY 


TOP 
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CH AP." X. 
fn Account of Rich Camacho's Wedding; 
and what befell poor Baſil. 220 


Carce had the fair Aurora given place to the 
yr ut Ruler of the Day, and given him 
ume, with the heat of his prevailing Rays, to dry 
he liquid Pearls on his Sormag, Ar 2 when 
Don Doixote, ſhaking off ſluggiſh Sleep from his 
Irowſie Limbs, atoſe and call'd his Squire: 
ut finding him ſtill Snoring, Oh thou the moſt 
appy Mortal upon Earth, ſaid he, how ſweet is 
by Repoſe ; Envy'd by none, and Envying no 
an's Greatneſs, ſecure thou fleep'ſt, thy Soul 
ompos'd and calm! No Power of Magick per- 


Wcutes thee, nor are thy Thoughts affcighted by 


uchantments. Sleep on, fleep on, a Hundred 


res, ſleep on. Thoſe jealous: Cares that break 


Lover's Heart, do not extend to thee ; neither 


e dread. of craving Creditors, nor. the diſmal 
Worclighe of inevitable Want, or Care of finding 


read for a. helpleſs ſtarving Family, keep thee 
king. Ambition does not make thee uneaſy, 
e Pomp and Vanity of this World do not per- 
ex thy Mind; for all thy Care's extent reaches 
tro thy Als, Thy Ferſon and thy Welfare thou 
alt committed to my Charge, a Burden impos'd 
Maſters by. Nature and Cuſtom, to weigh and 
unterpoiſe the Offices of Servants. Which. 
the greateſt Slave? The Servamt's Buſineſs is 
torm'd by a few Manual Duties, which only 
oncile him more to Reſt, and make him ſleep 
ore ſound z while the anxious Maſter has not 
lure to cloſe his Eyes, bat muſt labour Day 
Night to make Vroyifion for the Subſiſtence 
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of his Servant; not only in time of Abundance, 
but even when the Heavens deny thoſe kind) 
Showers that muſt "ſupply his want, To all this 
fine Expoeſtulation Sancho anſwer d not a Word; 
but ſlept on, and was not to be wak'd by. his 
Maſter's calling, or otherwiſe, till he prick'd hin 
in the Buttocks with the ſharp end of his Lance, 
At length opening his Eye-lids half way, and rub 
bing them, after he had gap'd and yawn'd, an 
ſtretch'd his drowſy Limbs ; he look'd about hit, 
and ſuuffing up his Noſe, I'm much miſtake 
quoth he, if from this ſame Arbour there 'con 
not a pure Steam of a good broil'd Raſhers, tha 
comforts oy Noſtrils, more than all the Heth 
and Ruſhes hereabouts. And by my Holy Dame © 
a Wedding that begins ſo ſavourly, muſt be ! 
dainty one. Away Cormorant, ſaid Don Quixote 


rouſe and let's go ſee it, and learn how it far © 
with the diſdain d Baſi/. Fare? quoth Sanebo, v be 
if he be poor, he muſt e'en be ſo ſtill, and 30, © 
think to marry Quiteria. Tis a pretty Fancy M 
i'faith! For a Fellow who has not a Croſs, to rug er 
1 what is Meat for his Betters. Ide 
lay my Neck that Camacho covers this ſame % 
from Head to Foot with white Six Pences, rod 
will ſpend ye more at a Breakfaſt than tothe il 
worth, and be uc'er the worſe. And d'ye thin? ' 
that Madam Quiteria will quit her fine rich Gown mig 
and Petticoats, her Necklaces of Pearl, her Jewdg* f 
her Finery and Bravery, and all that Comecho MIA 
ow her, or may afford to give her, to Marry Mo. 
cllow with whom ſhe muſt Knit or Spin for Meet 
Living? What fignifics his Bar- pitching i bee 
Fencing ? Will that pay for a Pint of Wine en: 
the Tavern? If all thoſe rare Parts won't go Tree 
Market and make the Pot boil, the duce rake aum 
for me + Though where they light on a Man Mera! 
has wherewithal, may I ever live thus, if three 
eren 


don't ſet him off rarely. With good Maten 
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on a good Foundation, a Man may Build a good 
Houſe, and Money is the beſt Foundation in rhe 
World. For Heaven's ſake Sancho, ſaid Don Duix-- 
ote, prithee bring thy tedious Harangae to 2 
cluſion. For my part, I believe, were't thou let 
alone, when thy Clack is once fer a going, thou 
would'ſt ſcarce allow thy ſelf time to cat or ſſeep, 
but would'ſt prate on to the end of the Chapter. 
Troth Maſter ! reply'd Sancbo, your Memory muſt 
be very ſhore, not to remember the Articles of 
our Agreement before I came this laſt 8 
with you. I was to ſpeak what I would, 

when I would, provided I ſaid nothing againſt my 
Neighbour, or your Worſhip's Authority; and I 
dont ſee that I have broken my Indentures yet. 
] remember no ſach Article, ſaid Don Quixore,. 
and though it were ſo, tis my Pleaſure you now 
be filent and attend me; for the Inſtraments we 
heard laſt Night begin to cheer the Vallies, and 
doubtleſs the Marriage will be Solemnized this 
Morning, e er the Heat of the Day prevent the Di- 
verſion. Thereupon Sancho ſaid no more but Sad- 
dled Rozinante, and clapp'd his Pack-Saddle on 
Dapple's Back ; then both mounting, away they 
rode fair and ſoftly into the Arbour. The 
irſt thing that bleſs'd Sancho's Sight there, was 
a whole Steer ſpitted on a large Elm, before a 
mighty Fire made of a Pile Wood, that ſeemed 
2: flaming Mountain. Round this Bonfire were 
placed fix capacious Pots, caſt in no common 
Mould, or rather Six ample Coppers, every one 
containing a whole Shamble of Meat, and entire 
Sheep were ſunk and loſt in them, and ſoak'd as 
conveniently as Pigeons, The Branches of the 
Trees round were all garnith'd with an infinite 
aumber of cas'd Hates, and pluck'd Fowl of ſe- 
Meral forts : And then for Drink, Senchs told above 
* thifircefcore Skins of Wine, holding each of em 
ken Gallons at leaſt, and as it afterwards prov'd, 
| ſprightly- 


1 Y 
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ſprightly Liquor. A goodly Pile of white Loaves 
made a large Rampart on the one ſide, and a ſtately 
Wall of Cheeſes ſer up like Bricks made a come| 
Bulwark on the other. Two Pans of Oil, co 

Digger than a Dyer's Fat, ſerv'd to fry their Pan- 
Cakes, which they lifted out with two ſtrong Peels 
when they were fry'd enough, and then the) 
dipp'd em in as large a Kettle of Honey prepar'l 
for that purpoſe. To dreſs all this Proviſion, there 
were above fifty Cooks, Men and Women, all 
cleanly, diligent and chearful. In the ample 
Belly of the Steer they had ſew'd up twelve little 
ſucking Piggs embowell'd, to give it the more 
ſavoury Taſte, ' Spices of all forts lay about in 
Juch Plenty, that they appeat'd to be bought by 
whole-ſale. In ſhort, the whole Proviſion was 
indeed Country-like, buc plentiful enough to Feaſt 
an Army. Sancho beheld all this with wonder 
and delight. The firſt Temptation that caprivated 
his Senſes was the goodly Pots; his Bowel 
yearn'd, and his Mouth water'd at the dainty Con- 
rents: By and by he falls deſperately in Love with 
the Skins of Wine; and laſtly, bis AﬀeRions were 
fix'd on the Frying-pans, if ſuch honourable Ket- 
tles may accept of the Name. The Scent of the 
fry'd Meat put him into ſuch a commotion of 
Spirit that he could hold out no longer, but ac 
Coſting one of the buſie Cooks, with all the ſmooth 
and hungry Reaſons he was Maſter of, he begg 
his leave to ſop a Luncheon of Bread in one © 
the Pans. Friend, quoth the Cook, no Hunger 
muſt be felt near us to Day (thanks to the Foun 
der) Light, light Man, and if thou canſt find 
ever a Ladle there, skim out a Pullet or two, an 
much good may do you. Alack a day, quoti 
Sancho, I ſee no Ladle, Sir. Blood and Suet cry. 
the Cook, what a filly helpleſs Fellow thou art: 
Let me ſee: With that he took a Kettle, and ſow 


ſing into one of the Pots, he fiſh'd out chree Hen! 
| | an 
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and a couple of Geeſe at one heave. Here, Friend, 
ſaid he to Sancho, take this, and make ſhift to ſtay 
your Stomach with that Scum till Dinner be ready. 
Heaven reward you, cry'd Sancho, but where ſhall 

at it? Here, anſwer'd the Cook, take Ladle 
1 all, and thank the Founder, once more I ſay; 
po Body will grudge it thee. While Sancho was 
hus employ'd, Don Quixote ſaw twelve young 
Farmers Sons, all Dreſs'd very Gay, enter upon 
ately Mares, as richly and gaudily equipp'd as 
he Country could afford, with little Bells faſten'd 
o their Furniture. Theſe in a cloſe Body made 
everal, Careers up and down the Meadow, merrily 
houring and crying out, Long live Camacho, and 
Oviteria, he as rich as ſhe fair, and ſhe the faireſt 
vn the World, Poor Ignorants (thought Don 
uixote, over-hearing them] you ſpeak as you 
now ; but had you ever ſeen my Dulcinea del Tu- 
oſo, you would not be ſo laviſh of your Praiſes 
ere, In a little while, at ſeveral other parts of 
be ſpacious Arbour enter'd a great Number of 
Dancers, and among the reſt twenty four young 
dive .Country-Lads in their fine Holland-Shirts, 


olours of fine Silk, wound about their Heads, 
ich of em with Sword in Hand. Theſe Danc'd 
Military Dance, and skirmiſh'd with one another, 
ring and intermixing with their naked Swords, 
ih wonderful fleight and activity, without hurt- 
g each other in the leaſt. This Dance pleas'd 
on Quixote mightily, and tho' he was no Stranger 
d ſuch' ſort of Dances, he thought it the beſt he 
ad ever ſeen. There was another he alſo lik'd 
ty well, perform'd all by moſt Beautiful young 
aids, berween fourteen and eighteen Years of 
2 clad in ſlight Green, with their Hair partly 
ted up with Ribbons, and partly hanging 
ole about their Shoulders, as bright and lovely 
the Sun's Golden Beams, Aboye all they wore 
Garlands 


ih their Handkerchiefs wrought with ſeveral 
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Garlands of Roſes, Jaſmine, Amaranth, and Honey 
fuckles. They were led up by a Reverend 0; 
Man, and a Matronly Woman, both much mor 
light and active than their Years ſeemed to pre 
miſe. They danc'd to the Muſick of Zamora Bay 
pipes; and ſuch was the Modeſty of their Look 
and the Agility of their Feet, that they appear 
the prettieſt Dancers in the World. After thel 
came in an artificial Dance or Maſque, conſiſting 
of Eight Nymphs, caſt into two Diviſions, « 
which Love ſed one, and Wealth the other ; on 
with his Wings, his Bow, his Arfows, and hi 
| 9 the other array'd in ſeveral gaudy Colour 

of Gold and Silk. The Nymphs of Cupid's Pa 
had their Names inſtribed in large Characters be 
hind their Backs. The firſt was Poeſy, Prudenc 
was the next; the third Nobility, and Valour v 

the fourth. Thoſe that attended Wealth were Lib 
rality, Reward, Tre nr and Peaceable Poſſeſſu 
Before em came a Pageant repreſenting a Caſt 
drawn by four Savages, clad in green, cover 
over with Ivy, and prim ſurly Vizzards on the 
Faces, ſo to the Life that they had almoſt fright 
ed Sancho. On the F as iece and on eye 
quarter of the Edifice was infcrib'd, the Caſtle « 
Reſervedneſs. Four expert Muſicians play'd to then 
on Pipe and Tabor. Cupid began the Dance, an 


In 


after two Movements, he caſt up his Eyes, an * 
bent his Bow againſt a Virgin that ſtood upon i 
Battlements of the Caſtle, addreſſing himfelf . 7 
this manner. De/ 
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Tie MASQUE. 


LOVE. 


Name is Love, ſupreme my Sway, 
The greateſt Good and greateſt Pain. 
Air, Earth, and Seas my Power obey, 3 
And Gods themſelves muſt drag my. Chain. 
In every Heart my Throne I keep, 
Fear neer could daunt my daring Soul: 
I fre the Boſom of the Deep, 
And the profoundeſt Hell controul. 


Having ſpoken. theſe Verſes, Cupid ſhot an Ar- 
tow over the Caſtle, and retired to his Station. 
Then Wealth advanc'd, and perform'd two Move- 
A nents; after which the Muſick ſtopp'd, and he 

Wexprels'd himſelf thus: 


WEALTH, 


Ove's my Incentive and my End, | 
hen But I'm a greater Pow'r than Love; 
„% Earthly Born, I Farth tranſcend, 
an For Wealth's @ Bleſſing from above. 
thi Bright Maid, with me receive and bleſs 
of The ſureſt Pledge of all Succeſs ; 
Defir'd by All, us'd right by Few, 
But beſt beſtow'd, when grac'd by You. 


Wealth withdrew, and Poeſy came forward, and 
after ſhe had perform'd her Movements like the 
reſt, fixing her Eyes upon the Lady of the Caſtle, 

Wr:cpcated theſe Lines. 


POESY. 
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POESY. 


Sweet Poeſy in moving Lays 
Love into Hearts, Senſe into Souls conveys ; 
With Sacred Rage can tune to Bliſs or Woe, 
Sways all the Man, and gives him Heav'n beloy, 


Bright Nymph, with ev'ry Grace adorn d, 

Shall noble Verſe by Thee be ſcorw'd ? 

"Tis Wit can beſt thy Beauty prize; 
Then raiſe the Muſe, and thou by ber ſhall riſe. 


Poeſy retir'd, and Liberality advanc'd. from 
Wealtb's ſide, and after the Dance, ſpoke this, 


LIBERALITY. 


Behold that noble golden Mean 
Betwixt the Sparing and Profuſe ! 

Good Senſe and Merit muſt be ſeen, 
Where Liberality's in Uſe. 


But I for Thee will laviſh ſeem ; 
For. Thee Profuſeneſs I'll approve : 

For, where the Merit is extreme, | bn 
Who'd not be predigal of Love? 


In this manner all the Perſons of each Party 
advanc'd and ſpoke their Verſes, of which fome 
were pretty and ſome fooliſh enough. Among the 
reſt, Don Quixote, who liad a very good Memory, 
remember'd only theſe. After this, the two Div 
ſions joyn'd into a very pretty Country-Dance; and 


{till as Cupid paſs'd by the Caſtle he thor a Flight of, 
Arrows, and Wealth batter'd it with golden Balls MW. 
then drawing out a great Purſe of Roman Cats; 
Skin that ſeem'd full of Money, he threw it 2. 
gaiuſt the Caſtle, the Boards of which "_ = | 
ently 
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ently disjointed, and fell down, leaving the Vir- 
in diſcover'd without any Defence. Thereupon 
ſealth immediately enter'd with his Patcy, aud 
row ing a Gold Chain about her Neck, made a 
hew of leading her Priſoner; But then Cupid with 
is Attendants came to her Reſcue ; and both Par- 
ies engaging, were parted by the Sayages, who 
dining che Boards together, enclos'd the Virgin 
before; and all was perform'd with Meaſure, 
ad to che Muſick, that played all the while; and 
> the Show ended, to the great Content of the 
e pectarors, When all was over, Don Quixote ask'd 
ne of the Nymphs, who it was that compos'd the 
ol Wnterrainment ? She anſwer'd, that it was a certain 
kergyman who liv'd in their Town, that had a rare 
alent that way. I dare lay a Wager, Taid Don 
Duixote, he was more a Friend to Baſil than to 
amacho, and knows better what belongs to a Play 
an a Prayer-Book ; He has expreſs'd Bas Parts 
nd Camacbo's Eſtate very naturally in the Deſign of 
our Dance. God bleſs the King and Camacho (ay 
quoth Sancho, who heard this. Well! Sancho, 
js Don Quixote, thou art a white-liver'd Rogue 
change Parties this Way; thou'rt like the Rab- 
le, which always cry, Long live the Conqueror, 
know not what I'm like, reply'd Sancho; but this 
know, that this Kettle-full of Geeſe and Hens, is 
Bribe for a Prince. Camacho has fill'd my Belly, 
id therefore has won my Heart. When ſhall 1 
dle out ſuch dainty Scum out of Bafi/'s Porridge- 
ots (added he, ſhewing his Maſter the Meat, and 
ling on luſtily); therefore a Fig for his Abilirics 
I. As he ſows ſo let him reap, and as he reaps 
let him ſow. My old Grannam (reſt her Soul] 
as wont to ſay, there were but two Families in 
e World, Have much and Have little ; and ſhe 
dd eyer a great Kindneſs for the Family of the 
ve much, A Doctor gives his Advice by the 


Wile of your Pocket; and an Aſs coyer'd with 
_ Gold, 
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Gold, looks better than an Horſe with a 
Saddle; fo once more I fay, Camacho for my Mo 
ney. Haſt thou not done yet? ſaid Don Quixore, 
muſt have done anſwer'd Sancho; becauſe I fin 
you begin to be in a Paſſion, elſe 1 had Worka 
out for Three Days and a Half. Well! ſaid Do 
gixote, thou wilt never be ſilent till thy Mouth 
full of Clay; when thou'rt dead, I hope 1 f 
have ſome Reſt. Faith and Troth now Maſte 
quoth Sancho, you did ill to talk of Death; He 
ven bleſs us, tis no Child's Play; you've e 
ſpoil'd my Dinner; the very Thought of n 
Bones and lanthorn Jaws makes me fick. D 
eats up all things, both the young Lamb and d 
Sheep; and I E. heard our Parſon ſay, he » 
lues a Prince no more than a Clown; all's Fi 
that comes to his Net; he throws at all, 
ſweeps Stakes; he's no Mower that takes a Nap 
Noon-Day, but drives on, fair Weather or foul, : 
cuts down the green Graſs as well as the ripe Cor 
He's neither ſqueamiſh nor queaſy-ſtomach'd, | 
he ſwallows without chewing, and crams down 
things into his ungracious Maw ; and though 
can fee no Belly he has, he has a confounded Dio 
{y, and thirſts after Mens Lives, which he guge = 
down like Mother's Milk. Hold, hold, cry'd 1 
Knight, go no further, for thou art come to a it 
handſome Period; thou haſt ſaid as much of De 
in thy home-ſpun Cant, as a good Preacher col 
have done: Thou haſt got the Knack of Preac 
ing, Man! J muſt ger = a Pulpit and Beneli 
I thick. He preaches well that lives well, que 
Sancho; that's all the Divinity I underſtand. Ti 
haſt enough, ſaid Don Quixote; only I wonder 
one thing, tis ſaid the Beginning of Wiſdom p 
ceeds from the Fear of Heaven; how happen 
then, that thou, who feareſt a Lizard more ti 
Omnipotence, thou'd be ſo wiſe > Come, 5 
reply'd Sanche, judge you of your Knight-Err 
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ry, aud don't meddle with other Men's Fears; for 
am as pretty a Fearer of Heaven as any of my 
1 and ſo let me diſpatch this Scum, 
aud much Good may't do thee honeſt Sancho; 
nfider, Sir, we muſt give an Account for our 
le Words another Day; I muſt have t'other Pluck 
tche Kettle. With that he attack ' d it with ſo cou- 
gious an Appetite, that he ſharpen'd his Maſter's, 
ho would certainly have kept him Company, had 


e not been prevented by that which Neceſſity obliges 
ic to relate this Inſtant, | 


CH AP. XXI. 


e Progreſs of Camacho's Wedding, with 
other delightful Accidents. 


Hile Don Quixote and Sancho were diſcour- 
ſing, as the former Chapter has told you, 
ey were interrupted by a great Noiſe of Joy and 
clamations Irais's by the Horſemen, who ſhour- 
g and galloping, went to meet the young Couple, 
bo, ſurrounded by a thouſand Inſtruments and 
W-1ices, were coming to the Arbour, accompany d 
oF the Curate, their Relations, and all the better 
29" of the Neighbourhood, ſet out in their Holt. 
j-Cloarhs. Hey-day ! quoth Sancho, as ſoon as 

law the Bride, what have we here? Adſzukers, 
Is 15 no Country-Laſs, but a fine City-Dame, all 
ber Silks and Sattins, by the Maſs! Look, look 
Maſter, ſee if inſtead of Glaſs Necklaces, ſh- 
ſe not on Fillers of rich Coral; and inſtead of 
en Serge of Cuenca, a thirty-pil'd Velvet. Il 
rant her Lacing is white Linnen; but hold, 
I neyer ſquint if it bent Sattin. Bleſs * ! 
ee 
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ſee what Rings the has on her Fingers, no Je 
no Pewter Bawbles; pure bearen Gold, as Fm 
Sinner, and ſet with Pearls too! If every Peat 
ben't as white as a'/Syllabub; and each of them x 
Precious as an Eye! How fhe's bedizon'd, 2 
gliſtens from Top to Toe! And now yonder agu 
what fine long Locks the young Slat bas g0 
If they ben' falſe, I neter ſaw longer in my bot 
Days. Ah Jade! what a-fine ſtately Perſon the is 
What a many Trinkers and glaring Gugaws a 
dangling in her Hair and. about her Neck ! Cue 
niggers! ſhe puts me in mind of an over-load 
Date-Tree. I'my Confcicnce.: ſhe's a juicy. Bit, 
mettl'd Wench, and might well paſs Muſter 
Flanders, Well! | ſay no more, but happy is ü 
Man that has thee ! Don Quixote could not bel 
ſmiling to hear Sancho ſet forth the Bride after h 
Ruſtick way, though at the ſame time he bebe 
her with admiration, thinking her the moſt beaut 
ful Woman he had ever feen, except his Miſtre 
Dulcinea. However, the fair Quiteria appeu 
ſomewhat pale, probably with the ill Reſt whi 
Brides commonly have the Night before the 
Marriage, in der to Dreſs themſelves to Ady 
tage, There was a large Scaffold erected o 
fide of the Meadow, and adorn'd with Carpets 
Boughs for the Marriage-Ceremony, and the m. 
convenient Proſpect of the Shows and Enterta 
ments. The roceſſion was juſt arriv'd to f 
Place, when they heard a piercing Outcry, and 
Voice calling out, Stay, raſh and haſty Peop 
ſtay : Upon which all turning about, they fay 


Perſon coming after them in a black Coat bord. © 
with Crimſon, powder'd with Flames of Fire. . 
his Head he wore a Garland of mournful Cypre aſt 
and a large Truncheon in his Hand, headed v * 


an Iron Spike. As ſoon as he drew near, tt 
knew him to be the gallant Bi, and the wit 
Aſſembly began to fear ſome Miſchief wode! 


— 'F.. 
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e, ſeeing him come thus unlook'd for, and with 
ich an Outcry and Behaviour. He came up tir'd 
id panting before the Bride and Bridegroom ; then 
aning on his Truncheon, he fix d his Eyes on 
guiteria, turning pale and trembling at the ſame 
me, and with a fearful hollow Voice, Too well 
ou know, cry'd he, unkind Quiteria, that by the 
ics of Truth, and Law of that Heaven which 
e all revere, while I have Life you cannot be 
jarry'd ro another. You may remember too, that 
[the while I ſtay'd, hoping that Time and In- 
oſtry might better my Fortune, and render me a 
uch more equal for you, I never offer'd to tran- 
nd the Bounds of honourable Love, by ſolicit- 
g Favours to the Prejudice of your Virtue, But 
pu, forgetting all the Ties between us, ate going 
pw to break em, and give my Right to another, 
hoſe large Poſſeſſions, though they can procure him 
cocher Bleflings, I had never envy'd, could they 
t have purchas'd you. But no more, the Fates 
re ordain'd it; and I will further their Deſign, by 
moving this unhappy Obſtacle out of your Way. 
Joe, rich Camacho, live happy with the ungrate- 
| Quiteria many Years; and let the poor, the mi- 
table Baſe! die, whoſe Poverty has clipp'd the 
ings of his Felicity, and laid him in the Grave. 
zyiug theſe laſt Words, he drew out of his ſup- 
95d Truncheon'a ſhort Tuck that was conceal'd 
it, and ſetting the Hilr of it to the Ground, he 


| upon the Point in ſuch a Manner that it came 
op” all bloody ar his Back, the poor . retch wel- 
aug on the Ground in Blood. His Friends ſtrange- 


| confounded by this fad Accident, ran to help 
im, and Don Quixote fotſaking Rozinante made 
ate to his Aſſiſtance, and raking him up in his 
ms, found there was ſtill Life in him. They 
Would fain have drawn the Sword out of his Body, 
FF": che Curate urg'd it was not convenient till he 
d made Confeſſion, and prepar'd himſelf for 

, . © Deathly 
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Death, which would immediately attend the Ef 
ſion of Blood, upon pulling the Tuck out of h 
Body. While they were debating this Point, Bf 
ſeemed to come a little ro himſelf, and calling « 
the Bride, Oh! Sutiteria, (ſaid he, with a fai 
and dolcful Voice) now, now, in this laſt and ( 
parting Minute of my Life, even in this dreadk 
Agony of Death, would you but vouchſafe | 
give me your Hand, and own your ſelf my Wi 
J ſhould think my ſelf — for the Tormen 
I endure; and pleaſed to think this defperate Dex 
made me yours, though but for a Moment, I wo 
die contented. The Curate hearing this, very ei 
neſtly recommended to him the Care of his Soul 
Health, which at the preſent JunCture was mo 
proper than any Gratification of his outward Ma 
that his Time was but ſhort, and he ought to 
very earneſt with Heaven, in imploring its Met 
and Forgiveneſs for all his Sins, but eſpecially 

his laſt deſperate Action. To which B anſwer 
That he could think of no Happineſs till Suite 
yielded ro be his ; but if ſhe would do it, that 
tisfa&tion would calm his Spirits, and diſpoſe hi 
to confeſs himſelf heartily. Don Quixote heat 
this, cry 'd out aloud, That Baſil's Demand was] 
and reaſonable, and that Signior Camacho mig 
as honourably receive her as the worthy Bu 
Widow, as if he had received her at her Fath4ll 
Hands. Say but the Word, Madam, continu'd! 

pronounce it once to ſave a Man from Deſpair 
Damnation ; you will not be long bound to 
fince the nuptial Bed of this Bridegroom mult 
the Grave. Camacho ſtood all this while ſtrang 
confounded, till at laſt he was prevail'd on by 
repeated Importunities of Bafil's Friends, to con 
that Quiteria ſhould humour the dying Man, ke 
ing her own Happineſs would be deferr'd but lo 
few Minutes longer. Then they all bent 
Entreaties to Quiteria, ſome with Tears wy 


l 
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yes, others with all che engaging Arguments 
heir Pity could ſuggeſt. She ſtood a long Time 
xorable, and did not return any Anſwer; till at 
the Curate came to her, and bid her reſolve 
hat ſhe would do; for Baſi/ was juſt ready to give 
the Ghoſt. But then the poor Virgin, trembling 
id diſmay'd, without ſpeaking a word, came to 
por Baſil, who lay gaſping for Breath, with his 
ſes fix d in his Head as if he were juſt expiring; 
e kneel'd down by him, and with the moſt ma- 
ifeſt Signs of Grief beckon'd to him for his 
nd. Then Bafi/, opening his Eyes, and fixing 
em in a languiſhing Poſture on hers, Oh Qui- 
ria, ſaid he, your Heart at laſt relents when your 
ity comes too late, Thy Arms are now extended 
p relieve me, when thole of Death draw me to 
Whicic Embraces, and they alas! are much too ſtrong 
Wor chinc. All I defire of thee, O fatal Beauty, is 
is, let not that fair Hand deccive me now, as it 
as done before, but confeſs, that what you do is 
te and voluntary, without Conſtraint, or in Com- 
liance to any one's Commands ; declare me open- 
thy true and lawful Husband : Thou wilt not 
te diſſemble with one in Death, and deal falſly 
ith his departing Soul, that all his Life has been 
ee to chee. In the midſt of all this Diſcourſe he 
ated away, and all the By-ſtanders thought him 
Mon. The poor Yuiteria, with a bluſhing Mode- 
ty, a kind of Violence upon her ſelf, took him by 
be Hand, and with a great deal of Emotion, No 
orce, {aid ſhe, could cyer work upon my Will to 
bis Degree, therefore I believe it purely my own 
ree wil and Inclination, that I here publickly de- 
are you my only lawful Husband: Here's my 
and in Pledge, and I expect yours as freely in 
turn, if your Pains and this ſudden Accident 
ave not yet bereft you of all Senſe. I give it 
ou, ſaid Baſil, with all the Preſence of Mind 
Wginable, and here I own my ſelf thy 8 


nd 


194 The Life and Atchievements 


And I thy Wife, ſaid ſhe, whether thy Life be 
long, or whether from my Arms they bear thee 
this Inſtant to the Grave. Methinks, quoth Sa 
cho, this young Man talks too much for a Man i 
his Condition; RY adviſe him to leave off his 
Wooing, and mind his Soul's Health. I'm afraid 
his Death is more in his Tongue than in hiz 
Teeth, Now when Bafil and Quiteria had thut 
pligbted their Faith to each other, while yer their 
Hands were joyn'd together, the tender-hearted Cy 
rate, with Tears in his Eyes, poured on 'em bol 
the nuptial Bleſſing, beſeeching Heaven at th 
ſame Time, to have Mercy on the new-marty! 
Man's Soul, and in a manner mixing the Burial 
Service with the Matrimonial. As ſoon as the Be 
nediction was pronounc'd, up ſtarts B- briskl 
from the Ground, and with an unexpected Adin 
ty whips the Sword out of his Body, and caugh 
his dear Quiteria cloſe in his Arms. All the Sl 
ctators ſtood amaz'd, and ſome of the ſimpler (oi 
ſtuck not to cry out, A Miracle, a Miracle ! Noi © 
no, cry'd Bafil, no Miracle, no Miracle, but 
Stratagem, a Stratagem. The Curate, more altqſ®t 
niſh'd and concern'd than all the reſt, came wit ! 
both his Hands to feel the Wound; and diſcover! 
that the Sword had no where paſs'd through Mee. 
cunning Baſil's Body, but only through a eig 
Pipe full of Blood artfully fitted to his Body; 2 nn 
as it was afterwards known, ſo prepar'd that 
Blood could not congeal. In ſhort, the Cura 
Camacho, and the Company, found they had 
been egregiouſly impos'd upon. As for the Brid 
ſhe was ſo far from being diſpleas'd, that heatit 
iturg'd thar the Marriage could not ſtand good 
Law, becauſe the Contrivance was deceitful, | 
ublickly declar'd that ſhe again confirm'd it to 
juſt, and by the free Conſent of both Parties. 
macho and his Friends judging by this that! 
Trick was premeditated, and that ſhe was pil 
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jo the Plot, inrag'd at this horrid Difappointmeur, 
ad Recourle to a ſtronger Argument, and draw- 
ng their Swords, ſet furiouſly on Bal, in whoſe 
Defence almoſt as many were immediately un- 
ſheathed. Don Quixote immediately mounting 
vith his Lance couch'd, and cover d with his 
held, led the Van of Baf/'s Party, and falling in 
ich the Enemy, charg'd clear thro* the Groſs of 
heir Battalia. Sancho, who never lik'd any dan- 
erous Work, reſoly'd to ſtand Neuter, and fo te- 
de under the Walls of the mighty Pot whence 
e had got the precious Skimmings, thinking that 
ould be reſpected whatever Side gain'd the Bat- 
Don Quixote addrefling himſelf ro Camacho's 
arty, Hold Gentlemen, cry'd he, tis not juſt thus 
th Arms to redreſs the Injuries of Love. Love 
d War are the the fame thing, and Stratagems and 
olicy are as allowable in the one as in the other. 
Juiteria was deſign'd for Baſil, and he for her 
the unalterable Decrees of Heaven. Camachbo's 
ches may purchaſe him a Bride, and more Con- 
it elſewhere, and thoſe whom Heav'n has joyn'd 
no Man put aſunder. BH had but this one 
ab, and the Lamb of his Boſom, let none 
erefore offer to take his ſingle m_— from him, 
ough 12 on his Power; for here I ſo- 
al declare, that he who firſt attempts it muſt 
at Ms through me, and this Lance through him. At 
uta ich he thook his Lance in the Air with ſo much 
2d our and Dexterity, that he caſt a ſudden Ter- 
Bridfer into thoſe that beheld him, who did not 
carinf9ow the threatning Champion. In ſhort, Den 
dod Wirote's Words, the good Curare's diligent Media- 
al, r, together with Quiteria's Inconſtancy, brought 
t ro sh ro a Truce; and he then diſcreetly conſi- 
3. , that ſince Quiteria lov'd Baſil before Marri- 
hat . 'twas probable ſhe would love him afterwards, 
18 pi that therefore he had more Reaſon to thank 
wen for ſo good a Riddance, than to repine at 
Vol. III. I her 
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her Loſs. This Thought, improv'd by ſome | 
ther Conſiderations, brought both Parties to a ff 
Accommodation; and Camacho, to ſhew he d 
not reſent the Diſappointment, blaming ray 
Duiteria's Levity than Baſi/'s Policy, invited 
whole Company to ſtay, and take Share of y} 
he had provided. But Baf/, whoſe Virtues, 
{pight of his Poverty, had ſecur d him n 
Friends, drew away Part of the Company to 
tend him and his Bride to her own Town; 
among the reſt Don Quixote, whom they 
honour d as a Perſon of extraordinary Wo 
and Bravery. Poor Sancho followed his Mall 
with aHeavy Heart; he could not be recong 
to the Thoughts of * his Back fo ſoon | 
on the good Cheer and Jollity at Camacho's Fell 
that Jaſted till Night; and had a ſtrange Hau 
ing after thoſe dear Fleſh-Pots of Agypt, w 
though he left behind in Reality, he het ca 
along with him in Mind. The beloved % 
which he had, that was nigh gunl'd alte 
made him view with Sorrow the almoſt e 
Kettle, the dear Casket where his Treaſure 
So that ſtomaching mightily his Maſter's Defet 
from Camacho's Feaſt, he ſullenly pac'd on 
Rozinante, very much out of Humour, thong 


had juſt fill'd his Belly. 


* WY 
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CHAP. XXIL 
# Account of the great Adventure of Mon- 
telino's Cave, ſituated in the Heart of la 


Mancha, which the Falorous Don Quixote 
ſucceſsfully Atchiev'd. 


HE new matried Couple entertained Don 
Quixote very nobly, in Acknowledgment 
his readineſs to defend ' their Cauſe; they 
ſteem'd his Wiſdom equal to his Valour, and 
ought him both a Cid in Arms, and 2 Ci- 
ro in Arts. Honeſt Sancho too recruited to 
de Purpoſe, during the three Days his Maſter 
d, and ſo came to his good Humour again. 
then inform'd*them, that Quiteria knew no- 
ung of his Stratagems; but being a pute Device 
bis own, he had made ſome of his neareſt 
tends acquainted with it, that they ſhould ſtand 
en him if occaſion were, and bring him off upon 
ce e Diſcovery of the Deceit. It deſerves a hand- 
cleWmcr Name, ſaid Don Quixote, fince conducive to 
on Wh good and honourable an End, as the Marriage 
uh 2 Loving Couple. By the way, Sir, you mult 
ow, that the greateſt Obſtacle to Love, is Want, 

da narrow Fortune: For the continual Bands 
d Cements of mutual Affection are Mirth, Con- 

„ Satisfaction, and Jollity. Theſe manag'd by 

tu] Hands, can make Variety in the Pleaſures of 
edlock, preparing the ſame thing always with 

me additional Circumſtance, to render ic new 
delightful. But when preſſing Neceſſity and 
tigence deprive us of theſe Pleaſures that pre- 

t Satiety, the Yoke of Matrimony is often 

ud very galling, and the Burden intolerable. 

C ele Words were chiefly directed by Don Quixote 
baſil, to adviſe him by the way to give over 

I z thoſe 
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thoſe airy Sports and Exerciſes, which ind 
might feed his Youth with Praiſe, but not his 0 
Age with Bread, and to bethink himſelf of fon 
— and ſubſtantial Employment, that might 
rd him a Competency, and ſomething of a S 
for his declining Years. Then purſuing his Dj 
courſe: The Honourable Poor Man, ſaid he, 
the Poor, deſerves that Epithet) when he has 
Beautiful Wife, is bleſs'd with a jewel: He c 
deprives him of her, robs him of his Honour, ; 
may be ſaid to deprive him of his Life. The y 
man that is Beautiful, and keeps her Honeſty yh 
her Husband is Poor, deſerves to be Crown'd y 
Laurel, as the Conquerors were of Old. Beauty 
a tempting Bait, chat attracts the Eyes of all! 
holders, and the Princely Eagles, aud the n 
High- flowu Birds ſtoop to its pleaſing Lure, 
” they find it in Neceſſity, then Kites 
Crows, and other ravenous Birds will all be g 
ling with the alluring Prey. She that can v 
ſtand theſe dangerous Attacks, does merit to 
the Crown of her Husband. However, Sir, 
this along with you, as the Opinion of 4 
Man, whoſe Name I have forgot; he ſaid, t 
was but one Hees Woman in = World, and 
Advice was, that cvery Married Man ſhould ti 
his owu Wife was the, as being the only wal 
dive contented. For my own part, I need 
make the Application to my ſelf, for I an 
Married, nor have 1 as yet any Thoughts 
way; but if I had, *rwou'd not be a Wor 
Fortune, but her Character thould recommend 
for publick Repuration 4s the Life of a Lady's 
tue, and the out ward Appearance of Mode 
iu one Senſe as good as the Reality; ſince ike; 
vate Sin is not fo prejudicial in this World, lh; 1 
publick Indecency. If you bring a Woman i he 
to your Bolom, tis caly keeping her fo, ant 
hays you may improve her Vectues. If yo 
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an unchaſte Partner to your Bed, tis hard mend- 
vg her; for the Extremes of Vice and Vertue are 
0 great in a Woman, and their Points ſo far aſun- 
xr, that tis very improbable, I won't ſay impoſſi- 
le, they ſhould ever be reconciPd. Sancho, who 
| patiently Liſten d ſo far, cu'd not forbear ma- 
ing ſome Remarks on his Maſter's Talk. This 
her of mine, thought he to himſelf, when I 
m talking ſome good Things, full of Pitch and 
arrow, as he may be now, was wont to tell me 
hat I ſhould tie a Pulpit at my Back, and ſtroll 
ith it about the World to retail my Rarities; but 
might as well tell him, that when once he be- 
us to tack his Sentences together, a ſingle Pulper 
too little for him; he had need _ two — 
ery Finger, and eddling about the Market, 
Na Co . Old Nick take him 
a Knight-Etrant ! I think he's one of the ſeven 
iſe Maſters. I thought he knew nothing but his 
nighr-Errantry, but now 1 ſee the Devil a thing 
un (cape him; he has an Oar in every Man's Boat, 
d a Finger in every Pye. As he mutter'd ſome— 
hat loud his Mafter over-heard him. What's 
a thou'rt Grumbling there, Sancio, faid he? 
othing, Sir, nothing, quoth Sancho. I was only 


and hing I had heard your Worthip reach this 
d tWotrine before 1 Married, then mayhaps J might. 
1 ave (aid the old Proverb, A ſound Man needs no 
ee 


lylician. What, is Tereſa fo bad then, ask'd 
on 2uixote?- Not fo very bad neither, anſwer'd 
cho; nor yet fo good as I would have her. Fie, 
cho, ſaid Don Quixote, thoudo'ſt not do well to 
ak ill of thy Wife, who'is a good Mother to 
Children. There's no Love loſt, Sir, quorh 
cho, for the ſpeaks as ill of me, when the Fie 
tes her, eſpecially when ſhe's in one of- her Jca- 
us Moods, for then Old Nick himſelf cou'd not 
a her Maundring. 


1 3 - Don | 


' 
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Don Quixote having tarried three Days with the 
young Couple, and been entertain'd like a Prius 
he entreated the Student, who fenced ſo well, x 
help him to a Guide that might conduct him 1 
Monteſino's Cave, — to go down into it, 20 
prove by his own Eye. ſight the Wonders that v 
reported of it round the Country. The Studet 
recommended a Couſin- German of his for his Cot 
ductor, who, he ſaid, was an Ingenious Lad, 
pftetty Scholar, and a great Admirer of Books. 
Knight-Errantry, and cou'd ſhew him the fame 
Lake of Ruydera too; adding, / thar he would } 
very good Company for the Knight, as being or 
that wrote Books for the Bookſellers, in ole 
Dedicate em to Great Men. Accordingly d 
Learned Couſin came, mounted on an Als wi 
Foal; his Pack- ſaddle cover'd with an old Carpe 
or coarſe Packing-Cloth. Thereupon Sancho havi 
got ready Rozinante and Dapple, well ſtuffed i 
Wallet, and the Student's Knap-ſack to boot, thei 
all took their leave, ſteering the neareſt - Courle 1 

Monteſino's Cave. To pals the Time on the Ro 
Don Quixote ask'd the Guide to what Courle « 
Study he chiefly apply'd himſelf? Sir, anſw 
the Scholar, my Buſineſs is Writing, and Coy 
Money my chief Study. I have publiſh'd fon 
Things wath the general Approbation of t 
World, and much to my own — PerhapiWi: 
Sir, you may have heard of one of my Books call 
The Treatiſe of Liveries and Devices; in wil 

J have oblig'd the Publick with no leſs then f 
Hundred and three ſorts of Liveries| and Devia 
with their Colours, Mottos, and Cyphers ; fo tl 
any Courticr may furniſh himſelf there upon 
extraordinary Appearance, with what may ſuit 
Fancy or Circumſtances, without racking his 0 
Invention to find what is agreeable to his Incl 
tions. I can furniſh the — the Forſak 
the Diſdain'd, the Abſent, with what will fit 'iF * 
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the a Hair. Another Piece, which I now have on the 
ue Anvil, 1 deſign to call the Metamorphoſis, or The 
Spanith Ovid; an Invention very new and extra- 
rdinaty. *Tis in ſhort, Ovid Burleſqu'd; wherein 
diſcover who the * Giralde of Sevil was; who 
he Angebof the Magdalen; I tell ye what was the 
ipe of Vecinguerra of Cordoua, what the Bulls of 
viſando, the Sierra Morena, the Fountains of Laga- 
itos, and Lavapies at Madrid; not forgetting that of 
jojo, nor thoſe of the Golden Pipe, and the Abbey; 
nd I embelliſh the Fables with Allegories, Meta- 
hors, and Tranſlations, that will delight and in- 
mt, Another Work, which I ſoon deſign for 
he Preſs, I call a Supplement to Polydore Virgil, 
oncerning the Inventions of Things: A Piece, I'll 
ſure you, Sir, that ſhews the great Pains and 
earning of the Compiler, and perhaps in a bet- 
t Style than the old Author. For Example, he 
us forgot to tell us, who was the firſt that was 
Wroubl'd wich a Catarrh in the World; and who 
yas the firſt that was Flux d for the French Diſeaſe. 
ow, Sir, I immediately teſolve it, and confirm 
J Aſſertion by the Teſtimony of at leaſt four and 
yenty Authentick Writers; By which Quotations 
lone, you may gueſs, Sir, at what Pains I have 
Ween to inſtru and benefit the Publick. 

Sancho having hearkned with great Attention all 
bis while, Pray, Sir, quoth he to him, fo Heaven 
ide your Right- hand in all you Write, let me 
xk you, Who was the firſt Man that ſcratch'd bis 


e ead: Scratch'd his Head, Friend, anſwer'd the 
eviceiuthor ? Ay, Sir, ſcratch'd his Head, quoth San- 
o U: Sure you that know all things, can tell me 
0 at, or the Devil's in't! What think you of old 


ther Adam? Old Father Adam, anſwer'd the 
cholar! Let me- ſee Father Adam had a Head, 


* Several Rarities of Spain. 
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he had Hair, he had Hands, and he cou'd ſcratch: 


[ 
But Father Adam was the firſt Man; Ergo, Fathe 4 
Adam was the firſt Man that ſcratch'd his Head tn 


"Tis plain you're in the right. O ho, am I 
Sir, quoth Sancho? Another Queſtion, by yout 
Leave, Sir, Who was the firſt Tumbler ia the 
World? Truly, Friend, anſwer'd the Student, that 
a Point I cannot reſolve you without conſulting 
my Books; but as {ſoon as ever 1 get home, I wil 
ſtudy Night and Day to find it out. For two fa 
Words, quoth Sancho, V'Il fave you that Troub e 
Can you. reſolve that Doubt, ask'd the Author WF; 
Ay, marry can I, ſaid Sancho: The firſt Tumbl 
in the World was Lucifer, when he was caſt outo 
Heaven he tumbled into Hell. You are poſitively i 
the right, ſaid the Scholar. Where did you g 
that Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote? For J dare (ſweat 'ti 
uone of your own. Mum! quoth Sancho. In ask 
ing of foolith Queſtions, and ſelling of Bargain 
ler Sancho alone, quo I; I don't want the hel 
of my Neighbours. Truly, ſaid Don Ruin 
thou haſt given thy Que ion a better Epithe 
than thou art aware © 


: For there are fon 
Men who buſy their Heads, and loſe a World of 
Time in making Diſcoveries, the Knowledge of 
which is owe for- nothing in Nature, unleſs it 
to make the Diſcoveries laugh'd at. 

With theſe, and ſuch diverting Diſcourſes ti 
paſs'd their Journey, till they came to the Ca 
the next Day, having lain the Night before in 
conſiderable Village on the Road. There th 
bought a hundred Fathom of Cordage to has 
Don r by, and let him down to the low 


part of the Cave; he being reſolved to go to i ſt 
very Bottom, were it as deep as Hell. The Mouhe, 
of it was inacceſſible, being quite ſtopp'd up wiſlie 
Weeds, Buſhes, Brambles, and wild Fig-TreeWeer), 
though the Entrance was wide and ſpacious. DoWe, 
Quixote was no ſooner come to the Place, but Me f. 


prepal 
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b: prepar'd for his Expedition into that Under-World, 


beriielling che Scholar, that he was reſolved to reach | 


al the Bottom, though as deep as the profound Abyſs; 
and all having alighted, his Squire and his Guide 
Waccordingly girt him faſt with -a Rope, While 
ois was doing; good ſweet Sir, quoth Sancho, 
onſider what you do. Don't venture into ſuch a 
ted black Hole! Look before ye Leap, Sir, and 
de nor ſo wilful as to bury your ſelf alive. Don't 
ang your ſelf like a Bottle or a Bucket, that's let 
own to be ſous'd in a Well. Alack a-day, Sir, 
tis none of your Buſineſs to pry thus into every 
Hole, and go down to the Pit of Hell for the 
once! Peace Coward, ſaid the Knight, and bind 
e faſt; for purely for me ſuch an Enterprize as 

his is reſery'd. * Sir, ſaid the Student, when 
you are in, be very Vigilant in exploring and ob- 
trving all the Rarities in the Place. Let nothing 
ſcape your Eyes, perhaps you may diſcover there 
ome things worthy to be inferred in my Meta- 
'oiefnorphoſis. Lec him alone, quorh Sancho, he'll go 

ro ſtitch with it. He'll make a Hog or à Do 
fit, I'll warrant you. Don Quixote being we 
ound, not over his Armour, but his Doubler, 
Wcthought himſelf of one thing they had forgot. 


little Bell, that I fhould have carried down 


live, But fince there is no Remedy, Heaven 
roſper me. Then Kneeling down, he in a low. 
oice, recommended himſelf to the Divine Provi- 


d ſtrange, and in all appearance fo dangerous. 
ben raiting his Voice, O thou Miſtreſs of my 
ite and Motions, cry;d be, moſt Illuſtrious. and- 
eerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, if the Prayers of an 
fenturous abſent Lover may teach the Exrs of 


W* fac diſtant Object of his Wiſhes, by the Power 


e did ill, ſaid he, not to provide our ſelves of 


ch me, to Ring for more or leſs Rope as I may 
ave occaſion for, and inform you of my being 


ence for Aſſiſtance and Succeſs in an Adventure 
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of thy unſpeakable Beauty, I conjure thee'to pratr 
me thy Favour and Protection, in this Plunge and WW, 
Precipice' of my Fortune. I am now going to In. 
gulph, and caft my ſelf into this diſmal Profund- r 
ry, that the World may know, nothing ean be in- 
poſſible to him; who, influence d by thy Smiles, 45 
tempts under the Banner of thy Beauty, the moſt, 
difficult Tasks. This ſaid, he got up again, anda. 
© approaching the Entrance of the Cave, he found 
it ſtopp'd up with Btakes and Buſhes, ſo that he 
muſt be obliged to make his Way by Force. Where- 
upon drawing his Sword, he begab to cut and 
flaſh the Brambles that ſtopp'd up the Mouth of the 
Cave, when preſently an infinite number of - ovet 
grown Crows and Daws came ruſhing and flut 
tering out of the Cave about his Eats, ſo thick 
and with ſuch an Impetuoſity, as over-w helm 
him to the Ground. He was not Superſtitious 
evough to draw any ill Omen from the Flight, o 
rhe Birds; beſides, 'twas no ſmall Encouragen 
to him, that he ſpy'd no Batts nor Owls, not othet 
ill-boding Birds of Night among them: He there 
fore roſe again with an undaunted Heart, and cor 
mitted himſelf to the black and dreadful Aby, 
But Sancho firſt gave him his Benedition, and 
making a Thouſand Croſſes over him, Heaven | 
thy Guide, _ he, and our * Lady of the Rock it 
France, with the Trinity of Geeta, thou Flower ani 
Cream, and Scum of all Knight-Errants, Go th 
Ways, thou Hacker of the World, Heart of Stec 
and Arms of Braſs! And may'ſt thou come backWi;: 
Sound, Wind and Limb, out of this dreadful Hobi 
which thou art running into, once more to ſee ie 
warm Sun, which thou art leaving. 
The Scholar too pray'd to the ſame Effect fo 
the Knight's happy Return, Don Quixote 


— 
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call'd for more Rope, which they gave him by 
degrees, till his Voice was drown'd in the Wind- 
ings of the Cave, and their Cotdage was run out. 
That done, they began to conſider whether they 
ſhould hoiſt him up again immediately or no; 
however, they reſoly'd to ſtay half an Hour, and 
then they began to draw up the Rope, but were 
a= ſurpriz'd to find no Weight upon it; 
which made 'em conclude, the poor Gentleman 
was certainly loſt. Sancho burſting out in Tears, 
made a heavy Lamentation, and fell a haling up 
the Rope as faſt as he cou'd, to be — 
tha But after they had drawn up about 
fourſcore Fathoms, they felt a Weight again, 
which made em take Heart; and at length they 
plainly ſaw Don Quixote. Welcome, cry'd Sancho 
o him, as ſoon as he came in Sight; Welcome dear 


afraid you had been Pawn'd for the Reckoning. 
ut Sancho had no Anſwer to his Compliment ;z and 
hen they had pull'd the Knight quite up, they 
ound that his Eyes were clos'd as it he had been 
aſt aſleep. They laid bim on the Ground, and un- 
ound him: Yet he made no ſign of Waking, and 
|| their turning and ſhaking was little enough to 
nake him come to himſelf. Ar laſt he began to 
retch his Limbs, as if he had waken'd our of 
Je moſt profound Sleep, and ſtaring wildly about 


th im, Heavens forgive you, Friends, cry'd he; for 
tee! on have rais'd me now from one of the ſweeteſt 
bacFives, that ever Mortal led, and moſt delightful 


ights that ever Eyes beheld. Now I perceive 
Wow fleeting are all the Joys of this Tranſitory 
fe; They are but an imperfet Dream, th 

de like a Flower, and vaniſh like a Shadow. oh 
Wfated Monteſinos ! Oh Durandarte unfortunately ' 
Wounded ! Oh unhappy Belerma! Oh deplorable 
vadians! And you the diſtreſs'd Daughters of 


cl dera, whoſe flowing Waters ſhew what — 
0 


Maſter, I'm glad you're come again; we were. 


* 
— — 
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of Tears once trickl'd from your Lond Eyes! 
Theſe Expreſſions, utter d with great Paſſion and 
Concern, ſurpriz'd the Scholar and Sancho, aud 
they deſit d to know his meaning, and what he had 
ſeen in that Hell upon Earth? Call it not Hell, 
anſwer d Don Quixote, for it deſerves 'a better 
Name, as I ſhall ſoon let you know. But firſt giye 
me 3 to Fat, for I am prodigiouſly hun- 
gry. They then ſpread the Scholar's courſe Saddle. 
Cloth for a Carpet; and examining their old Cup- 
board, the Knap-ſack, they all Three ſat down on 
the Graſs,- and Eat heartily together, like Men 
that were a Meal or Two behind-band. When they 
bad done, Let no Man ſtir, (aid Don Quixote, Pre 


ſtill, and hear me with Actention. 2nd 
y 

— — . Wac 

I nat 

CHAP. I. bo 

at 


Of the Wonderful things which the Unparalleldih 

Don Quixote declard he had ſcen in tht 
deep Cave of Montefinos, the Greatneſs! 
and Impoſſibility of which makes this Ad 
venture paſs for Apocryphal. * 


Þ was now paſt Four in the Afternoon, and the 
Sun was opportunely hid behind the Clouds, 
which, interpoſing between his Rays, invited Don 
e, without Heat or Trouble, to relate to hi 
Illuſtrious Auditors, the Wonders he had ſcen is 
Monteſinos's Cave. 

About twelve or fourteen Men's depth, ſaid he, 
in the Profundity of this Cavern, on the Right 
Hand, there is a Concavity wide enough to con- 
tain a large Waggon, Mules and all. This Place 
is not wholly dark, for thro' ſome Chinks and nat 
row Holes, that reach to the diſtant Surface 1 0 

| all 
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arth, there, comes a glimmering Light. 1 diſ- 
over'd this Receſs, being already weary of hang- 
ing by the Loins, diſcourag'd by the profound 
darkneſs of the Region below me, deſtitute of a 
uide, and nor knowing whether I went: Re- 
bling therefore to reſt my ſelf there a while, I 
ald to you to give me no more Rope, but it 
tems you did not hear me. I therefore enter d 
and coiling up the Cord, ſat upon it very melan- 
holick, and thinking what way I thou'd moſt con- 
eniently get down to the Bottom, having no 
body ro bear me up. While thus I fate penſive, 
nd loſt in Thought, inſenſibly, without any previous 
Drowſineſs, I found my (elf ſarpriz'd by Sleep; 
ud after that, not knowing how, nor 'which way 
waken'd, I unexpectedly found my {elf in the 
— Wucſt, the ſweeteſt, and moſt delightful Meadow, 
hat ever Nature adorn'd with her Beauties, or the 
oſt inventive Fancy cou'd ever imagine. Now 
har I might be ſure this was neither a Dream nor 
a Illuſion, I rubb'd my Eyes, blow'd my Noſe, 
nd felt ſeveral Parts of my Body, and convinced 
iy ſelf that 1 was really awake, with the ufe of 
id ill my Senſes, and all the Faculties of my Under- 
anding ſound aud active as at this Moment. 
Preſently I diſcovet'd a Royal and Sumpruous 
Palace, of which the Walls and Battlements ſeem'd 
|| of clear and tranſparent Cryſtal. At the fame 
me, the Spacious Gates opening, there came out 
owards me a venerable old Man, clad in a fad- 
olour'd Robe, ſo long that it ſwept the Ground; 
In his Breaſt and Shoulders he had a Green-Sattin- 
ippet after the manner of thoſe worn in Colleges 
Da his Head he wore a black Milan-Cap, and his 
toad hoary Bed reach'd down below his Middle. 
e had no kind of Weapon in his Hands, but a 
tofary of Beads about the bignefs of Walnuts, and 
is Credo-Beads appear d as large as ordinary Oſtrich- 
W225. The Awful and Grave Aſpect. the *. 
| the 
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. the Port and goodly Preſence of this old Man, each 
of em apart, and much more all together, ſtruck 
me with Veneration and Aﬀoniſhment. He came 
up to me, and without any previous Ceremony, 
embracing me cloſe: Tis a long time, ſaid he, mo! 
Renown'd Knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, tha 
we who dwell in this inchanted Solitude have hop'l 
to ſee thee here; that thou may'ſt inform the up- 
per World of the ſurprizing Prodigies conceal 
trom Humane Knowledge in this Subterranem 
Hollow, call'd the Cave of Montefinos : An Enter- 
prize reſery'd alone for thy inſuperable Heatt, and 
{tupendous Reſolution. Go with me then, thou 
moſt Illuſtrious Knight, and behold the Wonders 
enclos'd within this tranſparent Caſtle, of which 
I am the perpetual Governour and chicf Warden, 
being the ſame individual Monteſinos, from whom 
this Cavern took its Name, 

No ſooner had the reyerend old Man let me 
know who he was, but I entreated him to tell 
me, whether it was true or no, that at his Friend. 
Durandarte's Dying Requeſt he had taken out his 
Heart with a. ſmall Dagger, the very moment he 
expir'd, and carry'd it to his Miſtreſs Belerma, as 
the Story was current in the World? *Tis Lt: 
terally true, anſwer'd the Old Gentleman, except 
that fingle Circumſtance of the Dagger ; for | 
us'd neither a ſmall nor a large Dagger on this 
occaſion, but a well poliſh'd Ponyard, as ſharp as 
an Awl. ]'ll be hang'd, quoth Sancho, if it was 
not one of your Sevi Ponyards, of Raymond d. 
Hgze's making. That can't be, ſaid Don Quixote, 
for that Cutler lived but t'other Day, and the hat- 
tel of Ronceſvalles, where this Accident happen d, 
was fought many Ages ago: But this is of no im- 

ortance to the Story, You are in the right, Sit, 
{aid the Studeut, — ray go on, for I hearken to 
your Relation with the greateſt Satisfaction ima - I, 
ginable. That, Sir, fad the Knight, encteaſes 
my 


na- 
es 
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my Pleaſure in telling it. But to proceed: The 
enerable Monreſinbs having con me iuto the 
tyſtal- Palace led me into a ſpacious Ground- 
Room, exceeding cool, and all of Alabaſter. In 
ze middle of it ſtood a ſtately. Marble Tomb, 
dat ſeem'd a Maſter- piece of Art; upon which 
2y Knight extended all at length, not of Stone 
x Braſs, as on other Monuments, but pure Fleſh 
nd Bones. He cover'd the Region of his Heart 
Ach his Right Hand, which ſcem'd to me ſome- 
phat hairy, and very full of Sinews, a gn of the 
rear Strength of the Body to which it belong'd. 
onteſinos obſerving that I view'd this Spectacle 
pith ſurprize: Behold, ſaid he, the Flower and 
irror of all the amoroas and valiant Knights of 
is Age, my Friend . Durandarte, who, together 
rich me and many others of both Sexes, are kept 
cre inchanted by Merlin that Britiſh r who, 
hey ſay, was the Son of the Devil; tho* I cannot 
licve it, only his Knowledge was ſo great, that 


t might be ſaid to know more than che Devil, 


ere I ſay we are inchan ed, but how and for 
phat — no Man can tell, tho“ time J hope will 
hortly reveal ir. But the moſt wonderful part of 
y Fortune is this, I am-as certain, as that the Sun 


low thines, that Durandarte dy'd in my Arms, and 


hat with theſe Hands I took out his. Heart, by the 
ame Token chat it weigh'd. above two Pounds, a 
ure Mark of his Courage; for, by the Rules of 
atural Philoſophy, the moſt Valiant Men have 
l the greateſt Heatts. Nevertheleſs, tho“ this 
night really dy'd, he ſtill complains and figbs 
ometimes as if he were alive. Scarce had Monteſi no: 
poke theſe Words, but the miſerable Darandarte 
ty'd out aloud, Oh! Couſin Monteſinot, the laſt 
nd dying Requeſt of your departing Friend, was to 
ke my Heart out of my Breaſt with. a Ponyard 


a Dagger, and catry it to Belerma. The Vener- 


dle Monteſi nos hearing this, — ⁶ä 
2 ore 
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fore the afflited Knight, and with Tears in his 
Eyes, Long, long ago, ſaid he, O Drrand ar te, tho 
deateſt of my Kinſmen, have I obey d what you 
cnjoyn'd me on that bittet fatal Day when you ex- 
pir d. I took out your Heart with all imaginabk 
Care, not leaving the leaſt Particle of it in your 
Breaſt; I gently wip'd it with a Lac'd Handker- 
chief, and poſted away with it to France, as ſoon 
as I had committed your dear Remains to the 
Boſom of the Earth, having ſhed Tears enough ty 
have waſh'd my Hands clcar of the Blood they had 
gather d by plunging in your Entrails. To con. 
firm this Truth yer — at the firſt place where 
I ſtopp'd from Ronceſvalles, I laid a little Salt upoi 
Foun Heart, to preſerve it from Putrefaction, and 
cep it, if not freſh, at leaſt free from any il 
Smell, till I preſented it into the Hands of Belerms, 
who with you and me, and Guadians your Squire, 
as allo Ruydere (the Lady's Woman) with het 
ſeven Daughters, her two Nieces, and mauy « 
thers, of your Friends and Acquaintance, -is here 
confin'd by the Necromantick Charms of theſe» 
Magician Merlin ; and tho' it be now above fiv 
hundred Years ſince we were; firſt convey'd to this 
Iachanted Caſtle, we are all ſtill alive, except 
Ruydera, her Daughters and Nieces who by th 
favour of Merlin, that pity'd their Tears, were 
rurn'd into ſo many Lakes, ſtill extant in the 
World of the Living, and in the Province of L 
Mancha, diſtinguith'd by the Names of the Lakes 
of Ruydera ; ſeven of "em belonging to the King 
of Spain; and the two Nieces to the Knights of 
the moſt Holy Order of St. Jobn. Your Squire 
Guadiana, lamenting his hard Fate, was in lik 
manner Metamorphos'd into a River that bears. his 
Name; yet ſtill fo ſenſible of your Diſaſter, tha, 
when he firſt aroſe out of the Bowels of:che Kari 
to flow along its Surface, and ſaw. the: Sun in 
ſtrange Hemiſphere, he plung'd * you 
| round, 
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zround, ſtriving to hide his melting Sorrows from 
he World ; x che natural agrees of * 
orcing a Paflage u ain, he is compell'd to ap- 
ear ** — Sun Ä Mortals nn ſee bim. 
boſe Lakes mixing their Waters in his Boſom, he 
wells, and glides along in ſullen State ro Portugal, 
ken expreſhng his deep Melancholy by the mud- 
Jy and turbid Colour of his Streams, which, as 
hey refuſe to pleaſe the Sight, ſo likewiſe deny to. 
dulge mortal Appetite, by breeding ſuch fair aud 
zwoury Fiſh as may be found in the Golden Tagus. 
|| this I have often told you, my deareſt Duran- 
arte ; and ſince you return me no Anſwer, I muſt. 
pnclude you believe me not, or that you do not 
eat me; for which (Witne(s it Heavenj I am ex- 
remely griev'd. But now I have other News ta. 
mel! <, which, though perhaps it may not aſſwage 
our Sorrows, yet 1 am ſure it will not encreaſe 
m. Open your Eyes, and behold in your Pre- 
nce that mighty Knight, of whom Merlis the 
ge has fotetold ſo many Wonders: That Don 
Virote de la Mancha, I mean, who has not ouly 
or'd to the World the Function of Kanight-Er- 
antry, that has lain ſo long in Oblivion, but ad- 
anc'd it to greater Fame than it cou'd boaſt in the 
Days of Lore, the Nonage of the World. Tis by 
s Power we may expect to ſee the fatal Charm 
ſſolv'd, that keeps us here confin'd ; for great Per- 
rmances are properly reſery'd for great Perſon- 
ges. And ſhou'd it not be ſo; anſwer'd the 
eving Durendarte, with a faint and lavguiſhing 
| ofYoice, Shou'd it not be fo, I ſay, Oh Coufin ! 
rearicnce, and Shuffle the Cards Then turn- 
g on one fide, without ſpeaking a Word more, he 
aps'd into his uſual Silence. After this, I was 
rm'd with a piteous howling aud crying, which, 
ird with lamem able Sighs and Groans, oblig'd 
ic to turn about, to ſee whence it proceeded. 
en chro' the Cryſtal-Wall I ſaw a * 
* 
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Proceſſion of moſt Beautiful Damſels, all in black, 
marching in two Ranks, with Turbans on the 
Heads aer the Turkiſh Faſhion; and laſt of ll 
came a Majeſtick Lady, dreſs'd alſo in Mourning 
with a long White Veil, that reach'd from here 
Head down to the Ground. Her Turban waz 
twice as big as the biggeſt of the reſt: She wx; 
ſomewhat beetle-brow'd, her Noſe was flattiſh, 
her Mouth wide, but her Lips Red; her Tet 
which ſhe ſometimes diſcover'd, ſeem'd to be thit 
and ſnaggy, but indeed as White as blanch'd Al 
monds. She held a fine Handkerchief, and with 
in it I cou'd perceive a Heart of Fleſh, fo dry an 
wither'd that it look'd like Mummy. Monteſin 
inform'd me, that the Proceſſion conſiſted 9 
Durandarte's and Belerma's Servants, who were et 
chanted there with their Maſter and Miſtreſs ; b 
that the laſt was Belerma herſelf, who with her 
tendants us'd four Days in the Week conſtant 
thus to ſing, or rather | how! their Dirges ov 
the Heart and Body of his Couſin; and that tho 
Belerma appcar'd a little haggard at that JunRure 
occalion'd , the Grief ihe bore in her oy 
Heart, for that which ſhe carry'd in her Hand 
yer had I ſeen her before her Misfortunes ha 
ſank her Eyes and tarniſh'd her Complexion, wet 
than the Diſeaſes of her Sex, from which ſhe vw 
free, I muſt have own'd, that even the celebrate 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, fo famous in La Manche, au 
over the whole Univerſe, cou'd ſcarce have vviY\| 
with her in Gracefulneſs and Beauty. Hold there 
ood Signior Don Monteſinos, ſaid IT. You kno 

ae Compariſons are odious, therefore no mo 
comparing, I beſeech you; but go on with you 
Story. The peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo is what 
is, aud the Lady Belerma is what ſhe is, and h 
been; ſo no more upon that Subject. I beg yol 
Pardon, anſwer'd Monteſinos, Signior Don Duixott 
1 might have gueſs'd indeed that you were the _ 
- Dub 
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Dulcinea's Knight, and therefore I. ought to have 
hit my Tongue off, ſooner than to have compar'd 
ter to any thing lower than Heaven it ſelf, This 
Satisfaction, which I thought fufficient from the 
cat Honteſi nos, ſtifled the Reſentment I elſe had 
vn, for hearing my Miſtreſs compar d to g̃elerma. 
Nay, marry, quoth Sancho, I wonder you did not 
tch the old doating Huncks by the Weaſond, 
ind mawl, and threſh him thick and threefold. 
How cou'd you leave one Hair upon his Chin! 
No, no, Sancho anſwer'd Don Quixote, there is al- 
ways a Reſpect, due to our Seniots, tho' they be 
50 * but moſt wheu they are ſuch, and 
under the Oppreſſion of tuchantment. However, 
| am ſatisfy'd, that in what Diſcourſe paſs d be- 
en ereen us, I took care not to have any thing that 
ook d like an Affront fix d upon me. But Sir, 
uk d the Scholar, how cou'd you ſee and hear ſo 
nany ſtrange things in ſo little Time? I can't 
wuceive how you cou'd do it. How long, ſaid 
Don Quite, do you reckon. that I have in 
he Cave? A little above an Hour, anſwer'd San- 
bo, That's impoſſible, ſaid Don Quixote, for I faw, 
Morning and Evening, and 3 and Morning, 
iree times ſince; ſo that I cou'd not be abſent 
(s than three Days from this upper World. Ay, 
„ quoth, Sancho, my. Maſter's in the Right; for 
ele Inchantments, that have the greateſt Hand 
all bis Concerns, may make that ſeem three 
is and three Nights to bim, which is but an 
Hour to other People. It muſt be ſo, ſaid Don 
Vi xote. I hope, Sir, laid the Scholar, you have 
nen ſomething in all that time. Not one Morſcl, 
ply'd Don Quixote ; neither have had the leaſt 
leſire to Eat, or ſo much as thougbt of it all the 
bile. Do they that are Inchamed ever Eat? 
Kd the Scholat. They never do, anſwer'd 
Von Quixote, and conſequently they are never. 
oubld with exonerating the. Dregs of Fon ; 
| : tho 
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though tis not unlikely that their Nails, their Beard; 
and Hair ſtill grow. Do they never ſleep nei 
ther, ſaid Sancho? Never, ſaid Don Quixote; at 
tralt, they never clos'd their Eyes while I was 4 
mong em, nor 1 neither. This makes good the 
Saying, quoth Sancho, Tell me thy Company, ant 
PII tell thee what thou art. Troth 2 you have a 
been inchanted together. No wonder if you nei 
ther eat nor flept, ſince you were in the Land 0 
thoſe that always watch and faſt. But Sir, wou'd 
you ha' me ſpeak as I think; and pray don't tak 
it in ill part, for if I believe one Word of ; 
you've ſaid. What do you mean, Friend 
laid the Student > Do you think the Noble Dot 
Quixote wou'd be guilty of a Lye ; and if he had 
a mind to ſtretch a little, cou'd be, think 
have had leiſure to frame ſuch a number of Stories 
in ſo ſhort a time? I don't think that my Maſt 
wou'd lie neither, ſaid Sancho. What d'ye think 
then, Sir, ſaid Don Quixote? Why truly, Sir, quod 
Sancho, 1 do believe that this ſame cunning Man 
this Merlin, that bewitch'd, or inchanted,” as-yo 
call it, all-rhat Rabble of People you ralk of, may 
have cramm'd and inchanted ſome way or other 
all that you've told us, and have yet to tell u 
into your Noddle. Tis not impoſſible but ſuc 
.a thing may happen, ſaid Don Quixote, tho' In 
convinc'd *twas otherwiſe with me; for I am po 
ſitive that I ſaw with theſe Eyes, and felt with thelt 
Hands, all I have mention'd. But what will yo! 
think when I tell you, among many wouderfu 
things, that I ſaw three' Country-Wenches leaping 
and skipping about thoſe pleaſant Fields like f 
many Wild Goats; and at firſt Sight knew one 0 
dem to be the Peetlels Dulcinea, and the orher Twc 
the very ſame we ſpoke ro nor far from Toboſo. 
ask'd Monteſinos it he knew em? He anſwer d i 
the Negative; but imagin:d them ſome Inchante 
Ladies, who were newly come, aud that the 4, 
5. peatauc 


— — 2 — — — Le | — — Ss e, @#©.JvAa .P _ 


Od 


. 2 — e. co tH©r oa no „ AA - -©m 


[ 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 215 


featance of ſtrange Faces was no Rarity among 
em, for many of the paſt Ages and the preſent 
were inchanted there, under ſeveral Diſguiſes; 
and that, among the . reſt, he knew Queen Guine- 
ver and her Woman Quintanione, that officiared as 
vir Lancelot's Cup-bearer, as he came from Britain. 
Sancho, hearing his Maſter talk at that Rate, had 
like ro have forgot himſelf, and burſt out a laugh- 
ing; for he well knew that Dulcinea's Inchant- 
ment was a Lye, and that he himſelf was the 
chief Magician, and Raiſer of the Story; and thence 
concluding his Maſter ſtark-mad: In an ill Hour, 
quoth he, dear Maſter of mine, and in a woeful 
Day, went your Worſhip down to the other 
World, and in a worſe Hour mer you with that 
plaguy Montefinos, that has ſent you back in this 
rucful Pickle. Lou went hence in your right Sen- 
W cs; cou'd talk prettily enough now and then; 

had your handfome Proverbs and Wiſe. Sayings 

every Foot, and wou'd give wholſome Counſel ro 
all that would take it: But now, bleſs me! you 
talk as if you had left your Brains in the Devil's 
Cellar. I know thee, Sancho, (aid Don Quixote, 
and therefore I regard thy Words as little as I 
ought. - And 1 yours, reply'd Sancho. Nay, you 
may cripple, lame, or kill me, if you pleaſe, ei- 
ther for what I've (aid, or mean to ſay: I muſt 
ſpeak my Mind tho' I die for't. But before your 
Blood's up, pray, Sir, tell me, how did you know it 
was your Miſtreſs? Did you ſpeak to her? What 
did the ſay to you ? And what did you. ſay to her? 
| knew her again, (aid Don Quixote, by the ſame 
Cloaths the wore when thou thewd'ſt her ro me. I 
ipoke to her; but ſhe made no Anſwer, but ſud- 
denly turn'd away, and fled from me like a Wirl- 
wind, IT intended to have follow'd her, had not 
Montefinos told me twou'd be to no purpole ; warn- 
ing anc beſides, that 'twas high time to return to 
the upper Air. And changing the Diſcourſe, = 
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told me that I ſhou'd hereafter be mo 
with the Means of diſinchanting them [But 
while Monteſi nos and I were thus talking together, 
a very odd Accident, the Thoughts of which 
trouble me ſtill, broke off our Converſation. For 
as we were in the _ of our Diſcourſe, who 
ſhon'd come to me but que of the unfortunare 
Dulcinea's — and before I was aware, 
with a faint and doleful Voice, Sir, ſaid ſhe, my 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo gives her Seryice to you, 
and defires ro know how you do; and being à lit- 
tle ſhort of Money at preſenr, : ſhe deſires you of all 
Love and Kindneſs, to lend her fix Reals upon this 
New Fuſtian- Petticoat, or more or leſs as you cat 
ſpare it, Sir, and ſhe'll take care to redeem it 
very honeſtly in a little time. The Meſſage fur 
priz'd me ſtrangely, aud therefore turning to Mt 
refinos, Is it poſſible, Sir, ſaid I, that Perſons d 
Quality, when inchanted, are in want? Oh! yer lt 
poſſible, Sir, ſaid he; Poverty ranges every where" 
and ſpares neither Quality inchanted nor unis“ 
chanted 3 and therefore ſince the Lady Dulcine ot 
deſires you to lend her theſe ſix Reals, and 4 
Pawn is a good Pawn, let her have the Money MW 
for ſure tis very low with her at this time. WP 
ſcorn to take Pawns, ſaid I, but my Misfortune I 
that I can't anſwer the full Requeſt ; for I ha? 
but four Reals about me, and that was the Mont w| 
thou gaveſt me the r'other Day, Sancho, to dim C 
bute among the Poor. However, I gave her al 
I had, and deſir d her to tell her Miſtreſs, I wal 
very ſorry for her Wants; and that if I had all d be 
Treaſures which Cræſus poſſeſs d, they ſhou d M. 
at her Service; and withal, that I dy'd every Hou of 
for want of her.reviving Company; and made 

my humble and earneſt Requeſt, that ſhe wou 

vouchſafe ro ſee and converſe with her Capi 

Servant, and weather-bearen Knight. Tell her, cot 

tinu'd I, when ſhe leaſt expects it, ſhe will com 
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to hear how I have made an Oath, as the Mar- 
queſs of Mantua did when he found his Nephew 
Baldwin ready to expire on the Mountain, never 
to cat upon a Table-cloath, and ſeveral other Par- 
iculars which he ſwore to obſerve, till he had 
reveng'd his Death; So in the like ſolemn manner 
will I ſwear, never to deſiſt from traverſing the 
habitable Globe, and ranging through all the ſeven 
Parts of the World, more 1ndefatigably than ever 
was done by Prince Pedro of Portugal, till I have 
feed her from her Inchantment. All this and 
nore you owe my Miſtreſs, ſaid the Damſel; and 

aving got the four Reals, inſtead of drop- 
ing me a Curtefie, ſhe cut me a Caper in the Air 
two Yards high. Now Heaven defend us, cry'd 
Sencho! who cou'd ever have believ d that theſe De- 
vilih Inchanters and Inchantments ſhon'd have ſo 
nuch Power in this World, as to bewitch my Ma- 
ter at that rate, and craze his ſound Underſtand- 
ng in that manner. Alas! Sir, for Heayen's ſake 
take care of your ſelf, What will the World ſay 
of you? Rouſe up your dozing Senſes, and don't 
doat upon thoſe Whimſies, that have ſo wickedly 
crack'd that rare Head-piece of yours. Well, ſaid 
Don Quixote, I cauuot be angry at thy ignorant 
Tittle-tattle, becauſe it proceeds from thy Love 
towards me. Thou think'ſt, poor Fellow, that 
whatever is beyond the Sphere of thy narrow 
Comprehenſion muſt be impoſſible; But, as I have 
already ſaid, there will come a time, when I ſhall 
give thee an account of ſome Things I have ſeen 
below, that will convince thee of the Reality of 
thole I told thee now, the Truth of which admus 
| of no Diſpute, 


CHAP, 
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CH AP. XXIV. 
Which is very Fooliſh aud Impertinent, th 


very neceſſary for the better underſtanding « 
this grand Hiſtory. | 


TT HE Tranſlator of this great Hiſtory, d 
clares, that at the beginning of the Chap 

ter, which treats of the Adventure of Monteſiner 
Cave, he found a Marginal Annotation, written wit 
the Arabian Author's own Hand, in theſe Words: 
1 cannot be perſwaded, nor believe, that all i 
wonderful Accidents ſaid to have happen'd 10 ti 
Valorous Don Quixote in the Cave, ſo pant 
befel him as he relates 'em : For, the Courſe 
bis Adventures hitherto has been very Natura 
and bore the Face of Probability; but in this the 
appears no Coherence with Reaſon, and nothing bu 
monſtrous Incongruities, But on the other Han 
if we conſider the Honour, Worth, and Integrity 
the Noble Don Quixote, we have not the leaſi R. 
ſon to ſuſpedt be would be guilty of a Lye ; but n 
ther that he would ſooner bave been Transfix'd wit 
Arrows, Beſides, be bas been ſo particular in hi 
Relation of that Adventure, and given ſo ma 
Circumſtances, that I dare n»t declare it abſolute 
Apocryphal; eſpecially when I confider, that be b 
not time enough to invent ſuch a Cluſter of Fabl: 
I therefore inſert it among the reſt, without off 
ing to determine whether it is true or falſe , len 
ing it to the Diſcretion of the Judicious Read! 
Tho' I muſt acquaint him by the way, that Di 
Quixote, upon bis Death-Bed, utterly diſunun'd ti 


Adventure, as à perſe# Fable, which be ſaid, “% 
bad invented purely to pleaſe bis Humour, being 

ſuitable to ſuch as be bad formerly read in Roma © | 
ces: And ſo much by way of Digreſſion. our 
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The Scholar — 2 Sancho the moſt ſaucy Ser- 
ant, and His Maſter the calmeſt Mad-man that 
er lle faw'; © tho? he · attributed che Patience of 
he latter to a certain good Humour and eaſineſs 
f Temper -infus'd into him by the ſight of his 
ſtreſs Duleinra, even under Iuchantment. Other- 
iſe he wou'd have thought his not checking Sancho. 
greater ſign of Madneſs than his Diſcourſe. Noble 
don Quixote, ſaid be, for four principal Reaſons 
am extremely pleas'd with having taken this 
durney With you. Firſt, it has procur'd me the 
onour of , your Acquaintance, Which I mall al- 
ays eſteem a ſingular Happineſs. In the ſecond 
lace, Sit, the Secrets of Monteſino?'s* Cave, and 
e Transformations of Guadiana, and Ruyderd's 
tkes, have been reveal'd to me, which may 4ook 
ty great in my Spaniſh Ovid. My third Advan- 
ge is, to have diſcover'd the Antiquity of Card- 
laying,” which I find to have been a Paſtime in 
e even'in the Emperor Charles the Great's: time, 
may be collected from the Words of Durandarte, 
ho, after a long Speech of Monteſi nos, ſaid as he 
ak d, Puriegifoud ſhuffle the Cards; which vulgar 
preſton he could never have learn'd in his In- 
antment: It follows therefore that he muſt have 
td it when he liv'd in France, which was in the 
gn of that Emperor; which Obſeryation is 


by 


lie d, 1 chink, very opportunely for my — 

ve bale" to Polydore Virgil, who, as I remember, 

bf touch'd upon Card-playing: I will inſert it 

em Work, II! affure you, Sir, as a matter of 

ju Importance, having the Teſtimony of ſo 
ade bentick and Ancient an Author as Sir Duran- 

+ Die. The fourth part of my good Fortune, is to 

Inne the certain and true Source of the River Gua- 

1%, , which has hitherto diſappointed all Humane 


quities. There is a great deal of Reaſon in 
lat you ſay, anſwer'd Don Quixote; But, under 
our, Sir, pray tell me, ſhould you happen to 
ol. III. K get 
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get a Licence to [publiſh your Books, | which 
mewhat doobe, whom . will you pirch npon in 
your, Patrons 2 Oh, Sir, anſwer d the Author, therg 
A rg in Spain, ſute, tha 
I; may. Dedicate to. Truly, not many, 1aid Di 
Doixotes there arc inde ſeveral wh ſe Meri 
deſerve the Praiſe of a Dedication, but 1 
y 
Prin 


* 


whoſe Purſes will reward the Pains and 
of the Author. 1 muſt confeſs, 1 know a 
whoſe Generoſity may make amends. for what i 
wanting in the reſt; and that to ſuch, a Deol, 
that | ſhould 1 make bold to come to Particula 
and fpcak of his great Merits, twould be en 
40 ſtir up a noble Emulation in above four gel 
ous Breaſts. But more of this ſome other tim 
tis late now, and therefore convenient to thu 
Author, is an Hermitage, the Retirement of a Dl 
voutperſon, who, as they ſay, was once a Sold 
and is look d upon as a good Chriſtian, and 
charitable, that he has buik there a little He 
at his own expence, ly for the Entertainm 
of Strangers. But does he Hens there tro 
ask'd Sancho? Few Hermits in this age vl 
*em, ſaid Don Quixote; for their way of Ln 
now falls ſhort of the Striftneſs and Auſtetii er 
hoſe in the Deſarts of Egypt, who went clad off 4 
with Palm-leaves, and fed on the Roots of 
Earth. Now, becauſe I ſpeak well of choſe of 
I would not have you think I reflect on the ot 
No, I only mean that their Penances are not 
fevete as in former Days; yer this does not! 
der but that the Hermits of the preſent Age 
be good Men. I look upon em to be 100 
, eaſt, their Diſſimulation ſecures em from 6 
dal; and the Hypocrite thar puts on the Fon 
Holineſs, does certainly leſs harm than the of 
fac id Sinner. As they went on in their Diſca 


ahey ſaw a Man following chem a. great pac 


l 


— 
* 
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dot, and ſwitching up a Mule laden with Lances 
d Halbards. He preſemly overcook em, gave 
m'che time of the Day, paſs'd by. Stay, ho- 
t Fellow, cry'd. Don Quixote, ſeeing him go 
faſt, make no more haſte than is conſiſtent with. 
od (peed, I can't ſtay, Sir, ſaid the Man, for 
Weapons that you ſec, muſt be us'd to mor- 
Morning; fo, Sir, Iam in mark © 4/8 b'y. 
mall 1 to Night at the Inn beyond the Her- 
tage ; if you chance to go that Way, there you 
find me, and I'll tell you ſtrange News. So 
e well. Then whipping his Mule, away he 
d forwards, ſo faſt x Bon Qui vote had nor 
ſure to ask him any more Queſtions. The 
cht, who had always an Itching Ear after No- 
ies, to ſatisfie his Curiofiry immediately pro- 
d their _— ſtraight on to the Inn, without 
Woping ar the Hermitage, where the Scholar de- 
a to have ſtay'd all Night. Well, =_y all 
lented, and made the beſt of their Way; how- 
when they came near the Hermitage, the 
Wolar defir'd Don Qzixote to call with him for a 
dment, and drink a Glaſs of Wine at the Door. 
xchbo no ſooner heard this propos'd, but he turn'd 
pple that way, and rode thither before; but to 
great Grief, the hoſpitable Hermit was abroad, 
no body at home but the Hermit's Compani- 
who being ask'd whether he had any ſtrong 
Mor within? made anſwer, that he cou'd not 
Neat any, but as for (mall Water he might have 
Belly-full. Body of me! quoth Sancho, were 
ea Water-Thirſt, or had I liking to your cold 
50 rfort, there are Wells enough upon the Road, 
re I might have ſwill'd my Skin full: Oh 

good Cheer at Don Dzego's Houſe, and the 
Wury Scum at Camacho's Wedding, when ſhall 
id your Fellow! They now ſpurt d on towards 
lan, and ſoon overtook on the Road a young 
14" Wow beating it on the Hoof pretty leiſurely. He 
K 2 catry'd 


- 


» 
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zarry'd his Sword over his Shoulder, with a Bundle 
of Cloaths hanging upon it; which, to all ou- 
ward Appearance, conſiſted of a pair of Breeches, 
a Cloak, and a Shirt or Two, He had on a tatter' 
Velver-Jerkin, with a ragged Sattin-Lining; his 
Shirt hung out, his Stockings were of Silk, aud his 

hoes ſquare at the Toes, after the Court-Faſhion 
He ſeem'd about Eighteen or Nineteen Years 0 
Age, a good pleaſant- look d Lad, and of a livel 
and active Diſpoſition. To paſs the Fatigue of h 
Journey the beſt he cou'd, he Sung all the Way, a 
as they came near him, was got to the end of 
Ballad, which the Scholar got by Hearr. 


A plague on ill Luck! Now my Ready's all gone, 
To the Wars poer Pilgarlick muſt trudge - 
Tho' had ] but Money, to Rake as I've done, 

The Devil a Foot wou'd 1 budge. 


So, young Gentleman, ſaid Don Quixote to hit 
methinks you go very light and airy. Which 
are you bound, I pray you, if a Man may be 
bold? I'm going to the Wars, Sir, anſwer's 
Youth; and for my Travelling thus, Heat aff 
Foverty will excuſe it. I admit the Heat, repl 
Don ene, but why Poverty, I beſeech yo 
Becauſe I have no Cloaths to put on, reply'd 
Lad, bur what I carry in this Bundle; and il 
thou'd wear em out upon the Road, I thou'd h 
nothing to make a handſome Figure with in 
Town; fer I have no. Money to buy new 0 
till I overtake a Regiment of Foot that lies ad 
ſome twelve Leagues off, where J defign to 
my ſelf, and then I ſhall not want a Couven 
to ride with the Baggage till we come to Car 
7ena, where, I hear, they are ro Embark; f 
had rather ſerve the King abroad, than any | 
arly Courtier at home, But pray, ſaid the 5 
c have not you laid up ' {ſomething while 
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were there? Had I ſerv'd any of your Grandees 
or great Perſons, ſaid the Tung Man, 'T might 
oa have done well enough, and have had a Commiſ- 
wi lon by this time; for their Foot-boys are pre- 
ently advanc'd ro Captains and Lieutenants, or 
ſome other good Poft : But a Plague on't, Sir, 
was always my ill Fortune to ſerve pitiful Up- 
ſtarts and Younger Brothers, and my Allowance 
vas commonly ſo ill paid, and fo ſmall, that the 
better half was ſcarce enough to waſh my Linnen; 
how then ſhould a poor Devil of a Page, who 
would make his Fortune, come to any good in 
ſuch a miſerable Service! But, ſaid Don Quixore, 
how comes it about that in all this time you could 
nor get your ſelf a whole Livery ** Alacka- day, 
ir, anſwer'd the Lad, I bad a couple; but my 
Maſters dealt with me as they do with Novices in 
lonaſteries if they go off before they Profels, 
he freſh Habit is taken from them, and they re- 
rn them their old Cloaths. For you muſt know, 
bat ſuch as I ſerv'd, only buy Liveries for a little 
dſtenration ; ſo when they have made their Ap- 
earance at Court, they ſneak down into the Coun- 
ty, and then the poor Seryants are ſtripp'd, and 


ie, 


repeat een berake themſelves to their Rags again. 
-N ſordid Trick, ſaid Quixote, or as the Italians 
if Wl! it, a notorious Eſpi/ocheria. Well, you need 


ot repine at leaving the Court, ſince you do it 
th {ſo good a Defign ; for there's nothing in the 
otld more commendable than to ſerve God in 
he firſt Place, and the King in the next, eſpeci- 
ly in the Profeſſion of Arms, which if it does 
ot procute a Man ſo much Riches as Learning, 
ay at leaſt intitle him to more Honour, 11 
ve, that more Families have been advanc'd by 
e Gown; but yet your Gentlemen of the Sword, 
datever the Reaſon of it is, have always I know 
Xt what Advantage above the Men of Learning; 
« mething of Glory, and Splendour attend s 

K 3 em, 
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'em, that makes them out-ſhine the reſt of Ma 
kind. But take my Advice _ with you, Chill 
if you intend to raiſe your ſelf by a Military En 
ployment, I would. not have you be uneaſy yi 
the Thoughts of what Misfortunes may be 
you; the worſt can be but to Die, and if it 
a good Honourable Death, your Fortune's made 
you're certainly happy. Julius Ceſar, th 
valiant Roman Emperor, being ask'd what kind( 
Death was beſt? That which is ſudden and u 
expected, ſaid he; and tho' his Anſwer had a 
lch of Paganiſm, yet with reſpect to Humane 
firmities, twas very Judicious : for, ſuppoſe yi 
mould be cut off at the very firſt Engagement 
a Canon-Ball, or the ſpringing of a Mine ; wii» 
imports it? *Tis all but Dying, and there's an e D 
of the Buſineſs. As Terence ſays, a Soldier malt 
a better ** Dead in the Field of Battle, than ke 
live and ſafe in Flight, The more likely he is M 
ziſe in Fame and Preferment, the better DiſcipliMto 
he keeps; the better he Obeys, the better M1 
will know how to Command. And pray oblelll: 
my Friend, that tis more for a 
dier to ſmell of Gun-powder than of Musk n. 
Amber; or if Old Age overtakes you in 
noble Employment, though all over Scars, thou 
Maim'd and Lame, you will ſtill have Honour MF © 
ſupport you, and ſecure you from the Conten 
of Poverty; nay, from Poverty it felf ; for thi 
is Care taken, that Veteran and diſabled Sold 
may not want: Neither are they to be us'd as (o 
Men do their Negro-Slaves, who, when they 
Old, and paſt Service, are turn'd Naked out 
Doors, under Pretence of Freedom, to be m 
greater Slaves to Cold and Hunger; a Slavery fit 
which nothing but Death can fer the Vr 
free. But III ſay no more to you on this 
ject at this time. Get up behind me, and 
carry you to the Inn, where you ſhall Sup y 
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me, and to motrow Morning make the beſt of your 
way ; and may Heaven proſe our good Deſigns. 

The Page excusd him ſe om riding be ind 
an Knight, Nets accepted of his Invitation to 1 
very wil Sancho, who had all 
hie * Ear 2, his Maſter's Diſcourſe, is ſaid 
to have been more than uſually ſurpriz'd, hearing 
him now talk ſo wiſely. Now Bleſſing on thee, 
Maſter of mine, thought he ro himſelf; Rs comes 
it about that a Man who ſays ſo many good things, 
ſhould tell ſuch damn'd Cracks, and Whimſies, as 
he would have us believe of Monteſner' Caye. 
Well, 4 lx. beſt, 1 7 the Proof of the 
Puddin s in the Eating. By this time, it 3 

to — Dark, and — arriy'd at the * 

Don Quixote, alighting, ask'd preſently for the 
Man with the Lances and  Halbards. The Inn- 
keeper anſwer'd, that he was, rubbing down his 
Mule in the Stable. Sancho was very well pleas'd 
> be at his Journey's end; and the, more, that bis 
Maſter took the Houſe. x a'real Iuu, and not for 
a Caſtle, as he us'd to do. He and thy Scholar then 
ſet up the Alles, 2 * the beſt Manges 
aud Sin iu t 


" 
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CHAP. XXV. 
Where you will find the Grounds of the Braying 
—— that of the Puppet · Player, and 


the memorable Divining of the Fortune- 
telling Ape. 


on Nirote was on Thorns to know the 

Story that the Fellow upon the 

Road — ge tell him; fo thar ging ne into the 

able be minded him of => _ and ya 
im 


. —  _—_ 
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him to relate the Whole matter to,” him tha 


little Patience, Maſter of mine, let me make y 


gan in this manner. 


was loſt and gone, that's certain; and what 


"fortnight, ſome ſay more, ſome leſs, when anotbe 


Why, anſwer'd r'other, this Motning what hou 
I meer upon the Mountains yonder 8 

out either Pack-Saddle or Forniture, and ſd le 
that it griev'd my Heart to ſee him; but yet | 


2 = 
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| 
Moment. My Story will take up ſome. time, quote 
the Man, and is not to be cold ſtanding ; haye af * 
« 


end of ſerving my Mule, then I'll" ſerye youll 
Worſhip, aud tell you ſuch things as will make * 
you ſtare. Don't let that hinder, reply'd Dafs 
Quixote, for I'll help you my ſelf; and ſo faying! 
he lent him a helping Hand, cleanſing the Manges fo 
and ſifting the Barley ; which humble complyane ! 
oblig'd the Fellow to tell his Tale the more will 
ingly : So that ſcaring himſelf upon a Bench vi“ 
Don Quixote, the Scholar, the Page, Sancho and th Al 
Ian-kceper about him, for his fall Auditory, he bn 


It happen'd on a time, that in a Borough abo 
ſome four Leagues and a half from this Place, ot 
of the * Aldermen loſt his Aſs: They ſay tu 
by the Roguery of a waggiſh Jade that was hi 
Maid; but that's neither here nor there, the Al 


more, it could not be found neither high nc 
low. This ſame Aſs had been miſſing about 


Alderman of the ſame Town meeting this ſamif 
looſing Alderman in the Market-place, Brotbeſ 
quoth he, pay me well, and TI! tell you news of 
your Aſs. Troth! quoth the other, that I will 
but then let me know where the poor Beaſt | 


ut he, wit 


wild and skittiſh, that when 1 would have driv 


him home before me, he ran mp re Deng 

were in him, and got into the thickeſt. of, f 
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Wood. Now. if you pleaſe, we'll both go 20+ 
gether and look for him; I'll but ſtep home firſt 
and put up this Aſs, then I'll come back to you, 
and we'll about it out of hand. Truly, Brother; 
ſaid the other, I'm: mightily beholden to you, and 
will do as much for you another time. The 
Story happen'd neither more nor leſs, bur ſuch as 
| tell you, for fo all that know it relate it word 
for word. In ſhoft, the two Aldermen hand in 
band, a foot, trudg'd up the Hills, and hunted up 
and down ; but after many a weary Step, no 
AG was co be found. Upon which quoth che 
Aderman that had ſeen him to t'sther, hark you 
me, Brother, I have a Device in my Noddle to 
find out this ſame Aſs of yours, though he were 
under Ground, as you ſhall hear. You muſt know 
| can Bray to Admiration, and if you cau bur Bray 
jever (@ little, the Job's done. Never ſo little, 
ry'd t'other, Body of me! I won't vail my Bon- 
er at Braying to cer an Aſs or Alderman in the 
aud, Well, we ſhall try that, quoth the- other, 
or my Contrivance is that you ſhall go on. one ſide 
pf che Hill, and I on the other; ſometimes you 
Wal! Bray, and ſometimes I; ſo that, if your Aſs 
de but thereabouts, my Life for yours, he'll be 
reto anſwer his Kind, and Bray again. Gra'mercy, 
rother, quoth the other! A rare Device, i'fack ! 
tt you alone for Plotting. At the ſame time they 
arted according to Agreement, and when they 
jere far enough off, they both fell a Braying ſo 
erfectly well, that they cheated one another; 
nd meeting, each in hopes to find the Als; is it 
oſſible, Brother, ſaid the Owner of the Als, that 
was not my Als that Bray'd ? No, marry, that it 
as n't, 'twas I, anſwer'd the. other Alderman.. 
ell, Brother, cry'd the Owner, then there's no 
laner of difference between you and an Als, as 
d marrer of Braying, I never heard any thing fo: 
tural in my Life, Oh fye! Sir, quoth the other, 
A K . 5 b 1 am. 
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but they, that Bray d. But all in vain; yy almol 
rom 


_ eaten by the Wolves. Alack-aday poor Grizz 
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I am nothing to 0: You ſhall lay two to ow 
againſt the beſt Brayer in the Kingdom, and yl 
go your halves. Tour Voice is lofty, and of ; 
Compaſs ; you keep excellent Time, aud 
d out 2 Note rarely, and your Cadence is ful 
and raviſhing. In ſhort, Sir, I knock under the 
Table, and yield you the Bays. Well then, Brotha; 
anſwer d the Owner, E ſhall always have the Bet 
Opinion of my ſelf for this one good. Qualiy 


for though I knew I Bray'd pretty well, I newt 


hr my ſelf ſo great a Maſtcr before. We 


— 


knows his own Strength, till he puts it to à Try 
Right, Brother, quoth the Owner, for I thoull 
never have found out this wonderful Gift of min 
had it not been for this buſineſs in hand, and ma 
we ſpeed in't I pray. After theſe Compliment 
they parted again, and went Braying, this a 01 
de of the Hill, and that on t'other. But all to ne 
purpoſe, for they ſtill deceiv'd one another with the 
Braying, and running to the Noiſe, met one anothe 
as 2+ x oi _ * 

At laſt they ed to Bray twice together, tl 
by that Token hs might be — "was — the Al, 


Bray'd their Hearts out, but no anſwer 
Aſs. And indeed how could it, poor Creature 
when they found him at laſt in the Wood h 


cry'd the Owner, I don't wonder now he took 
little notice of his loving Maſter ! Had he | 
alive, as ſure as he was an Aſs he would ha 
Bray'd again. Bur let him go, this Comfort I ha 
at leaſt, Brother; though I've. loſt him, I've fou 


out that rate Talent of yours, that has bug 


ſolac'd me under this Affliction. The Glaſs is in 
good Hand, Mr. Alderman, quoth the other, 

if the Abbor fings well, the young Monk is 1 
much behind him. Wi 


— 


the other, thus you ſee what rare Parts may 
be loſt for want of — known, and a Man nere 


ty DD” 4 <x<g 
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With this, hefe fame Aden, vexy , mich 
down i*th” Mouth, and yery, koarſe; wehr home 
and told all cheir Neighbours, the whole Sr 
word for word; one. praifing rother's Skill f 
Brayitig, and. rother returning the Compliment, 
In thort, one got it by the end, and rother gor it 
by the end; the Boys got it, and all the idle Fel- 
lows got it, and there was ſuch a rom; a 
ſuch a' Braping is out Town, that one would have 
thought Hell broke looſe among us. But to let 
jou ſee now how the Devil never lies dead in a 
Ditch, but catches at every fooliſh thing to ſer 
Pcople by the Ears; our Neighbouring Towns 
had it up, and when they ſaw any of our Towns- 
ul folks, they fell a Braying, hitting us in the Teeth | 
W wich the Braying of our Aldermen. This made 
ill Blood between us; for we took it in migh 
Dudgeon, as well we might, and came to Wore 
upon't, and from Words to Blows; for the Peo» 
m ple of our Town are as well known by rhis, as the 
beggar knows his Diſh, and are apt to be jeer'd 
whereſocver they go; and then to't they go Din 
Dong, Hand over Head, in {j ight of Law or Golpel, 
And they've carry'd the Tel o fat, that I believe 
o morrow or next day, the Men of our Town, to 
Wyic, the Brayers, will be in the Field againſt thoſe 0 
another Town about two Leagues off, that art al- 
ways plaguing, us. Now, that we ſhould” be well 


2 
— = 


provided, | I have brought theſe Lances and Hal- 
k bards that ye ſaw me carry, So this is my Story, 
d Centlefolks, and if it bent a ſtrange one I'm” 
bu oundily miſtaken. 5 eee, e 
ball Hece the honeſt Man ended; when preſently 
Waters a Fellow drefs'd, in Trouſſers and Doublet 


of Shamoy-Leather, and calling out, as if he 
nete ſome, body; Landlord, cry'd he, have you 
a Lodgings? Fot here comes the Fortyne-tell- 
"Ws Ape, and the upper-thew of Metiſandrg's De- 
 Wurcrauce, Body of me! cry'd 9 

cre 


; 
W 


here? Maſter, Peter, we ſhall have a merry, Night, 
Faith! Honeſt "Me aſter 271 you'te. welcome 800 
all my Heart ! But where's the Ape, and the $byy, 
that I can't ſee em. They'll 1 here prelently, 
ſaid Peter, I only came before to ſee if you had any 
Lodgipgs. Lodging, Man, | ſaid the Inn-keeper, 
Zookers !, I would turn out the Duke of Alva Him- 
ſelf, rather than Maſter Peter ſhould want room, 
Come, come, bring in your things, for here are 
Gueſts in the "Houle" 10 Night that will be good 
Cuſtomers to you, I warrant you. That's 4 899 
hearing, ſaid Peter; and to encourage em II 
lower my Pries, and if I can but ger my Charges 
to Night, I'll look for no -moie; 10 J will haſten 
forward the Cart. This ſaid, he ran out of the 
„ „ 
I had forgot to tell you, that this ſame Maſtet 
Peter wore over his left E e and half his Cheek 
Patch of Green Taffata, by which twas to be ſup- 
os'd that ſomething ail'd that ſide of his Face. 


{ 


and what his Ape and his Show: Why Sir, an- 
ſwer'd the Inn-keeper, he has ſtrolled about the 
Country here this great while with a curious Pup- 
pet-ſhow, which repreſents the Flay of n 
and Don Gay eros, one of the beſt Shows that has 
been Acted time out of mind in this Kingdom, 
* But T'll ſay no mote; you 
will tell you every thing you ever did in your 
Life. The | 
—— *twill liſten to you, and then, whip, u 
it leaps en its Maſter's Shoulder, and whiſpers fi 
in his Ear what it knows, and then Maſter Peter 
tells you. He tells you what's to come, as well as 


T-/* Price 


Then he has an Ape ! Bleſs us Sir, tis ſuch an 
all ſee, Sir : 


what is paſs'd ; tis true, he does not always bit oF 
pat as to what's to come; but after all, he's ſeldom 

in the wrong; which makes us apt to think, the ni 
Devil helps him at a dead lift, Two Reals is the 


on Quixole enquir d who this Maſter Peter was, Wibi 


ike was never ſeen before. Ask him a Wk: 
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t, Nruce for every Queſtion he anſwers, or his Maſter 
ch or bim, which is all one, you know and that 
„ ein mount to Money at the Yeir's end, fo that 
„ W'tis choughr the Rogue is well ta paſs ; and indeed 
nuch good may't do bim, fot bes 4 notable 
er, rellow, and à boon Companion, and leads the 
n- Wncrrieſt Life in the World, talks for fix Men, and 
m. drinks for à dozen, and all this he gets by his 
re Tongue, his Ape, and his Show. ©, : 
of WM By chis time, Maſter Peter came back with his 
od Mſapper-Show and his Ape in a Cart. The Ape 
us ptetty luſty, wichour any Tail, and his But- 
res iocks bare like à Felt. Yer he Was nor very ugly 
ten Neither. Don Quixote no ſoonet ſaw him, but 
the Neoming up to him, Mr. Fortune- teller, ſaid he, 

will you be pleas'd to tell us, what Fiſh we catch, 
ter Wand what will become of us, and here's your Fee? 
KA Hing this, be ofder'd Sancho to deliver Mr. Peter 
ip- %% Reals. Sir, anſwer'd Peter, this Animal gives 
ce, Io Account of Things to come; he knows ſome- 
as, Rhing indeed of Matters paſt,” aud a little of the 
an- Nprelent. Odds bobs! quorh Sancho, 1 would not give 
the Ia braſs Jack to know what's paſt ; for who knows 
up- chat better than my (elf 2 I'm not ſo Foolith as to 
(is Way for what I know already: But fince you (ay he 
bas Was ſuch a knack ar-gueſſing the preſent, let Good- 
m. Miao Ape tell me what Iny Wife Tereſ# is doing, 
an Had what the's about, and here's my two Reals 
it; ll have nothing of you before-hand, ſaid Maſter 
our peter; ſo clapping himſelf on his left Shoulder, up 
n ipp'd the Ape thicher at one frisk, and laying his 
u outh to his Ear grated his Teeth ; and having 
fir Wade Apiſh Grimaces and a chattering Noiſe for a 
ter Finuce or two, with another skip down he leap'd 
dn the Ground. Immediately upon this, Maſter 
eier ran to Don Quixote, and fell on his Knees, 
Wd embracing his Legs, Oh glorious Reſtorer of 
Woight-Ecranry, cry'd he, I embrace theſe Legs, 
s I would the Pillars of Hercules, Who can ſuf. 

ficicatly 


1 
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 ficiencly extoll the great Don Quixote dr la anci 
the Reviver of drooping Hearts, the Prop and gu 
of the Falling, the Raiſer of the Fallen, and tie 
Staff of Comfort to the Weak and Afflicted | 4 
theſe Words Don Fuixote ſtood amaz d, Sanch 
wak'd, the Page wonder'd, the Brayer bleſy'd hin 
FE the Inn-keeper ſtar'd, and the Scholar was 1 
a brown Study, all aſtoniſh'd at Maſter Peter 
eech; who then turning to Sancho, And. thou 
honeſt Sancho Pana, ſaid he, the beſt Squire to thy 
beſt Knight in the World, bleſs thy kind Stats; f 
thy good Spouſe Tereſa is a good Houſe-wife, and 
is at this inſtant dteſſing a pound of Flax; by the 
ſame token, ſhe has ſtanding by her, on her kk 
Hand, a large broken-mouth Jug, which holds 
pretty ſcantling of Wine, to cheer up her * 
By yea and nay, quoth Sancho, that's likely e 
nough, for ſhe's a true Soul, and a jolly Soul, and 
were it not for a' Spice of Jealouſy that ſhe h 
now and then, I would not change her for the 
Gianteſs Andondone' herſelf, who, as my Maſter 
ſays, was as clever a piece of Woman's Fleſh al, 
ever went upon two Legs. Well, much good may 
do thee, honeſt Tereſs you are reſoly'd to pre 
vide for one, I find, though your Heirs ſtarye for 
it. Well! ſaid Don -Quixote, great is the Know-W 
ledge procur'd by Reading, Travel and Experience! 
What on Earth but the Teſtimony of my o 
Eyes could have perſwaded me that Apes had the 
Gift of Divination ! I am indeed the ſame Do 
Quixote de la Mancha, mention'd by this ingenic 
Animal; though I muſt confeſs ſomewhat und 
ſerving of ſo great a Character as it has pleas'd hit 
to beſtow on me: But nevertheleſs I am not ſorry 
to have Charity and Compaſſion bear ſo great a Pan 
in my Commendatiou, ſince my Nature bas al 
ways diſpos'd me to do good to all Mea, and hun 
to none. 5 ; 7 ; 
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Nom had 1 but Money, ſaid the Page, I would. 
know of Mr. Ape what Luck I ſhall have in the 
Wars. 1 bave-cold you already, (ſaid Maſter Feter, 
MW who was got up: from before Don Quixote] chat 
this Ape does not meddle with what is to come; 
but if he could, in ſhould coſt you nothing, for 
Don Nui rotes ſake, whom: co oblige 1 would 
factifice all: the: Intereſt I have in the World.; 
and as a Mark: of it, Gentlemen, I freely ſer up 
bow, and give all the Company in the H 
ſome Divetſion gratis. The: Inn-keeper hearing 
bis, was overjgy'd,, and ordet' d Maſter Peter a 
"Wconvenienr Room to (er. up bis Motion, and he im- 
Naediately went about it. 4 F708 
In the mean time, Don Quixote, who could not 
bring bimſelf to believe that an Ape could do all 
this, taking Sancho to a Corner of the Stable; Look 
e, Sancho, (aid he, I have been weighing and con- 
idering the wonderful Gifts of this Ape, and: gd 
Win ſhore, Maſter. Peter muſt have made a: fecree 
ompact with the Devil. Nay, quoth\Sancho, (mil- 
underſtanding the word Compatt) if the Devil and 
have pack'd any thing together in hugger-mug- 
er, tis a pack of Roguet y ta be ſure, they ate 
apack of Knaves for their pains, and let em een 
Wack * ſay I. Thou do'ſt not apprehend 
ſaid. Don Quixote; I mean, the Devil and he 
uſt have made an Agreement, together, that Satan 
ould infuſe this Knosledge into the Ape, to 
purchaſe the Owner an Eſtate; and in return, the 
ſt has certainly cngag'd his Soul to this de- 
rutive Seducer of Mankind. For. the Ape's 
aowledge is exactly of the ſame proportion with 
de. Devifs, which only: extends to the Diſcovery 
Wt things paſt and preſent, having no Infight into 
uturity, bar by ſuch probable Conjeftures. and 
onclutions as may be deduc'd from the former 
orking of — * Cauſes; true Preſcience and 
diction being the Sacred Preragative of — 
whole 


\ 
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whoſe all-ſeeing Eyes, all Ages ſt, ' preſent, 

and to come, * the Diſtinction! of Succeſſion a 
and Termination, ate always preſent. From this, 
I ſay, tis apparent this Ape is but the Orga 
through which the Devil delivers his Anſwers to 
thoſe that ask it Queſtions ; and this ſame Rogue 
ſhould be put into che Inquiſition, and have the Q 
Truth preſs'd out of his Bones. For ſure ncither 
the Maſter nor his Ape can lay any. Pretence to 
Judicial Aſtrology ; nor is the Ape ſo converſant 
in the Mathematicks, I ſuppoſe, as to erect a 
Scheme. Though I muſt confeſs, that Creatures 
of leſs Parts, as fooliſh illiterate Women, Foot- 
men and Coblers, pretend now a-days to dray 
Cercainties from the Stars, as cafily and readily as 
they ſhuffle a Pack of Cards, to the Diſgrace of the 
Sublime Science,. which they have the Impudence 
to profeſs. I knew a Lady that ask'd one of theſe 
Figure-caſters, if a little foiſting Birch the had 
ſhould bave Puppies, and how many, and of wha 
Colour? My Conjurer, after he had ſcrawl'd out 
his Scheme, very judiciouſly pronounc'd, that th 
pretty Creature thould have Three delicate Pup- 
pies, one Green, one Red, and another Mix d- 
colour'd ; provided ſhe would take Dog between 
Eleven and Twelve at Night or Noon, either on a 
Monday or a Saturday; and the Succeſs happen'd 
as exactly as could be expected from his Art; for 
the Bitch ſome Days „ dy'd very fairly of 
a Surfeit, and Maſter Figure-flinger was repured 4 
ſpecial Conjurer all the Town over, as moſt of theſ 
Fellows are. For all that, ſaid Sancho, I would 
have you ask Maſter Peter's Ape, whether th 
Paſſages you told us concerning Monteſinos's Cavs 
be true or no; for ſaving the Reſpect I owe you 
Worthip, I take them to be no better thau Fibbs 
and idle Stories, or Dreams at leaſt. You m 
think what you will, anſwer' d Don hy hon 


erer I'll do as you would have me, though 9 
0 


* 


ſeſs my Conſcience ſomewhat ſcruples to do ſuch 
a thing. While they were thus engag'd in Diſ- 
courſe, Maſter Peter came and told Don Quixote, 
the Show 'was' 29 to begin, and defir'd him to 
come and "ſee it, for he was ſure his Worſhip 
would. kike it. The Knight told him, he had a 
Queſtion” to pur to his hve firſt, and defir'd he- 
might tell him, whether certain things that hap- 
. pen d to a Cave were Dteams 
or Realities, for he doubted they had ſomething of 
both in them. Maſter Peter fetch'd his Ape Im- 
mediately, and placing him juſt before the DE 
"Ward his Squire; Look you, lays he, Mr. Ape, this 
wotthy Knight would have vou tell him whether 
ome things which happen'd to him in Manteffnos's 
aye were true or no? Then upon the uſual 
Signal, the Ape jumping upon Maſter Peter's left 
{fp oulder, chatter d his Anſwer into his Ear, which 

he Interpreter delivered thus to the Enquirer. 
he Ape, Sir, ſays,” That part of thoſe things are 
alle, and part of them true, which is all he can 
eſolye ye, as to this Queſtion z and now his Vir- 


* e has left him, and won't return till Friday next. 
* If you would know any more, you mult ſtay till 


hen, and he'll anſwer as many Queſtions as you 
pleaſe, Law you there now, quoth Sancho, did 
ot I tell you, that all you told us of Monzeſinos's 
ave would not hold Water? That the Event will 
letermine, reply'd the Knight, which we muſt 
eve to Procels of Time to produce; for it 
rings every. thing to light, though buried in the 
owels of the Earth. No more of this at preſents 
et us now ſee the Pupper-thow ; I fancy we ſhall 
Jad ſomething in it worth ſeeing. Something! ſaid 

aſter Peter, Sir you ſhall ſee a Thouſand my 
orch your Sight. I ß tell you, Sir, I defy the 
orld to ſhew ſuch another, I ſay no more: 
Vperibus credite. & non verbis. But now let us 
gin, for it grows late, and we haye much to 2 
„ . ; ay 
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ſay and ſhow. Don Quixote and Sancho 83 Uk 
and went into the Room where the Show ſt 

with a good Number of ſmall Wax-Lights glia 
_ mering round about, that made it ſhine glorioulh 
Maſter Peter got to his Station within, being d 
Man that was to move the Puppets; and his B. 
ſtood before to tell what the Puppets faid, and wi 
a white Wand in his Hand, to point at the (ere 
Figures as N in and out, and explain d 
Myſtery of Show. Then all the Audiene 
having taken their Places, Don Quixote, Sanch 
the Solar, and the Page, being preferr'd to tl 
beſt; the Boy, who was the Mouth of the Motia 
Began 4 11 that ſhall be heard or fecn by thok 
who will take the pains to 'read or heat the ae 


Chapter. 4 al 
PETE OP IC ERIE UNTIL FO r Na 
1 i bit 

C HAP. XXVI. bas 


A pheaſant Account of the Puppet-Play wi 
? rs very good Things, truly. oy 


| HE Tyrians and the Trojans were all filent 
that is, the Ears of all the Spectators hu N 

on the Mouth of the Interpreter of the Shou" 
when in the firſt place they had a loud Flounig 
of Kettle-Drums and Trumpets within the M's 
chine, and then ſeveral Diſcharges of Arrilker 
which Prelude being ſoon over, Gentlemen, ei 
the Boy, raifing his Voice, We preſent you t 
with a true Hiſtory taken out of the Chroma” 
of France, and the Spaniſh Ballads, ſung even n 
the Boys about the Streets, and in every Bee 
Mouth ; it tells you how Don Gayferos delivet d 
Wife Meliſaudra, that was # Priſoner among 
Moors in Spain, in the City of Sanſuene; now ci 


Saragoſſu. Now, Gallants, the firſt Figure we i 
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ſent you with, is Don G 6s playing at Tables 


Now Gayferos the live- long Day, 33 
Oh errant Shame ! at Draughts do's play; 
And, as at Court, moſt. Husbands do, 
Forgets bis Lady Fair and True. 
Gentlemen, in the next place, mark that per- 
ſconage that peeps out there with a Crown on his 
Head, and a Sceptre in his Hand. Tis the Em- 
peror Charlemain, the fair 3 reputed 'S 
father, who, vex'd at the Idleneſs and Negligence 
Wot his Son-in-Law, comes to chide him; and pray 
Wobleryve with what Paſſion and Earneſtneſs he 
rates him, as if he had a mind to lend him half 
Dozen found Raps over the Pate with his Scepter. 
Nay, ſome Authors don't ſtick to tell ye, he gave 
him as many, and well laid on too; and after he 
bad told him how his Honour lay a Bleeding, till 
be had deliver'd his Wife out of Durance, among 
Wnany other pithy Sayings, look to ir (quoth he 
o him as he went) I'll ſay no more, Mind how 
the Emperor turns his Back upon him, and bow 
e leaves Don Gayferos nettl'd and in the Dumps. + 
Now ſee how he ſtarts up, and in a Rage dings 
he Tables one way, and whirls the Men another; 
ad calling for his Arms with all haſte, borrows 
his Couſin-German Orlendo's Sword Durindane. 
offers to go along with him in this difficult 
dventure ; but the valorous enrag'd Knight will 
ot let him, and ſays, he's able to deliver his Wiſe 
dF imſclf, without his help, though they kept ber 
own in the very Center of the Earth. And now 
e's going to put on his Armour, in order to begin 
iis Journey. : | 
Now, Gentlemen, caſt your Eyes upon yon 
over; you arc to * it one of the Towers 


che Caſtle of Saragoſſa, now call d the Ae 
4 ; 4 
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That Lady, whom you ſee in the Balcony there i 
a Mooriſh Habit, is thepeerleſs Meliſandre, thatcaſty 
many a heavy Look towards France, thinking 0 
Paris and her Husband, the only Comfort in h 
Impriſonment. But now ! (Silence, Gentlemen 
pray Silence!) here is an Accident wholly ney 
the like perhaps never heard of before: Don't yo 
ſee that Moor who comes a Tiptoe, creeping an 
ſtealing along with his Finger in his Mouth be 
' kind Meliſandra? Here what a ſmack he gives or 
her ſweet Lips; and ſee how ſhe ſpits and wipe 
her Mouth with her white — * 

how ſhe takes on, and tares her lovely Hair 6, 
very madneſs, as if twere to blame for this A 
front. Next pray obſerve that grave Moor th 
ſtands in the open Gallery! That's Marfflius th 
King of Sanſuena, who having been an Eye-Wi 
neſs of the Saucineſs of the Moor, order'd him im 
mediately to be apprehended, (tho' his Kinſma 
and great Favourite) to have two hundred Laſh 
| == him, then to be carried thro' the City, wi 
Criers before to proclaim his Crime, and Rods « 
Juſtice behind. And look bow all this is put i 
Execution ſooner almoſt than the Fact is commit 
ted. For your Moors, ye muſt know, don't uk 
any Form of Iudictment as we do, neither ha 
they any Legal Tryals. Child, Child, ſaid Do 


Quixote, go on ditectly with your Story, and don 7 
keep us here with your Excurſions and Rambling Cl 
out of the Road: I tell you there had need be i 

formal Proceſs and Legal Tryal to prove Matter 10 
Fact. Boy, ſaid the Maſter from behind th 
Show, do as the Gentleman bids you. Don't u 
ſo much upon Flourithes, but follow your plai * 
Song, without venturing on Counter Points fe a 
fear of ſpoiling all. I will, Sir, quoth the Boy”) 
and fo — Now, Sirs, he that you {ſ*"* 
there a Horſe-back wrapt up in the Geſcoign-Clock * 


is Don Gayferos himſelf, whom his Wife (now n 
veng 


* 


om the Battlements of the Tower, takes him for 
j the Ballad. R * 


Quoth Meliſandra, if per Chance 

Sir Traveller, you go for France; 
For Pity's ſake, ask when you're there, 
For Gayferos, my Husband dear. | 


1 omit the reſt, not to tire you with a lon 
o her, as you may gueſs by the Joy the ſhews; 


rom the Balcony, to come at her loving Husband, 
and get behind him. But unhbappily alas! one of 


Spikes of the Balcony, and there ſhe hangs and 
overs in the Air miſerably, without being able to 
ver down. But ſee how Heaven is merciful, and 
ſends relief in the greateſt Diſtreſs: Now Don 
Gayferos rides up to her, and not fearing to tear 
er rich Gown, lays hold on't, and at one pull 
brings her down; and then at one lift, ſets her a- 
Witride upon his Horſe's Crupper, bidding her to fit 
faſt, and clap her Arms about him, that ſhe might 
not fall; far the Lady Meliſandra was not us d to 
bat kind of Riding. 5 

Obſerve now, Gallants, how the Horſe neighs, 
and thews how proud he is of the Burden of his 
brave Maſter, and fair Miſtreſs. Look now, how. 
they turn their. Backs, and leave the City, and 
gallop it merrily away towards Paris. Peace 
MW with you, for a peerleſs Couple of true Lovers ! 


try, without any Let or ill Chance in your Journey, 
and live as long as Neffor in Peace and Quietneſs 


Boy, cry'd Maſter Peter, none of your Flights, I 
ſecch 
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eng d on the Moor for his Impudence) ſeeing 
stranger, and talks with him as ſuch, according 


tory. Tis ſufficient that he makes himſelf known + 


nd accordingly now {ce how the lets herſelf down 


he Skirts of her Gown is caught upon ene of the 


May ye get ſafe and ſound into your own Coun» | 


among your Friends and Relations: Plainnefs, . 


4 


3 
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1 for Affectation is the Devil. The 
Boy anſwer d nothin bur. going on ; Now, Sing 
quoth he, ſome of thoſe idle People char love ail 
Pry into every thing, happen'd to ſpy Meliſanaru 
the was making her — 4 and ran 2 and 
ve Mar filius notice of it; on he 
—2 d to ſound an 3 . 
what a Din and Hurly-burly there is, and how thy 
City ſhakes with the ringing of the Bells backs 
wards in all the Moſques! There you are outy 
Boy, faid Don Quixote : The Moors have no Bell 
they only uſe Kettle-Drums, and a kind of Shaun 
like our Waits or Hautboys; ſo that your Rings 
ing of Bells in Sanſvena is a meer Abſurdity, got 
Maſter Peter. Nay, Sir, (ſaid Maſter Peter, givin 
over Ringing) if you ſtand upon theſe Trifles 
with us, we ſhall never pleaſe you... Don't be la 
ſevete a Critick : Are there not a thoufand Pia 
that paſs with great Succeſs and Applauſe, though 
they have many grearer Abſurdities, and Noy 
ſenſe in abundance? On, Boy, on; let there be a 
many K as Moats in the Sun; 1 
matter, ſo I get but Money. Well faid, al 
ſwer d Don Quixote. And now, Sirs, quorh 
Boy, obſerve what a vaſt Company of glittering 
Horſe come pouring out of the City, in purſuit e 
the Chriſtian Lovers; what a dreadful Sound f 
Trumpets, and Clarions, and Drums, and Kettle 
Drums there's in the Air. I fear they will over 
take em, and then will the poor Wretches be 
dragg'd along moſt barbarouſly at the Tails of theuſ 
Horſes, which wou'd be fad indeed. Don Qi 
ſeeing ſuch a Number of Moors, and hearing ſuck 
an Alarm, thought it high time to aſſiſt the flying 
Lovers; and ſtarring up, It ſhall never be ſaid 
while I live, cry'd he aloud, that I ſuffer'd ſuch a= 
Wrong to be done to ſo famous a Knight, and i 
daring a Lover as Don Gayferos, Forbear theal © 
your unjuſt Purſuit, ye baſe born Raſcals ;- Stop, 
— of 
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prepare to meet my furious Reſentment. Then 
awing out his Sword, to make good his Threats, 
one S ring he gets to the Show, and with a 
olent Fury lays at the Mooriſh Puppets, 2 
d flaſhing in a moſt terrible manner; ſome be 
erthrows, and beheads others ; maims this, and 
yes that in pieces. Among the reſt of his 
ercileſs Strokes, he thunder'd one down with 
ch a mighty Force, that had not Maſter Peter 
ckly duck d and ſquatted down, it had certainly 
jopp'd off his Head as cafily as one might cut an 
ple. Hold, hold, Sir, {&) d the Puppet-Player, 
er the narrow Eſcape) hold, for pity's ſake. 
chat do you. mean, Sir? Theſe are no real Moors 
at you. cyt and hack ſo, but poor harmleſs Pup- 
ets made of Paſteboard, Think o what you do, 
ou ruin me for erer. Oh that ever I was born! 
ou've broke me quite. But Don Quixote, with- 
it minding his Words, doubi'd and redoubl'd 
is Blows 5 thick, and laid about him ſo out- 
zzcoufly, that in leſs than two minutes he had 
ue all the Serings and Wires, mang]'d the Pup- 
„and Ipoil'd and demoliſh'd the whole Mo- 
jon. King Marf/ius was in a grievous Condition. 
he Emperor Charlemain's Head and Crown were 
eſt in two. The whole Audience was in a fad 
onſternation. The Ape {camper'd off to the top 
f the Houſe, The Scholar was frighted out of 
lis Wits ; the Page was very unealic, and Sasch 
umſelf was in a terrible Fright ; for, as he ſwore 
iter the Hurricane was over, he had never ſeen 
us Maſter in ſuch a Rage before. 
The general Rout of the Puppets being over, 
don Quixote's Fury began to abate; and with a 
nore Ja Countenance turning to the Compa- 
ly, Now, laid he, con'd I wiſh all thoſe incredu- 
ous Perſons here who flight Knight-Errantry might 
eceive Conviction of their Error, and behold un- 
leniable Proofs of the Benefit of that CE : 
POT | For 
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For how miſcrable had been the Condition of por 
Don Gay feros and the fait Melſeva"s by this Time 
had I not been here and \ſtoo up in their Deſenq 
1 make no Queſtion but thoſe Infidels 'wou'd hart 
| apprehended em, and dd 'em barbarouſly.”” Well 
when all's done, long live Knight-Etrahtry, lou 
let it live, I ſay, abgve all things whatſoever it 
this World, Ay, ay, ſaid Maſter Peter in a dol 
ful Tone, let it live long for me, ſo 1 may die 
for why ſhould 1 hve ſo unbappy, as to ſay wil 
King Rodrigo, Yeſterday I was Lord of Spain, 
Day have not a Foot of Land I can call mine? II 
not Half an Hour, hay ſcarce a Moment, ſince 1 hy 
Kings and Emperors at Command. I bad Horſe 
in Abundance, and Cheſts and Bags full of fi 
things; but now you ſee me a poor ſorry undo 
Man, quite and clean broke and caſt down, and it 
ſhort a meer Beggar. What's worſt of all, I 
loſt my Ape roo, who I'm ſure will make ni 
ſwear cer I catch him again; and all through Yi 
raſh Fury of this Sir Knight here, Who they fa 
protects the Fatherleſs, redreſſes Wrongs, and de 
other charitable Deeds, but has fail'd in all the 
good Offices ro miſerable me, Heaven be prais| 
tor't! Well may I call him the Knight of th 
Woeful Figure, for he has put me and all that 
longs me to in a woeful Cale. The Puppet-player 
Lamentations moving Sencho's Pity, Come, quoi 
he, don't cry Maſter Peter, thou bteak'ſt my Heal 
to hear thee take on ſo ; Don't be caſt down Mal, - 
for my Maſter's a better Chriſtian, I'm ſure, tha.” 
to let any poor Man come to Loſs by him; whe 
he comes to know he's done you Wrong, he'll pr 
8 for every Farthing of Damage I warrant 70 

ruly, ſaid Maſter Peter, if his Worſhip wou'd | ry 


be loft King of the Goths that reign'd 
Spain, conquer'd by the Moors. 
mas 
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ake good at leaſt ſome of the Damage he has 
joue me, I'ILask no more, and he 'I diſcharge a good 
onſcience; for he that wrongs his _—_ \ 
1d does not make Reſtitution, can never to 
ad, that's certain. I grant it, ſaid Don Gai x- 
it; but I am not ſenſible how I have in the leaſt 
pjur'd you; good Maſter Peter. No Sir 1 not in- 
rd me, cry'd Maſter Peter! Why theſe poor Re- 
cks that lie here on the cold Ground, cry out for 
engeance * againſt you; Was it not the invincible 
orce of that powerful Arm of yours that has 
atter'd and diſmemberd em ſo? And : whoſe 
te thoſe Bodies, Sir, but mine? and by whom 
as I maintain'd, but by them? Well, ſaid Don 

vixoze, now I am thoroughly convincd of a 
Wruth, which 1 have had Reaſon to believe before, 
Wu thoſe curſed Magicians that daily perſecure 
e do nothing but delude me, firſt drawing me 
to dangerous Advemures by the Appearances of 
em as really- they: are, and then preſently after 


Aging the Face of things as they pleaſe. Real- 
ge and truly Gentlemen, I vow and proteſt before 
+08 l that hear me, chat all that was acted here, 


m'd to me to be really tranſacted ipſo facto as it 
eat d. To me Meliſandra appear'd to be Meli- 
dra, Don Gay eros was Don Gay ſeros, Marſilius 
rf lius,. and Charlemain was the real Char/emain. 
uch being ſo, '1 could not contain my Fury, 

| ated according to the Duties of my Fun- 
Won, which obliges me to take the injur'd 


chaine. Now, tho what | have done proves to be 
bel contrary to my good Deſign, the Fault ought 
Mon e be imputed to me, but ro my perſecuting 
. yet I own my {elf ſorry for the Miſchance, 


will condemn my {elf to pay the Coſts. Let 
alter Petey ſee what he muſt have for the Figures 
are damag'd, and Iwill pay it him now in good 
| lawful Money on the Nai Heaven bleſs your 
orſhip, cry'd , Maſter Peter, with a profound 
ol. III. L Cringe ; 
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Grioge I cou'd expect no leſs from the, wonder. 
Kul Chriſtianity of the yalorous Don Quixote de l 
Mancha, the fare Relief and Bulwark of all miſe 
table Wanderers. Now let my Landlord and the 
great Sancho be Mediators; and Appraiſers berwealif 
your Worſhip and my ſelf, and I'll ſtand to tei 
Award. They agreed ; and preſently Maſter Pe 
taking up Marſi/ius King of Saragoſſa, that lay b 
on the Ground with his Head off: You ſee Ger 
tlemen, ſaid he, tis impoſſible to reſtore this ii 
to his former Dignity; and cherefore, with ue 
miſſion to your bettet Judgments, I think that fe 
ESE his Deſtruction, and to ger him 
* Four Reals,, Succeſſor, * {even and twenty Pend 
and 4 Half. is little enough o' Conſcience. Pri 
on ceed, laid Don Quixote. Then { 
this that is cleft in two ( (aid, Maſter Peter, takit 
ol up the Emperor Charlemain) 
+ Five Reals think he's richly worth + One a 
and a Juar- Thircy Pence Half- Penny. Not 
ter. _ richly neither, quoth Sancho. I 
| ly, laid the Inn-keeper, I think! 
pretty reaſonable ; but we'll make it even Mon 
8 the poor Fellow have Half a Crown. Cot 
Said Don Quixote, let him have his full rice; we 
not ſtand haggling for ſo {mall a Matter in a 
like this: So make haſte Maſter Peter, for tis uf 
Supper-time, and I have ſome ſtrong Preſumpui 
that I ſhall car heartily., Now, ſaid Maſter Pet 
for this Figure here that's without a Naſe and bb 
of one Eye, being the fair Meliſundra, Il be real 
able with you; give me“ Foun 

* Two Reals Pence, I wou'd not take lefs:tt 
end Twelve my Brother. Nay, ſaid Don 

- Maravedis. ote, the Devil's in't if Melifan 
1 £541 been't by this Time with her 
band, upon the Frontiers of France at leaſt; fol 
Horſe that carty'd em ſeem'd to me rather it 
than to gallop ; aud now you tell me of a Heh 
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ira here without a Noſe forſooth! when *tis Ten 
to One but ſhe's now in her Husband's Arms in a 
good Bed in France. Come, come Friend, God 
\Whclp <v'ry, Mau to his own; let us have fair Deal- 
Wing, ſo proceed. Maſter Peter finding that the 
aight began to harp upon the old String, was a- 
raid he wou'd fly off; and making as if he had 
better conſider d of it, Cry y'e Mercy, Sir, ſaid he, I 
vas miſtaken; this cou'd not be Meliſandra indeed, 
ur one of the Damſels that waited on her; and 
Wo 1 chink Five Pence will be fair enough for her. 
this manner he went on, ſetting his Price upon 
he Dead. and Wounded, which the Arbitrators 
noderated to the content of both Parties; and the 
Whole Sum amounted to Forty Reals and Three 
Nuarters, which Sancho paid him down; and then 
laſter Peter demanded Two Reals more, for the 
Trouble of catching his Ape. Give it him, ſaid 
Jon Quixote, and ſet the Monkey to catch the 
pe; and now wou'd I give Two Hundred more to 
aſſur'd that Don Gay feros and the Lady Meliſandra 
ere ſafely arrived in France among their Friends. 
lo Body can better tell than my Ape, (aid Maſter 
Meter ; though the Devil himſelf will hardly catch 
In, if Hunger, or his Kindneſs for me, don't 
ing us together again to Night, However, to 
Wlorrow will be a new Day, and when tis light 
ell ſee what's to be done. 
The whole Diſturbance being appeas'd, te Sup- 
r they went lovingly together; and Don Quixote 
ted the whole Company, for he was Liberality 
elf. Before Day, the Man with the Lances and 
albards left the Inn, and ſome Time after the 
a 01 bolar and the Page came to take Leave of the 
72 nigit ; the Firſt to return Home, aud the Second 
continue his Journey, towards whoſe Charges 
Wn 2.vixote gave him Twelve Reals. As for Maſſer 
ter, he knew too much of the Knight's Humour 
dlire to have any thing to do with him, aud there- 
L 2 fore 
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fore having pick'd up the Ruins of the Puppet-Shoy, 
and got his Ape again, by Break of Day he packed 
off to ſeek his Fortune. The Inn-keeper, who did 
not know Don Quixote, was as much ſurpriz'd u 
bis Liberality as at his Madneſs. In fine, Sanchy 
paid him very honeſtly by his Maſter's Order; and 
mounting a little before Eight a Clock, they ke 
the Inn, and proceeded on their Journey; where 
will leave em, that we may have an Opportunity to 
relate ſome other Matters very requiſite for the berte 
underſtanding of this famous Hiſtory, 


* 


: 
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CH AP. XXVII. 


I berein is diſcover d who Maſter Peter ma 
and his Ape; as alſo Don Quixote's ill $y 
ceſs in the Braying Adventure, which di 
not end ſo happily as he defird and 
pected. 


1 


| 
1D Hamet, the Author of this celebrated ( 
ſtory, begins this Chapter with this AſeWpp 
ration, 1 ſwear as à true Catholick ; which er 
Tranſlator illuſtrates aud explains in this mannepe 
Thar Hiſtorian's making uſe_of a Chriſtian Oer 
though he was a Mahometan Moor, ought to be em , 
cciv'd in no other Senſe, than that, as a true ( 
tholick, when he affirms any thing with an Oz 
does or ought to ſwear Truth; fo would he ri 
the Truth, as impartially as a Chriſtian would 
if be had taken luch an Oath, in what he deſg 
to write of Don Quixote ; eſpecially as to the 
count that is to be given us of the Perſon who 
known by the Name of Maſter Peter, ai:d the! 
tune-telling Ape, whoſe Anſwers occafion'd 
| a Noiſe, and created ſuch an Amazement all 
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ra the Country. He ſays then, that any one who has 
10 read che foregoing Part of this Hiſtory, cannot but 
a WW remember one Gines de Paſſamonte, whom Don 
il Quixote had reſcu'd, with ſeveral other Galley- 
a Slaves, in Sierre Morena; a Piece of Service 
lei for which the Knight was not over-burden'd with 
roll Thanks, and which that ungrateful Pack of Rogues 
u repaid with a Treatment alcogether unworthy ſuch 
tue 2 Deliverance. This Gines de Paſſamonte, or, as 
Don Quixote call'd him, Ginefillo de Parapilla, was 
the very Man that ſtole Sencho's Als ; the manner of 
which Robbery, and the Time when it was com- 
mitted, being not inferred in the firſt Part, has 
been the Reaſon that ſome People have laid that, 
which was caus'd by the Printer's Neglect, to the 
Inadvertency of the Author. But tis beyond all 
queſtion, that Gines ſtole the Aſs while Sancho ſlept 
Jon his Back, making. uſe of the ſame Trick and 
Artifice which BruneHe practis d when he carry'd off 
Sacripante's Horſe from under his Legs, at the Siege 
f Albraca. However, Sancho got Poſſeſſion again, 
bas been told you before. 

Gines it ſeems being obnoxious to the Law, was 
pprehenfive of the ſtrict Search that was made af- 
him, in order to bring him to Juſtice for his 
Wepeared Villanies, which were fo great and nu- 
Wnecrons, that he himfelf had wrote Yr e Book of 
em; and therefore he thought it adviſable to make 
be beſt of his Way into the Kingdom of Arragon 


OaJnd having clapp'd a Plaiſter over his Left Eye, 
e rcſolv'd in that Diſguiſe ro ſer up a Pupper-Show, 
uld nd (troll with it about the Country: for you muſt 
deſetnow, he had not his Fellow at any thing that could 
the e done by Slight of Hand. Now it happen'd, 
ho Wat in his Way he fell into the Company of ſome 


the hriſtian Slaves who came from Barbary, and ſtruck 
d Bargain with 'em for this Ape, whom he taught 
all Þ leap on his Shoulder at a certain Sign, and to 
Wake as if be whiſper'd ſomething in his Ear: 
L 3 Having 
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Having brought Sig, Ape to this, before he enter' 
into any Town: he inform'd himſelf in the adjacent 
Parts, as well as he could, of what particular Ac- 
cidents bad happen'd to this or that Perſon ; and 
having a very retentive Memory, the firſt thing: be 
did was to give em a Sight of his Show, that repre 
ſented fomecimes one Story and ſometimes a 
ther, which were generally well known and taking 
among the Vulgar. The next ching he had to dr 
was to commend the wouderful Qualities, of hi 
Ape, and tell the Company, That the Animal ha 
the Gift of revealing Things paſt aud preſent 
| but that in Things to come, he was r 
* About a together uninſtructed. He ask d. Ty x 
Shilling. Reals for every Anſwer, tho* ſome 
| times he lower d his Price as he fl... 
the Pulſe of his Cuſtomers. Sometimes when hg; 
came to the Houſes of People, of whoſe Coucem 
he had ſome Account, and who wou'd ask the ApY- 
no Queſtions, becauſe they did not care to part wit 5 
their Money; he wou'd notwithſtanding. be maki 
Signs to his Ape, and tell em, the Animal had 30 — 
22 him with this or that Story, according ne. 
the Information he had before; and by that mea ue 
he got a great Credit among the common People: 
and drew a mighty Crowd after him. At othef da 
Times, though he knew nothing of the Perſon, Mche 
Subtilty of his Wir ſupply'd his want of Kon 
ledge, and brought him off with Credit; and Ne 
| Body being ſo inquiſitive or preſſing as to mall bo 
him declare by what Means his Ape attain'd to Hur 
Gift of Divination, he impos'd on every o,, 
Underſtanding, and got almoſt what Money Mer. 
leas'd. 5 
i He was no. ſooner come to the Inn, but he kne 
Don Quixote, Sancho, and the reſt of the Compani ! 
But he had like to have paid dear for his Kno 75 
ledge ; had the Knight's Sword fallen but a li, 
lower when he made King Marfſelius's Head fly, A 
; roun 
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routed all his Moor iſþ Horſe, as the Reader may have 
oblery'd in the, foregoing Chapter. And this may 
ſuffice in relation, 2 Mr. Peter and his Ape. 
Now. let us Ye take our. Champion, of s Man- 
6: Aker he bens the Inn, he 1 to take 
igt of f the, River | OH: the Copa abqur 
it, before he went to aragoſſa, ſince he was not 
ſtreighten'd for Time, but might do that, and yer 
arrive ſoon. 9 49 I to make one at the Juſts and 
Tournaments at that” City. Two Days he trayell'd 
MF yichout, meeting. with any thing " his Nori, 
or the Ns „ when, 91 the. thixd, as he was as 
ing up. a Hill, hes dear, 41 Nolte of Drums, py 
Trumpeis, 7006 Gyiis., . "Az 1 75 hog 
W kegime e as ch that 
a LEE 4; 1 5 to the 200 


the Hill, "rhe 15 might ſes, em Mae ka ang then 
Wc aw in 4 Bottom above; wo, hundred 


W near. as be cou'd guels, Amed wi tion Wea⸗ 

[4 N. 10 r e Fa Tarons . Wc 

* „ lome te ,Fare-J0 many Ta | 
er 80 deen i the Val ant 


made © 0 e fog 8. Batallion ſa 
15 50 55 theit Banners, 


Jidge 15 ei Gs Nob, an Serbe their 3 


Tas N more thau N Sa which one 500 
Made one and totber Bailiff bray. 


Don vixoze drew bis luference fr om 5 Motto, 
That thole were the Inhabitants of the braying 


Town, and he acquainted Sancho with what he ha 
L 4 _ obſery'd- 


Men, a8 
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obſerv'd, giving him alſo to underſtand, that the WW cr 
Man who told em the Story of the two braying i th 
Aldermen was appareutly in the Wrong, fince, ac- th 
cording to the Verſes on the Standard, they were fu 
two Bailiffs and not two Aldermen. It matters sst Wer: 
one Ruſh whar you call em, quoth Sancho; for th 
thoſe very Aldermen that bray d might in Time A. 
come to be made Bailifts of the Town, and fo both Mio 
thoſe Titles might have been given em well WU, 
nough. But what is it co you, or me, or the Sto- 0 
ry, whether the two Brayers were Aldermen of Wan 
Bailifts, fo they but bray d as we ate told? As if 1 ki 
Bailiff were not as likely to bray as an Alderman! I br. 
In ſhort, both Maſter and Man plainly under- i ra: 
ſtood, that the Men who wete thus up in Arms, Ar 
were thoſe that were jeer'd- for Braying, got toge- o. 
ther to Fight rhe People of another Foa, who W giv 
indeed abns'd them more than was the part of 
good Neighbours; thereupon Don Qui rote advanced MT: 
towards them, to Sancho's Grief, who had no Hof 
manner of liking to ſuch kind of Adventures. The be 
MNMultitude ſoon got about the Knight, taking him Ian 

for ſome Champion, who was come to their Aſſiſ. N De 
tance. But Don Qi xote lifting up his Vizor, with un 
a graceful Deportment, rode up to the Standard, Wha: 
there all the chief Leaders of the Army got Evi: 
together about him, in order to take a Survey of Whi: 
his Perſon, no leſs amaz'd at this ſtrange Appea- 
france than the reſt, Don Quixote ſeeing em look 
ſo carneſtly on him, and no Man offer ſo much as 
a Word or A R took Occaſion from their Si- 
lence to break his own; and raifing his Voice, 
Good Gentlemen, cry'd he, I beſcech you with yi 
all the Endearments imaginable, to give no Inter · : 
ruption to the Diſcourſe I am now 1 to 
ou, unleſs you find it diſtaſteful or tedious; which 
if 1 am unhappy enough to occaſion, at the leaſt 
hint you ſhall give me, I will clap a Seal on " | 
Lips, and a Padlock on my Tongue. They ' 
cry » 
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' that he might ſpeak what he pleas d, and 
— would SA, . 215 all their Hearth. Having 
this Licence, Don Quixote proceeded. Gentlemen, 
ſud he, I am a Knight-Errant: Arms are my Ex- 
erciſe ; and my Profeſſion. is to ſhew Favour to 
thoſe that are in Neceſlicy of Favour, and to give 
Aſſiſtance to thoſe that are in Diſtreſs. I have fot; 
ſome Time been no Str to the Cauſe of your 
Uneaſineſs, which excites you to take Arms 
to be reveng'd on your lofulin Neighbours + 
and having often buſied my Intellectuals, in ma- 
king Reflections on the Motives which. haye 
brought you together, I have drawn. this Infe- 
rance from it, That according to the Laws of 
Arms, you really injure your ſelves, in thinking 
jour ſelves affronted; for no particular Perſon can 
give an Affront to a whole Town aud Society. of 
Men, except it be by accuſing em all of High- 
Treaſon in general, for want 8 which, 
of them to br ſome Treaſonable Action, of which 
he ſuppoſes ſome of them to be guilty, We have 
an — of this Nature in Don Diego Ordonnes. 
De Lars; who ſcat a Challenge to all the Inbabi- 
ants of Zamora, not knowing that Ve/lidode Oifos: 
had Aſſaſſinated the King his Maſter in, that Town, 
withour any Accomplices; and ſo accuſiug and de- 
hing 'em all, the Defence and Revenge belong d. 
o em all in general. Though it muſt be own'd,, 
that Don Diego. was ſomewhat unreaſonable in his. 
Defiance, and ſtrain'd- the Point too far :. For, it. 
k was very little to the Purpoſe to defy the Dead, 
te Waters, the Bread, thoſe that were yet Unborn,, 
with many. other ludicreus Martrers mentioned. 
in the Challenge. But it ſignifies not much ;. 
tor when the Choler boils over, the Tongue grows. 
4 unruly,. and knows no Moderation. Taking it. 
for granted- then, that no particular Perſon can af-; 
font a whole Kingdom, Province, City, Common--, 
realch, or Body Politick; it is but jult. to con- 
L 5 clude, 
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clude, That tis needleſs to revenge ſuch a pretend. 
ed Affront; fince fuch an Abuſe is no ſufficient 
Provocation, and indeed, poſitively no - Aﬀerbit, 
Ir would be a pretty Piece of Wiſdom, truly! 
ſhould thoſe out of the Town of Relbæn ſally out 
every Day on thoſe, who ſpend their ill-naturd 
Breaths miſcalling em every while. Twould be 
a fine Buſineſs indeed, if the Inhabitants: of thoſe 
feveral famous Towns that are nick-nam'd by it 
Rabble, and call'd the one Cheeſe-mongers, the 
other Coſter- mongers, theſe Fiſh- mongers, and thoke 
Foap-boilers, ſhould know no better than to think 
themſelyes Dithonour'd, and in revenge, be al- 
ways drawing out their Swords at the leaſt Word, 
8 idle inſignificant Quatrel. No, no, Hea- 
ven forbid! Men of Sagacity and Wiſdom, and 
well-govern d Commonwealths are never induc 
do take up Arms, nor endanger their Perſons and 
Eftares, but on the four following Occaſions. In 
the firſt Place, to defend the Holy Catholick Faith, 
Secondly, for the Security of their Lives, which 
they are commanded to preſerve by the Laws of 
God and Nature. Thirdly, the Preſervation oj 
their good Name, the Reputation of their Family, 
and the Conſervation of their Eſtates. Fourthh, 
the Service due to their Prince in a juſt War; and 
if we pleaſe, we may add à Fifth, which indeed 
may be referr'd to the Second, rhe Defence of our 
Country. To theſe five Capital Cauſes may be 
ſubjoin d ſeveral others, which may perſwade Men 
to vindicate themſelves, and have Recourſe even 
to the way of Arms: But to rake em np for meer 
Trifles, and ſuch Occaſions as rather challenge out 
Mirth and contemptuous Laughter, than Revenge, 
ſhews the Perſon who is guilty of ſuch Proceed- 
ings, to labour under a Scarcity of Senſe. Beſides, 
to ſeek after an unjuſt Revenge (and indeed 'no 
Humane Revenge can be juſt) is direMly againſt 


the Holy Law we profeſs, which commands us to 
-  forgir 
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orgive our Enemies, and to do good to thoſe th 
bite 1 Au Thſabctio A e it ſeem? 
lücken in de lie Hence we ſhou' d pa 
to it; yer” ig gi loch rd cho be have les a 
Heaven chart of che World, and more of the FEA! 
than df the Spirit. * For, the Redeemer” of Man- 
kind, whale Words never could deceive; ſaid, That 
his Yoak war eaſy, and bis Burden light ; and accord- 
ing to that, he could, prefcribe nothing to our Prac- 
tile which was impoſſible to be done. Therefore, 
Gentlemen, ſince Reafon, and Religion recommend 
Love and Peace to you, I hope you will not ren- 
der your ſelves obnoxious to all. Laws, both Hu- 
mane and Diyitte, by a Breach of the publick Tran- 
quility————The Devil fetch me, * Sancho to 
himſelf, if this Maſter of mine muſt not have been 
bred a Parſon ; if not, he's as like one as one Egg's 
like another. Don Quixote paus'd a while, to take 
Breath ; and perceiving his Auditory ſtill willing to 
Fire him Attention, had proceeded in his Harangue, 
iad not Sancho's good Opinion of his Parts, made 
him lay hold on this Opportunity to talk in his 
Turn. Gentlemen, quoth he, my Maſter Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, once call'd the Knight of the 
Woefal Figure,, and now the ar, 4 of the Lions 
is a very judicious Gentleman, and talks Latin and 
his own Motder- Tongue as well as any one of your 
Varſity-Doctors. Whatever Diſcourſe he takes in 
band, he [peaks ye to the purpoſe, and like a Man 
of Metal be has ye all the Laws and Rules of that 
ſame thing you call Duel and Punctilio of Honour, 
at his Fingers Ends; f6 that you have no more to 
do but to do ag he ſays, and if in taking his Coun- 
ſel you ever tread awry, let the Blame be laid on 
my Shoulders. And indeed, as you've already been 
told, tis a 'very filly Fancy to hear one Bray; for 
I remember When L was a Boy, I could Bray as of- 
ten as I lifted, and no body went about to hinder 
me; and 1 could do it fo tately, and to the Life, 
. : And 1.1326 ei X without 
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without Vanity be it ſpoken, that all the Aſes 
in our Town would fall amo when they, heard 
me Bray; yet for all this, Lu an. honeſt Body's 
Child, and came of a good Patentage, d'ye fee ; us 
true, indeed, four of the beſt youn „ ag 
Pariſh envy'd me for this great Abilicy of mine; 
bur I car'd not a Rath for their Spight- Now, that 
you mayn't think I tell you a Flam, do but heat 
me, and then judge; for this rare Art is like 
Swimming, which, when once learn d, is never to 
be forgotten. This ſaid, he clapp'd_ both the Palms 
of his Hands to his Noſe, and ſell a Braying fo ob- 
ſtrepetouſly, that it made the nei ring Valleys 
ring W- But while he was thus Braying, one 
of thoſe that ſtood next bim, believing he did it 
to mock em, F Tha ſuch, a hearry Blow with 
a Quarter-Staff, that down he brought him Neck 
and Shoulders to the Ground. Don Quixote ſeeing 
what a rough Entertainment had been given to bis 
Squire, mov'd with his Lance in a threatning Fo- 
ſture towards the Man that had us'd poor Sancho 
thus; but the Crowd thruſt themſelves in ſuch a 
manner between them, that the Knight found it 
impracticable to purſue the Revenge he defign'd, 
At the ſame time, finding that a Shower of Stones 
began to rain about his Ears, and a great Num- 
der of Croſs-Bows and Muskets were getting ready 
for his Reception, he turn'd Rozinante's Reis, 
and Gallop'd from 'em as faſt as four Legs would 
carry him, ſending up his hearty Prayers to Hea- 
ven to deliver him from this Danger; and, being 
under grieyous Apprehenſions at every Step, that he 
ſhould be ſhot through the Back, and have the Bul- 
let come out at his Breaſt, he ſtil] went feiching his 
Breath, to try if it did any ways. fail hinz, But 
the Country-Battalion were ſatisfy'd with, ſeeing 

him fly, and did got offer to ſhoot at him. 
As for Sancho, he was ſet upon his Aſs before he 
had well recoyer'd his Senſes, which the Blow E 
| raken 
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akeo from bim, and then they  fuffer'd him to. 
move off; not that the poor, Fellow had Streugth 
enough to guide him ; but Dapp/e naturally fol- 
low d Rozinante of his own accord, nat being able 
o be a Moment from him. The Don being at a 
ood Diſtance from the arm'd Multitude, fac'd a- 
Ge and ſecing Sancho pacing after him without 
any troubleſome Attendants, ſtay'd for his comin 
te ap. As for the Rabble, they kept their Poſts till 
0 Mic grew dark, and their Enemies having not taken 
1s Wihe Field to give em Battle, they match'd Home, 
ſo -overjoy'd; ro have ſhewn their Courage without 
Danger, chat had they been ſo well bred, as to 
have known the ancient Cuftom of the Greeks, they 
would have erected a Trophy in that Place. 
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CHAP. XXVII. 


of ſome Things which Benengeli teln ue, he 
that Reads ſhall know, if he Reads em 
with Attention. | 


HEN the Valiant flies, he muſt have diſ- 

cover'd ſome foul Play, and 'tis the part 
of p.udent Perſons to reſerve themſelves for more 
lavourable Opportunities, This Truth is verified 
in Don Quixote, who, rather than expoſe himſelf 
to the Fury of an incens'd and ill-defigning Mul- 
tizude, berook himſelf to Flight, wichout any 
Thoughts of Sancho, till he fouud himſelf beyond 
the-reach of thoſe Dangers in which he bad left his 
truſty Squire involv'd. Sancho came after him, as 
ve have told you before, laid a-croſs his Aſs, aud 
having recover'd his. Senſes, overrook him ar laſt, 
he Wand let bimſelf drop from his ack-ſaddle ar Rozi- 
ad Fnante's Feet, all Batter'd aud Bruis d, and in a ſor- 
den 10 
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rowful Condition. Don Quixote preſently diſmount 
ed to ſeatch his V e Fadi no Boes bro. 
ken, but his Skin whole from Head to Foot; 10 
maſt Bray, ſcry'd he angrily) you muſt Bray; wit 
a Pox, mwſt you!''Tis a piece of excellent Diſcre 
tion to talk of Halters in the Houſe of a My 
whoſe Father was Hang'd. What Counter. pay 
could you expect to your Muſick, Blockhead, by 
a Thorough-Baſs of Baſtinadoes? Thank Prey 
dence, Sirrah! that as they gave you a dry Be 
dition with a Quarter Saf they did not ctoſ 
you with a Cutlaſs. I han't Breath to anſwer je 
at preſent, quoth Sancho, but my Back and Sho 
ders ſpeak enough for me. Pray let's make thi 
beſt of our way from this curſed Place, an 
whene'er I Bray again, may I get ſuch anotbe 
Polr on the Kidneys. Yet I can't help ſaying, tha 
3 Knights-Errant can betake themſelves to thei 
eels to ſave one upon Occaſion, and leave theit 
truſty Squires to be beaten like Stock-fiſh, in the 
midſt of their Enemies. A Retreat is not to I 
accounted a Flight, reply'd Don Owuixore; f. 
kuow, Sancho, that Courage that has not Wildon 
for its Guide, falls under = Name of Temerity 
and the raſh Man's ſucceſsful Actions are rathe 
owing to his good Fortune, than to his Bravery 
] own I did retire, but I deny that I fledy aud it 
ſuch a Retreat I did but imitate many Valiant Mea 
who, not to hazard their erſons indiſcreetiy, rg 
ſerv'd themſelves for a more fortunate Hout. Rl 
tories are full of Examples of this nature,” Which 
I do not care to relate at preſent, becauſe thi 
— be more tedious to me, than profitable t 
thee. | 6 8 
By this time Don Quixote had help'd Sancho n 
beſtride his Aſs, and being himſelf Mounted © 
Rozinante, they Pac'd ſoftly along, and Sor into 
Grove of Poplar Trees, about a Quarter of a Leag! 
from the Place where they Mounted. Yet as loi 
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m as they rode, Sancho could not hel Bow and 
then heaving up deep Sighs and lamentable Groans: 
Don Dyixote ask'd him, Why he made ſueb a heavy 
Moan ?' Sencho told him, That from his Rump to 
his Pole, he felt ſuch grievous Pains, that he was 
ready to fink. Without doubt, ſaid Don Quixote, 
e Iotenſeneſs of thy Torment, is by reaſon: the 
WI Staff wich which thou wert ſtruck, was broad and 
long, and ſo having fallen on thoſe Parts of thy 
Back, cauſed a Contuſion there, and affects them 
all with Pain; and had it been of a greater Magni- 
mde, thy Grievances had been ſo much the great- 
er. Truly, quoth Sancho! you've clear'd that in 
ery pithy Words, of which no Body made any 
oubt. Body of me! was the Cauſe of my Ailing 
ſo hard to be gueſs'd, that you muſt tell me that 
ſo much of me was ſore as was hit by the Weapon? 
hou'd my Ankle-bone ach, and you fcratch your 
lead till you had found out the Cauſe of it, I 
Would think that ſomething. But for you to tell 
re that Place is fore where I was Bruis' d, cyery 
Fool could do as much. Faith and Troih, Sir 
aſter of mine, I grow Wiſer and Wiſer every 
Day : I find youre like all the World, that lay to 
Heart no Body's Harms but their own. 1 find: 
h2reabouts we are, and what I'm like to ger by 
ou ; for een as you left me now in the Lutch to 
de well belabour'd and Rib-roaſted, and t'other 
Day to dance the Carp-Galliard in the Blanket you 
yor of; ſo 1 muſt expect a Hundred and a Hun- 
ed more of thele good Vails in your Service; 
ad as the Miſchief has now lighted on my Shoul- 
ers, next Bout I look for it to fly at my Eyes. A 
Plague of my Joker-head, I have heen a Fool and 
Wo! all along, and am never like to be Wiſer while 
live. Would it not be better for me to trudge 
ome to my Wife and Children, and look after my 
ouſe with that little Wit that Heaven has given 

te, without galloping after your Tail high — 
N WE: WOW, 
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low, through confounded croſs Roads and By-ways, 
and wicked and crooked Paths, that the Ungadly 
themſelves can't find out! And then moſt common» 
to have nothing to moiſten one's Wealand that 
ing for a Chriſtian to drink, nothing but meer Ele- 
ment and Dog's Porridge! And nothing to ſtuff one's to 
Puddings that's worthy of a Catholick Sromach Ta 
Then after a Man has tir'd himſelf off his Legs, 
when he'd be glad of a good Bed, te have a Ma- 
ter cry, Here, are you fleepy > Lie down Mr. 
Squire, your Bed's made: Take fix Foot of 
hard Ground, and meaſure- your Corps there; and 
if that won't ſerve, take as much more and w 
come: You're at Rack and Manger, ſpare not, 
deſeech your Doglhip ; there's Room enough. Old 
Nick roaſt. and burn. ro a Cinder that unlucky Sou 
of Miſchief that fiaſt ſer People a madding after 
this Whim of Knight-Errantry ;. or. at leaſt i 
firſt Ninoy-hammer that had ſo little Forecaſt 
to turn Squize to ſuch, a Parcel of Mad-men 
were your Knights-Errang——— inthe Days of Yor 
I mean; I am better bred than to ſpeak ill of choſe 
in our Time; no 1 honour them, ſince your Wor 
oy has taken up this bleſſed Calling; for you've 


a long Noſe, the Devil. himſelf could not ou. gr 
reach you, you can ſee farther into. a Milſtone thanWou 
he. I durſt lay a Wager, ſaid Don Quixote, thatWaſl 


now thou art ſuffered ro prate without Interruption 
thou feel ſt no manner — Hain in thy whole Body 
Prethee talk on, my Child, ſay any. thing that 
comes uppermoſt to thy Mouth, or is burder 
ſome to thy Brain; ſo it but alleviates thy Pain 
thy Impertinencies will rather. pleaſe than offend 
me; and if thou haſt ſuch a longing Deſire 6 þ 
at home with thy. ife and Children, Heaven- for 
bid 1 ſhould. be againſt it. Thou haſt, Money of 
mite in thy Hands: Sec how long tis, ſince vw 
{allied out laſt from Home, and caſt up: the Wag 
by the Month, and pay tby ſelf. Ant like you 

Wot: 
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„ worſhip, 2 Sancho, when 1 ſety'd my Maſter 
7 Corraſco, Father to the Barchelor, your * 
„ IAcquaintance, 1 had two Ducars a Month, befides 
ny Victaals: 1 dog't know what you'll give me; 
e-=Miho' Im ſure there's more Trouble in being Squire 
ee Knight-Errant, than in being Servant to a 
armer; for truly we that go to Plough and Cart 
in a Farmer's Service, though we moil and {wear 
ſo a-days as not to. have a dry Thread to our Backs, 
t the worſt come to the worſt, are ſure of a Belly- 
ful at Nighc out of the Pot, and to fnore in 2 
Bed. But I don't know when 1 have had a good 
Meal's Meat or a good Night's Reſt in all your 
hole Service, unleſs it were that ſhort time when 
were at Don Diego's Houſe, and when I made 
one Feaſt on the ſavoury Skimming of Camecho's 

uldron, and Eat, Drank, and Lay at Maſter 
s. All the reſt of my time I have had my 
od ing on the cold Gtound, and in the o 
ields, ſubject to the Inclemency of the Sky, as 
jou call it; living on the Rinds of Cheeſe, and 
uſts of mouldy Bread ,; drinking ſometimes 
dircch-water,' ſometimes Spting, as we chanc'd to 
bt upon't in our way. Well, faid Don Quixote, 
grant all this, Sancho; then how much more doſt 
tou expect from me, than thou had'ſt from th 
aſter Carraſto >? Why, truly, quoth Sancho, i 
our Worſhip will pay me Twelve-pence a Month 
ore than Thomas — — gave me, I ſhall think 
very fair, and tolerable Wages; but then in- 
rad of the Iſtand which you know you promis'd 
le, I think you can't in Conſcience give me leſs 
an fix and thirty Pence a Month more, which 
ll make in all Thirty Reals, neither more nor 
ls, Very well, ſaid Don Qui rote, let's ſee then, 
y. oſs now twenty five Days ſince we ſet out from 
; weſſpme, reckon what this comes to, according to 
agelſe Wages thou haſt allowed thy lf, and be thy 
yourvn Pay-maſter. Udſdiggers! quoth Sancho,” we 
Vor are 
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are quite out in our Account; for as to the Gc 
vernout of an Iſland's Hlace, wbich you ptomile; 
to help me to, we ought to reckon from the time 
you made the Promiſe, to this very Day. Wel 
and pray how long is ity ask d Don Quixert?, I 
remember rightly, quorh Sancho, tis abont ſony 
twenty Years ago, Iwo or Three Days more or [ef 
With that Don 3 hitting himſelf a; goo 
clap ou the Forchead, fell 'a ; Laughing hearth 
Why, cry'd he, we have; hardly been out ty 
Months #4 the very beginning of our firſt E 
pedition, and in all the time we were in,S7err ily 
rena, and our whole Progreſs; And baſt thou 
Impudence to affirm it's twenty; Years ſiuce I, pr 
mis d the Grant of the Iſland? I am now conzin 
thou haſt a Mind to make all the Money whi 
thou haſt of mine in thy Keeping, go for the Pa 
ment of thy Wages. If this * meaning, We 
and good, een take it, and much Good may it 
tber; fot rather than be troubled. any. longer wil 
ſuch a Varlet, I would contentedl) * mV 
without a Penny. But tell N etyeriet 

the Laws of Chixalry that relate to Squires, wh; 
did'ſt thou ever ſee or read, that any .Squite to 
Knight-Errauc ſtood capitulating with his M 
as thou haſt done with me, for 2 much or ſo mu 
2 Month? Launch, unconſcionable V retch, thou 
Throat Scoundtel; launch, thou, baſe, Spiri 

Mammon, into che vaſt Ocean of their Hiſton 
and if thou can'ſt ſhew, me a Precedeut of. ; 
Squire that ever dar'd to ſay, or but to think 
much as thou haſt preſum id to tell me; then 
I give thee leave to affix it on my Fore- head, and 
me four Fillips on the Noſe. Away then, 
off with thy Aſs this Moment, and get thee Hot 
for thou ſhalt never ſtay in my Service any lor 
Oh how much Bread, bow many Promiſes ha 
now ill beſtow'd on thee! Vale groveling, Witt 
that haſt, more of the. Beaſt than of. the 0 
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When I was juſt going to prefer thee to ſuch a 
neh poſt, chat in ſpighc ol thy Wife thou had'ſt been 
Wcall'd my Lord, thou ' fneak'ſt away from me. 
WTbou'rr leaving me, when 1 had fully reſolv'd, 
without any more Delay, to make thee Lord of 
Wihe beſt Iſland in the World. Sordid Clod! Well 
mighr'ſt thou ſay indeed, that Honey is not for 
e Chaps of an Afs. Thou art indeed a ver 
Als, an Aſs thou wilt live, and an Afs thou wilt 
ie; for I dare ſay, thou't never have Senſe. enough 
Wy bile thou liv'ſt; to khow thou art a Brute. While 
Don Quixote thus upbraided and rail'd at Sancho, 
rue Fellow, all diſmay'd, and rouch'd to the 
nick, beheld him with a wiſtful Look; and the 
ears ſtanding in his Eyes for Grief, Good ſweet 
dir, cry'd he, with a doleful and whining Voice, 
confeſs I want nothing but a Tail to be a perfect 
ls; if your Worſhip will be pleas'd but to put 
ne to my Back-ſide, I ſhall deem it well ſer on, 
aud be your moſt faithful Aſs all the Days of my 
ife: But forgive me, I beſcech you; and take fi- 
on my Youth. Conſider ' I've but a dull Head- 
Wicce of my own; and if my Tongue runs at 
andom ſometimes, tis becauſe I'm more Foal than 
nave, Sir. Who errs and mends, to Heaven 
iimfelf commends. I ſhou'd wonder much, ſaid 
Won Quixote, if theu ſhould'ſt not interlard th 
diſcourſe with ſome pretry Froverb,. Well, Il 
ive thee my Pardon fr this once, provided thou 
ortect thoſe Imperfections that offend me, and 
hew'ſt thy (elf of a leſs craving Temper. Take 
cart then, and let the Hopes which thou may'lt 
neertain of the Performance of my Promiſe raiſe 
u thee a nobler Spirit. The Time will come, do 


* jot think it impoſſible becauſe delay'd. Sancho 
0 romis'd to do his beſt, though he could nor rely 
* his own Strength. | 1 
ue Aatters being thus amicably. adjuſted, they put 
N the Grove, , where the Don laid himſelf at the 


X Foot 
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Foot of an Elm, and his Squire at the Foot of 
Beach; for every one of thoſe Trees, and ſuch ( 
thers, has always a Foot, tho' neyer a Hand. $1 
cho had but an ill Night's Reſt of it, for his Bruiſ 
made his Bones more than ordinarily ſenſible of til 
Cold. As for Don Qsixote, he cntertain'd him 
wich bis uſual Imaginations. However they baff 
flept, and by Break of Day continu'd their Jourt 
rowards the River Ebro, where they met 
what ſhall be told in the next Chapter. 


8 * 


* 
- 
n — 
— _ 
- 
* - 


C H A P. XXIX. 
The famous Adventure of the inchanted Balf* 


AIR and ſoftly, Step by Step, Don Quin 
and his Squire got in Two Day's Time tot 
Banks of the River. Ebro, which yielded a very ane 
tertaining Proſpect to the Knight. The Verde 
of its Banks, and the abounding ry of Mell 
Water, which, clear like liquid Cryſtal, flop il 
gently along within the ſpacious Channel, awakW0' 
a thouſand amorous Chimera's in his roving Imag 
nation, and more eſpecially the Thoughts of ＋ 
he had ſeen in Montefinos's Cave; for tho* Mall, ! 
Peter's Ape had aſſur d him, that it was partly fall # 
as well as partly true, he was rather inclin'd to by 
lieve it all true; quite contrary to Sancho, ou 
thought it every Tinle as falſe as Hell. ail 
While the Knight went on thus agreeably m. 
mus d, he ſpy'd a little Boat without any Oars ive 
Tackle, moor'd by the River-Side to the Stump WF 01 
a Tree: Thereupon looking round about him, hi. 
diſcovering no Body, he preſently alighred, le 
order d Sancho to do the like, and tie cheir Beal 
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t co ſome of the Elms or Willows thereabouts. 
uche ask'd him what was the Meaning of all this? 
hoa art to kuow, anſwered Don Quixore, that 
oft certain this Boat lies here for no other Reaſon 
t to invite me to embark in it, for the Relief of 
me Kight or other Perſon of high Degree 
at is in great Diſtreſs: For thus, according to 
„e Method of Inchanters, in the Books of Chi- 
ry, when any Knight whom they protect hap- 
ns to be involv'd in ſome very great Danger, 
om which none but ſome other valorous Knight 
an ſet him free; then — they be two or 
ce thouſand Leagues at leaſt diſtant from each 
her, up the — gre ſnatches the auxiliary 
hampion in a Cloud, or elſe provides him a Boat, 
id in the Twinkling of an Eye, in either Vehi- 
e, chrough the airy Fluid or the liquid Plain, he 
af:'s him to the Place where his Aſſiſtance is 
anced. Juſt to the ſame Intent does this ve 
ark lie here; 'tis as clear as the Day, and there- 


ire, before it be too late, Sencho, tie up Rozinante 
o fled Vapple, let us commit our ſelves ro the Gui- 
ace of Providence; for embark I will, though 
raF2rc-foored Friars ſhould beg me to deſiſt. Well, 


ell, quoth Sancbo, it I muſt, I muſt. Since you 
ill every Foot run hating into theſe I don't 
ow how to call them, theſe confounded Vaga- 
ec, 1 have no more to do but to make a Leg, and 
bmit my Neck to the Collar; fo”; as the Saying 
„ Do as tby Maſter bids thee, though it be to fit down 
t bis Table, But for all that, fall Back fall Edge, 
muſt and will diſcharge my Conſcience, and tell 
ou plainly, that, as blind as l am, I can fee with 
it an Eye, that it is no inchauted Bark, but 
dme Fiſherman's Boat; for there are many in this 
liver, whoſe Waters afford the beſt Shads in the 
orld. This Caution did Sancho Ros his ' Maſter 
bile he was tying the Beaſts ro a Tree, and goin 
o leave them to the Protection of Inchanters, full 
| lore 


3 


264 The Life and Atchievements 
ſore againſt his Will. Don Juixote bid bim not be 
concern d at leaving them there, for the age who 
was to carry em through in a Journey of deb aff 
Extent and Longitude, would be ſure to take Can 
of the Animals. Nay, nay, as for that Matter 
quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand your Longitude, 
never heard ſuch a cramp Word in my Born-days 
Longicude, {aid Don Seine is che ſame as Length 
I don't wonder that thou do'ſt not underſtand. thy 
Word, for thou'rt not ay 2 to underſtand Latin 


Yet you ſhall have ſome forward Coxcombs pe rb 
tend to be knowing, when they are ignorant. No al 
the Beaſts are fait Sir, quoth Sancho, what's next Ina 


be done? Why now, aniwered Don Quixote, let 
recommend our ſelves to Providence and weig 
Anchor, or to ſpeak plainly, embark and cut d 
Cable. With that, leaping in, and Sancho folloy 
ing, he cut the Rope, and ſo by Degrees Momuny 
carry'd the Boat from the Shore. Now when Su 
cho ſaw himſelf towards the Middle of the Rive 
be began to quake for fear; but nothing griev d h 
Heart ſo much as to bear Dapple bray, and to { 
Rozinante ſtruggle to get looſe, Sir, quoth 
hark how my poor Depple brays, to bemoan o 
leaving of him; and ice how poor Rozinante tug 
hard to break his Bridle, and is e'en wild to thro 
himſelf afrer us. Alack and alack! my poor de 
Friends, Peace be with you where you are, 
when this mad Freak, the Cauſe of our dolclull 
arting, is ended in Repcntance, may we be broug} 
back to your {ſweet Company again. This ſai , 
fell a blubbering, and fer up luck a Howl, that De 
Quixote had no Patience with him, but look g 
angrily on him, What doſt thou fear, cry'd he 
thou great white-liver'd Calf? What doſt the 
cry for? Who purſues thee ? Who. hurts thee 
thou daſtardly Craven, thou, Cowardly Mouk 
thou Soul of a Milk-ſop, thou Heart, of Bute! 
Doſt want for any thing, baſe unſatisfy'd Wren 
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hat -would'ſt; thou ſay, wert thou to climb bare- 
foot the rugged Rhiphean Mountains 2 Thou chat ſit- 
teſt here in State like an Archduke Plenty id De- 
light on each fide of thee, whilſt thou Ic gene 
down the calm Cutpent of this, delightful River, 
yhich will ſoon convey us into the Main Ocean 2. 
ye have already flow d. down ſome ſeven or eight 
hundred Leagues. Had I but an Aſtrolabe here, 
take the Latitude of the i'ole, I could eaſily 
tell chee how far we have proceeded to an Inch: 
ho either I know but little, or we have juſt 
afs'd, or ſhall preſently paſs the EquinoG@ial Line, 
hat divides and ſets the two oppoſite Poles at an e- 
Len i oningt A 
And when we come to this ſame Line you ſpeak 
f, quoth Sancho, how far have we gone then? A 
nighty way, answered Don Quixote. V hen we 
Wome under. the Line 1 ( oke of, we ſhall have 
neaſur'd the other half of the Terraqueous Globe, 
#hich. according to the Syſtem and Computation 
f Prolomy,. who was the greateſt Coſmogtapher ia 
be World, contains three hundred, and ſixty De- 
tees. Odsbodikins! quoth Sancho, you've brought 
Wc now a notable Fellow to be your Voucher, 
oodman Tollme, with his 4mputation and Ciſtern, 
ud the teſt of your gibberith ! Don Quixote {mil'd 
t Sancho's Blanders, and going on, The Spaniards, 
ad he, and all thoſe that Embark at Cadiz for the 
kaſt-Indies,,' to know whether they have paſs d the 
WEquinoctia]: Line, accotding to, an Obſervation that 
Wa; becu often experienc'd, need do no more than 
ook whether there be any Lice left alive among 
ie Ship's Crew; for if they have paſs'd it, not 
Poe is to be found in che Ship, th-ugh they would 
ec his weight in Gold for him. Look therefore, 
ancho, and if thou find' ſt any ſuch Vermin ſtill 
teeping about thee, then we, have not yet paſs'd 
be Line; but if thou doſt not, then we have 
uely paſs'd it. The Devil a Word I believe — 
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all this, quoth Sancho. However, IH do us you 
bid me. But hark you me, Sir, now I think ont 
again, where's the need of trying theſe Quirks} 

on't I fee with my two Ifyes that we gre not 
five Rods length from the Shore? Look you there 
ſtands Rozinante and Dapple, upon the very (pot 
where we left them ; and now | lock cloſely into 
the Mattet, I will take my Corporal Oath that we 
move no faſter than a snail can Gallop, or an Ant 
can Trot, No more Words, ſaid Don Quixot, 
but make the Experiment as I bid you, and let the 
reſt alone. Thou doſt not know -what belongs to 
Colours, Lines, Parallels, Zodiacks, Eclipricks, 
Poles, Solſtices, Equinoctials, Planets, Signs, Po.nts, 
and Meaſures, of which the wo Celeſtial and 
Terreſtrial are compos'd; for didſt thou know all 
theſe Things, or ſome of them at leaſt, thou might 
eſt plainly perceive whar. Pataliels- we have cm 
what igns we have pars, and what Conſtell 
tions we have left, and are now leaving behind us 
Therefore I would wiſh thee once again to ſeard 
thy ſelf; for 1 caunot believe but thou art as cl 
from Vermin as a Sheet of white Paper. There 
upon Sancho advancing his Hand very ginger tc 
wards the left fide of his Neck, after he ha grop 
a while, lifted up his Head; and ſtaring in hi 
Maſter's Face, look, you Sir, quoth he, pullin 
our ſomething, either your Rule is not worth thi 
or we are many a fair League from the Place ye 
ſpoke of. How! anſwered Don Quixote, haſt the 
found ſomething then, Sancho? Ay, marry have! 
quoth Sancho; and mere things than one too, a 
ſo ſaying, he thook and ſnap'd his Fingers, at 
then dipp'd his whole Hand into the River; dos 
whoſe Stream the Boat drove gently along, wil 
out being mov'd by any ſecret Influence or hidde 
Inchautment, but only by the help of the Currei 
| hicherco calm and ſmooth. | 
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By this time they difcry'd two great Water- 
mills in the middle of the River, which Don 
vote no ſooner ſpy d, but calling to bis Squire, 
ok, look, my Sancho, cry'd he! ſee'ſt thou yon 
ity ot Caſtle there! This is the Place where 
Wome Knight lies in Diſtreſs, or ſome Queen ot 
Princeſs is detain'd, for whoſe Succour I am con- - 
'd hither. What a Devil do you mean with 
our City or Caſtle, cry'd Sancho ? Body of me! 
ir, don't you fee as plain as the Noſe in your 
eie, they are nothing but Water-mills, in the 
"Widſt of che River, to grind Corn? Peace, Sancho, 
ply'd Don Quixote, they look like Water-mills 
orant you, but they are no ſuch things: How 
n, have 1 gut told thee already, do theſe Ma- 
cians change and overrurn every thing as they 
ſe, not that they can change their very Being, 
Wc chey diſguiſe and alter the Appearances of 
m; in which we have an Inſtance in the un- 
y Transformation of Dulcines, the only Re- 
ze of my Hope. | FO | 
The Boat being now got into the very ſtrengthn 
the Stream, began ro move leſs flowly, than ir 
| before, The People in the Mills perceivi 
Boat to come a-drift full upon the Mill: 
eels, came running out with their long Poles- 
ſtop it; and as their Faces and Cloaths were 
der d all over with Meal-duſt, they made a 
y odd Appearance. So-ho! there, cry'd they, 
loud as * could ba wl, is the Devil in the Fel- 
Are ye mad in the Boat there? Hold 1 
n be drown'd, or ground to pieces by the 
Ss-whcels. Don Quixote having caſt his Eyes on 
Millers, did I not tell thee, Sancho, ſaid he, 
we ſhould arrive where I muſt exert the 
nth of my Arm. Look what Hang-dogs, what 
id Wrerches come forth to make Head a- 
ft me! How many Hobgoblins oppoſe my 
ige! Do but ſee what rm'd Phyſiogno- 
ol, III. | 3 mies 
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mies they have, Meer Bug-bears ! But 1 ſhall make 
ye know, Scoundrels, how inſignificant all your 
Efforts - muſt prove. Then ſtanding up in the 
Boat, he began to threaten the Millers in a haughty 
Tone: Ye Fx Slaves, cry'd he, baſe and ill. 
adyis'd Scum the World, releaſe inſtantly the 
-Captive Perſon who is injuriouſly derain'd and 
oppreſsY within your Caſtle or Priſon, be he of 
-high or low Decree; for I am Don S de b; 
Mancha, otherwiſe call'd the Knight of the Lions 
For whom the happy Atchievement of this Adven- 
ture is relſery'd, by the | Decree of Heaven. This 
aid, he unſheath'd his Sword, and began to fence 
with the Air, as if he had been already engaging 
the Millers; who hearing, but not . 
his mad Words, ſtood ready with their Poles wil 
Atop the Boat, which was now near the Mill-dan 
— falling into the rapid Stream and narrow Chai 
nel of the Wheels. | | | 
In the mean time, Sancho was devoutly fallen or 
his Knees, praying Heaven for a happy Deliverans 
out of this mighty plunge, but this one time. Ant 
indeed his Prayers met with pretty good Suc 
ceſs ; for the Millers ſo beftirr'd themſelves wil 
their Poles that they ſtopp'd the Boat, yet not { 
cleverly but they over-ſet it, tipping Don Quizihi 
ote and Sancho over into the River. Twas w 
for the Knight that he could ſwim like a Duck 
and yet the weight of his Armour ſunk him tig 
to the Bottom; and had it not been for the Mi 
lers, who jump'd into the Water, and made 
ſhift to pull out both the Maſter and the Man, 
a manner Craning them up, there had been 
end of them both. 148 
When they were both hawl'd a- ſhore, more on 
drench'd than thirſty, Sancho berook himſelf to Mich 
Kuees again, and with up-lified Hands and 'E 
made a long and hearty Prayer, chat Heaven my 
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keep him from this time ſotwards clear of his 
Maſter's raſh Adyentu res. f 

And now came the Fiſher-men who own'd the 
Boat, and finding it broken, to pieces, fell upon 
dancbho, and began to ſtrip him, paying Loop: 
ation both of him and his Maſter for the Loſs of 
their Bark. The Knight with a great deal of Gra- 
ty and Unconcern, as if he had done no manner 
of Harm, told both the Millers and the Fiſhermen, 
that he was ready to pay for the Boat, provided 
they would fairly ſurrender the Perſons that 
were detain'd unjuſtly in their Caſtle, What Per- 
ſons, or what Caſtle, you mad Oaf, ſaid one of 
jc Millers? Marry guep, would you carry away 
je Folk that come to grind their Corn at our 
Mills > So, {aid Don Quixote, a Man had as good 
reach to a_Stone-wall, as to expect to perſwade 
ith Entreaties ſuch Dregs of Humane Kind to db 
good and generous Action. Two Sage Inchan- 
rs certainly claſh in this Adventure; and the one 
arts the other: One provided me a Bark; t'other 
Nerwhelm'd me in it. Heaven fend us better 
imes! There is nothing but Plotting and Coun-- 
W-plotting, Undermining and Counter-mining 
chis World. Well, I can do no more. Then 


2isWiling his Voice, and caſting a fix'd Eye on the 
neter. mills, Well ! my dear Friends, cry'd he, who- 
zuck er you are that are immur'd in this Priſon, par- 


tuch me, I beſeech ye; for ſo my ill Fate and 
Mors ordains, chat I cannot free you from Op- 
ade eſſion: The Adventure is reſery'd for ſome o- 
an, Wer Knight. This ſaid, he came to an Agree- 
cen Went with the Fiſher-men, and order'd Sancho to 
them fifty Reals for the Boat. Sancho pull'd 
t the Money with a very ill Will, and parted 
ich it with a worſe, muttering between his 
th, that two Voyages like that would ſink 
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The Fiſher-men and the Millers could not for. 
bear admiring at two ſuch Figures of Hamane 
Off- ſpring, that neither ſpoke nor acted like the 
reſt of Maukind : for they could not ſo much x 
gueſs what Don Quixote meant By all his Extray» 

nt Speeches; ſo raking them for Mad-men, tt 
eft em, and went, the Millers to their Mills, an 
the Fiſher-men to their Hutts. Don Quixote and 
Sancho return'd to their Beaſts like a Couple of 
ſenſeleſs Animals; and thus ended the Adventure 
the Inchanted Bark. * 


— 
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Mat happen d to Don Quixote with t| 
Flair Humtreſs. 


ITH wet Bodies and melancholick Mind 
the Knight and Squire went back to Rk: 
x inante and Dapple ; though Sancho was the magic 
caſt down aud out of Sorts of the Two; for {Wi 
jev'd him to the very Soul to fec the Mondo! 
— z being as Chary of that as of his Heu. g, 
Blood, or the Apples of his Eyes. To be tho} Hi 
to Horſe they went, without freaking one W ou 
to each other, and left the famous River: Mc 
Quixote, bury'd in his amorous Thoughts, e 
Sancho in thoſe of his Preferment, which y- 
thougbt far enough oft yet. For, as much a ent 
as he was, he plainly percerv'd that all, or molt), 
his Maſter's Actions were idle and filly: T hat 
fore he but waited an Opportunity to give him ing 
Slip, and go Home without coming to any on 
Reckoning, er raking a formal Leave, Bat eu 11 
tune provided for him much bettet than be $2 
[> Las 8 da 
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-M It happen'd that the next Day about Sun-ſet, as 
del they were coming out of a Wood, Don Quixote 
bel caſt his Eyes round a Verdant Meadow, and at the 
a farcher End of it defcry's a Company, whom upon 
2-2 nearer View he judg'd to be Perſons of Quality, 
that were taking the Diverſion of Hawking ; ap- 
proaching nearer yer, he obſetved among em a 
very fine Lady upon a white pacing Mare, in 
green Trappings, and a Saddle of Cloth of Silver. 
ed Thc Lady ſelf was dreſs'd in Green, fo Rich 
Wand fo Gay, thar nothing' could be finer. - She 
rode with a Goſs-Hawk on her left Fiſt, by which 
Don Quixote judg'd her to be of Quality, and Mi- 
ſtreſs of the Train that attended; as indeed ſhe 
as. Thereupon calling to his Squire, Son Sancho, 
ryd he, Run and tell that Lady on the Palfry 
"1th the Goſs-Hawk on her Fiſt, that I rhe Knigbs 
of the Lions humbly ſalute her Highneſs ; and that 
jt ſhe pleaſes to give me leave, I ſhould be proud 
> receive her Commands, and have the Honour 


L 
1d 


f waiting on her, and kiffing her fair Hands. Bur 


Me ſpecial care, Sancho, how thou delivereſt thy 
wol leſſage, and be ſure don't Lard my Compliment 
for With any of your old Saws. Why this to me, 
JonWoth Sancho? Marry you need not talk of Lard- 


ng, as if I had never went Ambaflador before to 
High and Mighty Dame. I don't know that ever 
ou did'ſt, reply'd Don Quixote, ar leaſt on my 
count, unlels it were 'when 1 ſent thee ro Du/- 


o ines, It may be ſo, quoth Sancho: But a good 
ich Way-maſter needs no Surery ; and where there's 


a (Fenty, the Gueſts can't be empty: Thar is to 
moll, 1 need none of your * nor tutoring about 
0 


That matter; for, as filly as I look, I know ſome- 
bim Wing of every thing. Well, well, I believe it, ſaid 
W*. — Go then iu a good Hour, and Hea- 
But Hen inſpire and guide thee. 


Sancho put on, forcing Dapple from his old Pace 


d Gallop; and approaching the fair Huntreſs, 
| M 3 he 
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he alighted, and falling on his Knees; Fair Lady, 
Juoth he, that Knight yonder, call'd the Knight « 

the Lions, is my Maſter ; I am his, Squire, . Sanchy 
Pana by Name. This ſame Knight of the Lion 
who but r'other day .wasccall'd, The Knight- of th 
pleaſe your Worſhip's Grace to give him, leave 
with your good Liking, to do as he has a mind; 
which, as ſays, and as I, believe, is only. « 
ſerve your high-flown Beauty, and be your term 
Vaſlal; you may chance to do a thing, tbat will be 
for your own good, and he will take it for a huge 
ous Kindneſs at your Hands. Indeed, | honef 
Squire, aid the Lady, yon haye; acquitted you 
ſelf of your Charge with all the graceful Circum 
ſtances which ſuch an Embaſſy requires: Riſe 
pray riſe, for tis by no means fit the Squire to f. 
great a Knight, as The Knight of the Woe ful Fi 
gure, to whoſe Name and Merit we ate u 
Strangers, ſhould remain on his Knees. Riſe tha 
and deſire your Maſter, by all means, to honour u 
with his Company, that my Lord Duke and 
may pay him our Reſpects at a Houſe we hay * 
hard by. | 

Sancho got up, no leſs amaz'd at the Lad ” 
Beauty, than at her Affability, but much more be lo 
cauſe the told him they were no Strangers to. h 
Maſter, The Knight of the. Woeful Figure. Ne 
did he wonder. why the did not call him by 
Title of Knight of the Lions; conſidering, be 
but lately aflum'd it. 120 

Pray (ſaid the Dutcheſs, whoſe particular Ii 
we don't yet know) is not this Maſter of yc 
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the Perſon, whoſe Hiſtory came out in Print, by ul *P 
Name of the Renowned Don Quixote de la M all 
cha, the Miſtreſs of whoſe Affections is a cer Sti 
Lady call'd Dulcinea del Toboſo * The very fas thi 
an't pleaſe your Worſhip, ſaid Sancho; and t . 


Squite of his- that is, or ſhould be in the Be 
ay 
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Sancho Pance by Name, is my own (elf, if I was 
por chang'd in my Cradle ; I mean, chang'd in the 
Preſs. I am mighty glad to hear all this, ſaid the 
Dutcheſs. Go then, Friend Pangea, and tell your 
Maſter, That I congratulate him upon his Arrival 
in our Territories, to which he is Welcome ; and 
aſſure him from me, that this is the moſt agree- 
able News I could _ have heard. | 
Sancho, over-joy'd with this gracious Anſwer, 
return'd ro his Maſter, to whom he repeated all 
that the great Lady had ſaid to him; praiſing to 
the Skies, in his clownith Fhraſe, her great Beauty, 
and courteous Nature. | | ; 
Don Quixote, pleas'd with this good beginning, 
ſeated himſelf handſomely in the Saddle, fix'd his 
Tocs in his Stirrups, ſet the Beyer of his Helmer 
as he thought beſt became his Face, rous'd up 
Rozinante's Mettle, and with a graceful Aſſurance 
mov'd forwards to kiſs the Dutcheſs's Hand. As 
ſoon as Sancho went from her, the ſent for the 
Duke her Husband, and gave him an account of. 
Don Duixote's Embaſſy. Thereupon they both 
attended his coming with a pleaſant Impatience; 
for, having read the firſt Part of his Hiſtory, they 
were no [ets deſirous to be acquainted with his Per- 
ſon; and refoly'd, as long as he ſtay'd with them, 
to give him his own Way, and humour him in 
all things, treating him ſtill with all the Forms 
Eſſential ro the Entertainment. of a Knight-Er- 
tant; which they were the better able to do, 
having been much converſaut with Books of 
that kind. | : 
And now Don Quixote drew nigh with his Vizor 
up; and Sancho ſeeing him offer ro alight, made 
all the haſte he could to be ready to hold his 
Stirrup : But, as Ill-luck-would have it, as he was 
throwing his Leg over his Pack-Saddle ro. ger 
oft, he entangl'd his Leg fo ſtrangely in the Rope, 
that ſery'd him. inſtead of a Stirrup, that not be- 
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ing able to get his Foot our, he hung by the Hee! 
wich his Note to the Ground. On the other Side, 
Don Quixote, who was us'd to have his Stirrup 
held when he diſmounced, thinking Sencho had 
hold of it already, lifred up his right Leg over 
the Saddle to ali oof bur as it happen'd to be ill. 
irt, down he Cate it with himſelf to the 
Ground, confounded with Shame, and mutterin 
between his Teeth many a hearry Curſe — 
Sancho, who was all the while with his Foot in 
the Stocks. The Duke ſceing em in that Con- 
dition, order'd ſome of his People to help em; 
and they raisd Don Quixote, who was in no very 
good Caſe with his Fall; however, limping as 
well as he could, he went to pay his Duty to the 
Lady, and would have fall'n on his Knees ar her 
Horſe's Feer : But the Duke alighting, would by 
no means permit it; and embracing Don Neixote, 
Iam ſorry, ſaid he, Sir Knight of the Woeful Figure, 
that fuch a Miſchance ſhould happen to you at 
your firſt coming on my Ground, but the Negli- 
gence of Squires is often the Cauſe of worſe Acci- 
dents. Moſt generous Prince, ſaid Don Quixote, 
I can think nothing bad that could befal me here, 
fince I have had the Happineſs of ſeeing your 
Grace ; - For though I had fallen low as the very 
Center, the Glory of this Interview would railc 
me up again. My Squire indeed, a Vengeance 
ſeize him for't, is much more apt to give his 
ſaucy Idle Tongue a Looſe, than to gird a Saddle 
well; but Proſtrate or Etect, on Horſe-· back or on 
Foot, in any Poſture I thall always be at you 
Grace's Command, and no leſs at her Grace's, your 
worthy Conſort's Service. Worthy did I fay, 
yes, the is worthy to be call'd the Queen of Beau- 
ty and Soveraign Lady of all Courteſy. Pardon 
me there, ſaid the Duke, Noble Don Q»17ixote 
de la Mancha; where the Peerleſs Dulcinea is te- 
member'd, the Praiſe of all other Beauties ought 
to be forgot, Sancho 
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Sancho was now got clear of the Nooſe, and 
ſtanding near the Durcheſs, an't pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip's Highneſs, quorh he, before his Maſter. could 
anſwer, it can't be deny'd, "nay, I dare vouch it 
in any Ground in Spain, that my Lady Dulcine@ 
del Toboſo is woundy handſome and fair: But where 
we leaſt think, there flarts the Hare. I've heard your 
great Scholards ſay, That ſhe you call Dame Na- 
ture, is like a Potter, and he that makes one hand- 
ſome Pipkia 'may make two or three Hundred. 
And ſo, d'ye ſee, yon may underſtand by this, 
that my Lady Dutcheſs here does not a jor come 
ſhort of my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo. Don Quixote 
upon this addreſſing himſelf to the Dutcheſs, Your 
Grace muſt know, ſaid he, that no Knight-Errant 
ever had ſuch an eternal Babbler, ſuch a bundle of 
Conceit for a Squire, as I have; and if I have the 
honour ro continue for ſome time in your Service, 
your Grace will find it true. I am glad, anſwer'd 
the Dutcheſs, -that honeſt Sancho has his Conceits, 
its a ſhrewd ſign he is wiſe; for merry Conceits, 
— know, Sir, are not the oi of a dull 
rain, and therefore if Sancho be jovial and jocoſe, 
I't warrant him alſo a Man of Senſe. And & 
Prater, Madam, added Don Quixote. So muck 
the better, ſaid the Duke; for a Man that talks 
well, can never talk too much. But not eo looſe 
our time here, Come on, Sit Knight of the Woe- 
ful Figure, ——Knighr of the Lions, your High- 
neſs Mould fay, quoth Sancho: The Woeful Figure 
is out of Date; and ſo pray let the Lions come in 
play. Well then, faid the Duke, I entteat the 
Knight of the Lions to vouchſafe us lis Preſence: 
at a Caſtle I have hard by, where he ſhall fin 
ſuch Entertainment as is juſtly due to ſo eminent 
a Perſonage, ſuch Honours as the Dutcheſs ' and. 
my ſelf are wont to pay to all Kvigh-Errams 
mat trayek chis Waͤf. * 
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Sancho having by this got Rozinante ready, and 
eg t be Anh, Don vii vote 1800 his 
ccd, and the Duke a, ſtatcly Horſe of his own; 

and the Dutcheſs riding between *em both, they 
mov d towards the Caſt e: She deſit d that Sancho 
might always attend near her, for ſhe was ex- 
tremely taken with his notable Sayings 3. Sancho 
was not hard to be entreated, but ctowded in be- 
tween em, and made a fourth in their Convetſa- 
tion. The Duke and the Dutchefs were very well 
fatisficd, eſteeming themſelves very fortunate, in 
having an Opportunity to entertain at their Caſtle 
tuch a Kuight-Ecrant aud ſuch an erring Squire. 


—_— 
—_— 


| | CHAP. XXXI | 
Fhich treats of many and great Matters. 


dncho was over-joy'd to find himſelf ſo much in 
8 the Dutcheſs's Favour, * himſelf that 
he ſhou'd fare no, worſe at her Caſtle than he 
had done at Don Diego's and Baſil's Houſes ;, for 
he was ever. a Cordial Friend to, a; plentiful wa 
of Living, and therefore never fail'd to take fy 
Opportunities by the Fore- top, where- ever he met 


them, Now the Hiſtory: tells us, that before. they 


got to the Caſtle, the Duke rode away from them, 
to inſtruct his Servants bow to behave themſelves 
toward Don Qui xotr; ſo that no ſooner did the 
Knight come near the Gates, but he was met by 
two of the Duke's Lacquies or Grooms in long 
Veſts, like Night-Gowns, of fine Crimfon-Sarun, 
Theſe ſuddenly took him in their Arms, and lift- 
ing him from his Hofſe without any, further Cere- 


mony, Go great and mighty Sir, {aid they, and 


] Lady Dutcheſs down. Thereupon Don 
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Quixote went and offer'd to do it; and many 
Compliments, and much Ceremony paſs d on both 


ſides: but in Concluſion, the Dutcheſs's Earneſt- 


nels ptevail'd; for ſhe wou'd not alight from her 
Palfry but in the Arms of her Husband, excuſi 
her fat from incommoding ſo great a Knight wi 
ſo inſignificant a Burden. With that the Dake 
took her down. And now, being enter'd into a 


large Court-yard, there came two Beautiful Dam- 


ſels, who threw a long Mantle of fine Scarlet over 
Don 9fuixote's Shoulders. In an inſtant, all the 
Galleries about the Court- yard were crouded with 
Men and Women, the Domeſticks of the Duke, 
who cry'd out, Welcome, Welcome, the Flower 
and Cream of Knight-Errantry ! Then moſt, if 


not all of em, ſprinkl'd whole Bottles of ſweet 


Water upon Don Quixote, the Duke and the 
Dutcheſs, This Uſage. agreeably ſurpriz'd the 
Don, and this was indeed the firſt Day he knew 
and firmly believd himſelf to be a Real — 


Errant, and that his Knighthood was more than 


Fancy; finding himſelf treated juſt as he had read 
the Brothers of the Order were entertain'd in for- 
mer Ages. 


\ 


Sancho was ſo cranſported, chat he even forſook 
his beloved Dapple, to keep cloſe to the Dutcheſs, 


and enter d the Caſtle with the Company. But his 
Conſcience flying in his Face for leaving that deat 


Companion of his alone, be went to a Revetend 


old Duena, Who was one of the Dutcheſs's Reritiae, 
and whiſpering! ber in the Ear, Mrs. Gonſa/es, ot 
Mrs. 
Donna Rodriguex de Grijalva is my Name, ſaid the 


old Waiting- Woman, What is your Buſineſs with 


me, Friend? Pray now, Miſtreſs, quoth Sancho, 
do ſo much as go out at the Caſtle-Gate, where 
you'll find a Dapple- Aſs of mine; fee him put into 
the Stable, or elſe put him in your ſelf; for poor 
thing, tis main fearfut. and umetſome, and ean't 


Pray forſooth may I crave your Name? 


abide - 
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abide to be alone in a ſtrange Flace. If the Maſter, 
faid the pettiſhly, has no more Manners than the 
Man, we ſhall have a fine time on't. Get you 
ne, you ſaucy Jack, the Devil take thee and 
im that brought you hither, ro affront me. Go 
ſeek ſomewhere elſe for Ladies to look to your 


Aſs, you Lollpoop ? I'd have you ro know, that 


Gentle women like me are not us'd to ſuch Drudge» 
nes. Don't take Pepper in yoar Nole at it, reply'd 
Sancho, you need not be fo frumpiſh, Miſtreſs. 
As good as you have don't. I have heard my 
Maſter ſay (and he knows all the Hiſtories in the 
World) that when Sir Lancelot came out of Bri- 
#4in, Damſels look'd after him, and Waiting-wo- 
men after his Horſe. Now by my Troth ! whe» 
ther you believe it or no, I wou'd not ſwop my, 
Aſs for Sir Lancelot's Horſe, I'll tell you that. I 
think the Fool rides the Fellow, quoth the Wait- 
ing- woman: Hark you, Friend, it you be a Buf. 
© Joon, keep your Stuff for thoſe Chapmen that will 
bid you fairer. L wou'd not give a Fig for all the 
Jeſts in your Budget. Well enough yet, quoth 
Sancho, and a Fig for you too, an' yuu go to that: 
Adad + ſhou'd I take thee for a Fig, I might be 
fure of a ripe one, your Fig's rotten Ripe, for- 
footh ; ſay no more ; if Sixty's the Game, you're a 
Peep out. You Raſcally Son of a Whore, cry'd 
the Waiting-woman, in a pelting Chafe, whether 
I am Old or no, Heaven beſt knows, 1 thant 
ſtand to give an Account to fuch a Raggamufſin as 
thou, thou Garlick-cating Stinkard. She ſpoke 
this ſo loud, that the Dutcheſs overheard her; and 
ſeeing the Woman ſo aker'd and as red as Fire, 
asked what was the Matter? Why, Madam, ſaid 
the Waiting-woman, here's a Fellow wou'd ha 
me put his Aſs in the Stable; telling me an idle 
Story of Ladies that Jook'd aſter one Lancelot, 
and Waiting- women after his Horſe 5 and becauſe 


I won't be his Oſtler, the Rake-ſhame very * 
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calls me Old. Old, faid the Dutcheſs, that's an 
Afront no Woman can well bear. You are m 
ſtaken, honeſt Sancho, Rodriguez is very Young, 
and the long Vail the wears, is more for Authority 
and Faſhion-ſake, than upon account of her Years. 
May there be ne er a good one in all thoſe I've to 
live, quoth Sancho, if I meant her any Harm, only 
I've ſuch a natural Love for my Aſs, au't like your 
Worſhip, that I thought I cou'd not recommend the 
poor Titr to a more charitable Body than this 
lame Madam Rodriguez. Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
with a lower Look, do's this Talk befit this Place > 
D'you know where yau are? Sir, quoth Sancho, 
cvery Man muſt tell his Wants, be he where he 
will. Here I bechought my ſelf of Dapple, and 
here I (poke of him: Had I call'd him ro mind in 
the Stable, I wou'd have ſpoken of him there. 
Sancho has Reaſon on his fide, ſaid the Duke; 
and no Body ought to chide him for it. But let 
bim take no further care, Dapple ſhall have as much 
Provender as he will cat, and be us' d as well as 
Sancho himſelf. . 
Theſe ſmall Jars being over, which yielded Di- 
erſion to all the Company, except Don Quixore, 
he was led up a ſtateiy Starr-Caſe, and then into a 
noble Hall, ſumptuouſly hung with sich Gold- 
irocade. There his Armour was taken off by Six 
oung Damſels, that fery'd him inſtead of Pages, 
ll of 'em fully inſtructed by the Duke and Dutcheſs 
bow to behave themſelves fo towards Don Quixote, 
hat he might look on his Entertainment as con- 
ormable to thoſe which the famous Knight-Er- 
ants receiv'd of Old. . 
V. hen he was unarm'd, he appear'd in his cloſe 
hes, and Shamoy-doubkt, taw-boned and. 
neagre, tall and lank, with a Pair of Lantern- Jaws 
hat met tche middle of his Mouth; in ſhort, he 
nade ſo very odd a Figure, that notwithſtanding 
x ſtrict Injunction the Duke had laid on the 
— Young 
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Young Females who waited on him, to ſtifle thei 
Laughter, they were hardly able to. contain“ 
They deſir'd he would give, em leave to take of. 
his Cloaths, and put him on a clean Shirt. But h * 
would by no Means permit, giving em to under“ 
ſtand, That Modeſty was as commendable off <« 
Vertue in a Knight as Valour; and therefore H. 
defir'd them to leave the Shirt with Sancho; an” 
then retiring to an adjacent Chamber, where then bi 
was a rich Bed, he lock d himſelf up with high" 
* pull'd off his Cloaths, ſhifted himſelf, and ibei C 
while they were alone he began to take him to TH 

Now, ſaid he, modern Buffoon and Jolter-hea R. 
of old, what can'ſt thou ſay for thy ſelf? When R 
learned you to abuſe ſuch a Venerable Ancien 
» Gentlewoman, one ſo worthy of ReſpeR as Donn"! 
Rodriguez ? Was that a proper time to think n. 
your Dapple? Or can you think Perſons of Quality”: 
who nobly entertain the Maſters, forget to prof bit 
vide for their Beaſts? For Heavens ſake, Sancho" 
mend thy Behaviour, and don't. betray thy home 
ſpun Breeding, leſt thou be thought a Scandal u 
thy Maſter. Doſt thou not know, ſaucy Ruſtick 
that the World often makes an Eſtimate of t 
Maſter's Diſcretion by that of his Servant 
and that one of the moſt conſiderable Advantage 
the Great have over their Inferiors, is to ha 
Servants as good as themſelves? Art thou 
ſenſible, pitiful Fellow as thou art, the more u 
happy I, that if they find thee a groſs Clown, or 
mad Buffoon, they will take me for ſome Hedy 
Knight or palltry- ſhifting Rook? Prithee, here 
fore, dear Sancho, ſhun theſe Inconveniencies ; f 
he that aims too much at Jeſts and Drolling, is a 
to trip and tumble, and is at laſt deſpis d as an it 
fipid ridiculous Buffoon. Then curb thy Tongy 
think well, and ponder thy Words before they 
looſe; and take notice, we are come to | a "Pla 
whence by the Alliftance of Heaven, and the Ford 


P 


of the renownd Don Quixote. 281 


of this puiſſant Arm, we may, depart better'd five 
to one in Fortune and Reputation. Savcho prog 
mis'd him to behave himſelf better for the future, 
and to ſow up his Mouth or bite out his Tongue, 
rather thay ſpeak one, Word which was not duly. 
conſider'd, and to the purpole ; fo that his Maſter 
need not fear any one ſhou'd find out what they 
were. Don Puixote then dreſs d bimfelf, put on 
his Belt and Sword, threw bis Scarlet-Cloak over 
his Shouldets, and clapt on a Monteer-Fap of 
Green Velvet, which had been left him by the 
Damſels. Thus accouter'd he enter d the State 
oom, where he found the Damſels rang'd in two 
Rows, attending with Water, and all Neceſlaries. 
to waſh in State; and having done him that Office, 
wich many humble Court es and folemu Cere- 
monies, immediately twelve Pages with the Gentle- 
man-Sewer at the Head of em, came to conduct 
bim to Supper, letting him know, that the Duke 
and Dutchell expected him. Accordingly, they led 
em in great Pomp, ſome walking before and jome 
ebind, into another Room, where, a Table was 
magnificently ſer out for four People. 
As ſoon as he approach'd, the Duke and the 
Dutcheſs came as far as the Door to receive him, 
ad with them a grave Clergy-man, one of thoſe 
hat aſſume to goyern Great Men's Houſes, and 
ho, not being nobly born themſelves, don 
Wnow how to iuſtruct thoſe that are, but would 
ave the Liberality of the Great meaſur d by the 
arrownefs of their own Souls, making tho 
bom they goyern Stingy, when they pretend to 
each em Frugality, One of theſe in all likelihood, 
as this grave Ecclehiaftick who came with the Duke 
o recetye Don @urxote, | | Ds 1143" 
Alter 4 thouſand courtly Compliments on all. 
s, Don Quixgre at laſt approach 'd the Table, 
aween the Duke yp Duccheſs, and here ar,,. 
ole 2 frech Congeſt; or the Knight, being fend 
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the Upper End of the Table, thought himſelf 
oblig'd to decline it. However, he cou'd not 
wichitand the Duke's preſſing Importunities, but 
was forc'd at laſt to comply: he Parſon fat 
right agaioft him, and the Duke aud the Dutcheſs 
on each Side. | | 
Sancho ſtood by all the while, gaping with won- 
der to ſee the Honour done his Maſter ; and ob- 
ſervitzg how many Ceremonies paſs'd, and what 
Entreaties the Duke us d to prevail with him to 
fir at the Upper End of the Table: With your 
Worſhip's good leave, quoth he, I'll tell you what 
happen'd once i our Town, in reference to this ſtir 
and ado that you've had now about |'taces. The 
Words were ſcarce out of his Mouth, when Don 
Quixote began to tremble, as having teaſon to be- 
hieve he was going to throw up ſome impertinent 
thing or ocher. Sancho had his Eyes upon him, 
and prefently underſtanding his Motions, Sit, 
quoth he, don't fear; I won't be Unmannerly, 1 
warrant you. I'll ſpeak nothing, but what ſhall be 
E to the purpoſe: I ban't ſo ſoon foryot the 
ſſon you gave me about talking Senſe or Non- 
ſenſe, little and much. I dont know what thou 
mean'ſt, laid Don Quixote ; ſay what thou wilt, fo 
thou ſay'ſt it but quickly. Well, quoth Sancho, 
what I am going to tell you is every rittle true. 
Shou'd I trip never ſo little in my Story, my 
Maſter is here to take me up, and give me che Lie. 
Prithee, ſaid Don Quixote, he as much as thou wilt, 
for all me; I won't be thy hindrance. Bur take 
heed what thou ſay't. Nay, nay, quoth Sancho, 
tet me alone for that: I have heeded it and re-heed- 
ed it over and over, and that you ſhall fee——_—l 
warrant you. Truly, my Lord, (aid Don 2uixore, 


it were convenient, that your Grace ſhou'd: order 
this Fellow to be turn'd our of the Room; for he 
will ꝑlague you with a thouſand Impertinences, Oh! 
as for that you muſt excuſe me, ſaid the * 
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Sancho muſt nor ſtir a ſtep from me; I'll engage 
for him, he ſhall ſay nothing, but what's ver 
proper. Many and many proper Years, quot 
Sancho, may your Holineſs live, Madam Dutcheſs, 
for your Good Opinion of me,; tho' tis more 
your Goodneſs than my Deſerts. Now then for my 
Tale. | | 
Once upon a time a Gentleman in our Town, 
of a good Eſtate, and Family, for be was of the 
Blood of the A/amosof Medina del Campo, and mat- 
ried one Donna Mencia de Duinones, who was the 
Daughter of Don Alonzo de Maramon, a Knight of 
the Order of St. Jaga, the very ſame that was 
drown'd in the Herradura, about whom that 
2 happen'd formerly in our Town, in which 
| heard ſay, that my Maſter Don Quixote was em- 
broil'd, and little Tom, the Mad-Cap, who was 
the Son of Old Balvaſtro the Farrier, happen'd to 
be ſorely hurt - Is not all this true now, 
Maſter > Speak the Truth and thame the Devil, 
that their Worſhips Graces may know that I am 
neither a Prater nor a Lyar. Thus far, ſaid the 
Clergy-man, I think thou art the firſt rather than 
the — I can't tell what I ſhall make of thee 
by and by. Thou produceſt ſo many Witneſſes, 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and mention'ſt ſo many 
Circumſtances, that I muſt needs own, I believe 
what thou ſay'ſt to be true. But go on, and ſhorten 
the Story; for as thou beginneſt, I'm afraid thou'l 
not have done theſe two Days. Pray don't let 
bim ſhorten it, ſaid the Dutcheſs; Let him go bis 
own way, tho' he were wot to make au end thele, 
ix Days: I'll hear him with Pleaſure, and think 
the Time as pleaſantly employ'd as any I ever 
pals d in my Life. ---.-----1 Gay then, my Maſters, 
quoth Sancho, that this ſame Gentleman I told you 
of ar firſt, and I know him as well as I know my 
Right Hand from my Left, for tis not a Bow-thoe 
tom my Houſe to his; this Gentleman invited a 
Husband- 
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Husbandman to Dine with him, who was a poor 


Man, but main Honeſt . On, Friend, ſaid the 


Chaplain, at the rate you proceed, you won't hay 


made an end. before you came to t'other World, 
I ſhall ſtop ſhort of half Way, quoth Sancho, and i 
be Heaven's blefſed. Will: A little more of your 
Chriſtian Patience, good Doctor! Now this ſame 
Husbandman, as I ſaid before, coming to this ſame 


Gentleman's Houſe, who had given him the It 
vitation, Heaven reſt his Soul, poor Heart! fo 
he's now dead and gone; and more than that, they 
fay, he dy'd the Death of an Angel. For my pan 


I was not by him when he dy d; for I was got 


ro Harveſt-Work, at that very Time, to a Plat: 
call'd Tremblegue. As you love your Life, Friend 
faid the Clergy-man, leave your Reaping, com 
back quickly , _ Trembleque, withour ſtaying t 
bury the Gentleman, unleſs you've a Mind u 
make more Funerals ; and pray make an end « 
your- Story; ---------- You muſt know then, by at 
Sancho, that as they two were ready to: fit dow 
at Table ---------- I mean, the Husbandman and tl 
Gentleman ---------- Methinks I ſee them now be 
fore my Eyes plainer than ever I did in my bor 
Days. The Duke and the Dutcheſs were infinite 
nN to find how Sancho ſpun out his Story, at 
ow the Clergy-man frerted at his Prolixi 
and Don Onixote ſpent himſelf with Anger at 
Vexation. Well, quoth Sancho, ro go on with m 
Story, when they were going ro fit down, ti 
Husbandman wou'd not ſit till the Gentleman b 
taken his place; but the Gentleman made him 
Sign to put himſelf at the Upper-end. By no mea! 
Sir, quoth the Husbandman. Sit down, aid roth 
Good your Worſhip, quoth the Husbandman - 
Sit where I bid thee, (aid the Geutleman. $ 
the other 'excus'd himſelf, and would not; andt 
Gentleman told him, he thould, as meaning to 
Maſter in his own Houſc. But the oycr-mano: 
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ly Lolpoop, fancying he ſhould be [well bred 
— civil in it, 1 jog my refus'd ; 
till at Jaſt the Gentleman, in a great Paſſion, d'en 
took him by the Shoulders and ſoré d him into the 
Chair. Sit there, Clod-pate, cry d he, ſot / let me: fir 
whete-ever I will, that ſtill, will be the Upper-end, 
and the Place of Worſhip to thee. And now you 
have my Tale, and I think I ha! ſpoke nothing but 
what's te the Purpoſe. | | 40 

Don Muixote's Face was in a thouſand Colours 
that {peckl'd its natural Brown; ſo that the Duke 
and the Dutcheſs . were, obliged , to check their 
Mirth, when they . Sancho's Roguery, that 
Don Q#ixote might not be put too much out of 
Countenance. And therefore to turn the Diſcourſe, 
that Sancho might not run into other Fool- 
eries, the Dutcheſs ask d Don Quixote, what News 
he had of the Lady Dulcines, and how long it was 
ſince he had ſear her any Giants or Robbers for a 
Preſent, not doubting but chat he had lately ſub- 
du'd. many ſuch? Alaſs! Madam, anſwer'd be, 
my Misfortunes have had a beginning, but 
will never have an end. I have vanquiſh'd Giants, 
Elves and Cut-throats, and ſent them to the Miſtreſs 
of my Soul, but where ſhall they find her? She is 
Inchanted, Madam, and Transform'd to the uglieſt 
Piece of Ruſticity that can be imagin'd. I don't 
know, Sir, quoth Sancho, when J ſaw her laſt the 
ſeem'd to be the fineſt Creature in the Varſal 
World; thus far, at leaſt I can my vouch for her 
upon my own Knowledge, that for Activity of 
Body, and Leaping, the beſt Tumbler of em all 
does not go bey her. Upon my honeſt Word, 
Madam Dutcheſs, ſhe'll Vault from the Ground 
upon her Aſs like a Cat. -Have you ſeen her In- 
chanted, ſaid the Duke? Seen her, quoth Sancho! 
And, who the Deyil was the firſt chat hit upon this 
Trick of her Inchantment, think you, but I 2 She 
is as much Inchanted as my Father. = 
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- The Church-man hearing em talk of Giants, 
Elves, and luchantments, began to ſuſpeR this 
was Don Quixote de la Mancha, whoſe Hiſtoty 
the Duke fo often us d to read, tho' he bad ſeveral 
times reprehended him for it; telling him, twas a 
Folly to read ſuch Follies. Being confirm'd in 
his Suſpicion, he addreſs d himſelf very angrily to 
the Duke. My Lord, ſaid he, your Grace will 
have a large Account to give one Day, for 4 
ing this poor Man's Follies. I ſuppoſe this ſame 
Don Quixote, or Don Dvite'Sor, or whatever you 
are pleas'd to call him, cannot be quite ſo beſorted 
as you endeavour to make him, by giving him ſuch 
SI TN to run on in his fantaſtical Humour, 
Then directing his Diſcourſe to Don Quixote, Hark 
ye, ſaid he, Good-man Addle- pate, who has put i 
into your Crown that you arc a Knight-Errant, 
that you vanquiſh Giants and Robbers ? Go, go, 
get you Home again, look after your Children, if 
you have any, and what boneſt Buſineſs you have 
to do, and leave wandring about the World, bnild- 
ing Caſtles in the Air, and making your ſelf x 
Laughing-ſtock to all that know you, or know you 
not. Where have you found, in the Name of 
Miſchief, that there ever has been or are now an) 
ſuch Things as Knight-Errants? Where will you 
meet with Giants in Spain, or Monſters in Ls 
Mancha? Where ſhall one find your inchanted 
Dulcinea's, and all thoſe Legions of Whimſies and 
Chimera's that are talk'd of on your Account, but 
in your empty Scull. - : 

Don —_— gave this reverend Terſon the 
hearing, liſtening with great atience to his ſevere 
Reproof. At laſt, ſeeing him Silent, without 
minding his Reſpect to the Duke and Dutchels, vp 
he ſtarted with Indignation and Fury in his Looks, 
and (aid ---------- But his Anſwer deſerves 'a whole 
Chapter by it (elf, 
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CHAP. XXII. 
Don Quixote Anſwer to his Reprover, with 
other grave and merry Accidents. 


ON Quixote being thus ſuddenly got up, 

ſhaking from Head to Foot for Madneſs, as 
if he had Quick-falver in his Bones, caſt an angry 
Look on his indiſcreer Cenſor, and with an eager 
Delivery, ſputtering and ſtammering with Choler, 
This lace, cry'd he, the Preſence of theſe noble 
Perſons, and the Reſpect I have always had for 
your Function, check my juſt Reſentment, and tie 
up my Hands from taking the Satisfaction of a 
Gentleman. For theſe Reaſons, and ſince every one 
knows that you Gown-men, as well as VVomen, 
uſe no other Weapon but your Tongues, III fair- 
ly engage you upon equal Terms, and combat 
you at your own Weapon. I thould rather have 
expected ſober Admonitions from a Man of your 
CharaQter, than infamous Reproaches, Charitable 
and wholeſom Correction ought to be manag'd at 
another rare, and with more Moderation. The 
leaſt that can be ſaid of this Reproof which you've 
given me here ſo bittetly, and in Publick, is, that 
it has exceeded the Bounds of Chriſtian Correction, 
and a gentle one had been much more becoming. 
Is ir fit, chat without any Inſight into the Offence 
which you reprove, you ſhould without any more 
ado, cali the Offender Fool, Sor, and Addle-pare ? 
Pray Sir, wha: fooliſh Action have you ſeen me 
do, that mould provoke you to give me fuch ill 
Language, aud bid me ſo Mag'ſtracically go Home 
to look after my Wife and Children, before you 
kuow whether I have any? Don't you think thoſe 


delerve 
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deſerve as ſevere a Cenſure, who ſcrew themſelves 
into other Men's Houſes, and pretend to Rule the fo 
Maſter ? A fine World 'tis truly, when a poor Iv 
Pedant, who has ſeen no more of it than lies with. te. 
in twenty or _— Leagues about him, ſhall take 
upon him to preſcribe Laws to Knight-Etrantry, 
and judge of thoſe who profeſs it! You, — 
eſteem it an idle Undertaking, and Time loſt to 
wander through the World, though ſcorning its 
Pleaſures, and ſharing the Hardſhips and Toils of it, 
by which the Vertuous aſpire to the high Sed & 
Immortality. If Perſons of Honour, Knights, 
Lords, Gentlemen, or Men of any Birth, ſhould MW"! 
take me for a Fool or a Coxcomb, I ſhould think Wot 
it an irreparable Affront. But for mere Scholars, 6 
that never trod the Paths of Chivalry, to think me Wi? 
mad, I deſpiſe and laugh at it. I am a Knight, MW” 
and a Knight will I die, if ſo it pleaſe Omni go 
tence. Some chuſe the high Road of bavghb 

Ambition; others the low Ways of baſe ſervile C 
Flattery ; a Third ſort take the crooked Path of de- ar 
ceitful Hypocriſy 5 and a few, very few, that of e 
true Religion. I for my own part, guided by Y 
my Stars, follow the narrow Track of Knight-Er- 0 
rantry; and for the Exerciſe of it, I deſpiſe 

Riches, but not Honour. I have redreſs'd Grie- D 
vances, and N the Injur'd, chaſtis'd the In- IN 
folent, vanquiſh'd Giants, and trod Elves and of 
Hobgoblins under my Feet! I am in Love, but Id 
no more than the Profeſſion of Knight Extantry MW 4 
obliges me ro be; yet I am none of this Ages di 
vicious Lovers, but a chaſte Platonick. My In- he 
tentions are all directed to vertuous Ends, and to i V 
do no Man Wrong, but Good to all the World. © 
And now let your Graces judge, mgſt excellem N 
Duke and Dutcheſs, whether a Perſon who makes 2 
it his only Study to practiſe all this, deſerves to be h. 
uphraided t a Fool, OG 
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Well ſaid, I'faith ! quoth Sancho; ſay no more 
for your ſelf, my good Lord and Maſter ; ſtop 
when you're well; for there's not the leaſt mat- 
ter to be added more on your fide, either in Word, 
Thought, or Deed. des, fince Mr. Parſon: has 
had the Face to ſay point-blank, as one may ſay, 
that there neither. are, nor ever were any Knight- 
Errants in the World, no mar*}] he does not know 
what he ſays. What! ſaid the Clergyman, 1 war- 
rant you are that Sancho Pana, to whom they ſay 
your Maſter has promis'd an Iſland ? Ay, marry 
am I, anſwer'd Sancho; and I am he that deſerves 
it as well as another Body; and I am one of thoſe 
of whom they lay, Keep with good Men and thos 
ſhalt be one of them; and of thoſe of whom ttis 
laid again, Not with whom thou wert bred, but 
with whom thou haſt fed; and lean againſt 4 
good Tree, and it will ſhelter thee. I have lean'd 
and ſtuck cloſe to my good Maſter, and kept him 
Company this many a Month; and now he and I 
are all one; and I muſt be as he is, an't be Hea- 
ven's bleſſed Will; live he, and I ſhall live. He ſhan't 
want Kingdoms to Rule, nor ſhall I want Iſlands 
to Govern, : 

That thou ſhalt not, honeſt Sancho, ſaid the 
Duke; for I, on the great Don Quixote's Account, 
will now give thee the Government of an odd one 
of my own of no ſmall Conſequence. Down, 
down on thy Knees, Sanobo, cry'd Don Quixote, 
and kiſs his Grace's Feet for this Favour. Sancho 
did accordingly : But when the Clergyman ſaw it, 
he got up in a great Heat. By the Habit which I 
wear, cry'd he, I can ſcarce forbear telling your 
Grace, that you are as mad as theſe Sinful Wrerches, 
Well may they be mad, when Wife Men humour 
and canonize their Frenzy; you may keep em 
here and ſtay with em your ſelf, if your Grace 
pleaſes; but for my part 1'll leave you and go 
home, to excuſe my ſelf from reprehending what 

| | = 
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I can't remedy, With that, leaving the reſt of his 
Dinner behind him, away he flung; the Duke and 
the Dutchels not being able ro pacify him: Though 
indeed the Duke could not ſay much to him, for 
Laughing ar his impertinent Paſſion. When he had 
done Laughing, Sir Knighr of che Lions, ſaid he, 
ou've anſwer'd fo well for your ſelf, and your 
Þrofeſſion, that you need no farther Satisfaction 
of -the angry Clergy-man; efpecially if you con- 
fider, that whatever he might ſay, it was not in 
his Power to fix an Aﬀront on a Perſon of your 
Character, fince M omen and Church-men cannot 
give an Afftont. Very true, my Lord, ſaid Don 
Quixote; and the Reaſon is, becauſe he that cannot 
receive an Affront, conſequently can give none, 
Women, Children and Church-men, as they can- 
not vindicate themſelves when they are injur'd, 
ſo neither are an capable of receiving an Affront. 
For there is this difference betwixt an Afront and 
an Injury, as your Grace very well knows ;. an 
Afﬀront muſt come from a Perſon that is both able 
to give it, and maintain it when he has ou it, 
An Injury may be done by any fort of People 
whatſoever, For Example, A Man walking in the 
Street about his Bufineſs is fer upon by Teu arm'd 
Men, who cudgel him; he draws his Sword to 
revenge the Injury, but the Aſſailants _—_—_— 
ing him, he cannot have the Satisfaction be de- 
fir d. This Man is . but not affronted. But 
to confirm it by another Inſtance; Suppoſe a Man 
comes behind another's Back, hits him a Box o'the 
Ear, aud then runs away; the other follows him, 
but can't overtake him. He that has receiv'd the 
Blow has recciv'd an Injury, *ris true, buy not an 
Affront; becauſe to make it an Affront, it ſhould 
have been juſtify'd. But if he that gave it, — 
he did it baſely, ſtands his Ground, and faces bis 
Adverſary, then he that receiv'd it is both Injur'd 
and Affrouted: Injur'd, becauſe he was (truck in 2 
cowardly 
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Cowardly manner; affronted, . becauſe he that 
ſtruck him ſtood his Ground to maintain What he 
had done. Therefore according to the ſettled 
Laws of Duclling, I may be Injur'd, but am not 
Affronted; for Children and Women are in no 
Danger, they need not fly, nor ate they. oblig'd to 
tank and tis the ſame thing with the Clergy, for 
| Whey carry no Arms, either Offenſive or Defen- 
ie. Therefore though they are naturally bound 
oy the Law of Sclf-preſervation to defend them- 
es, yet are they not oblig'd to offend others. 
+ MUpon fecond Thoughts then, though 1 ſaid juſt 
ow, I was Injur'd; I think now, I am not. For 
„be that can receive no Affront, can give none. 
. Therefore I ought not to have any Reſentment for 
\. Mwbat that good Man ſaid, neither indeed have I 
|, 

t 


any. I only with he would have ſtaid a little 
longer, that I might have convinc'd him of his 
Error, in believing there were never any Knight- 
Errants in the World. Had Amadis or any one of 
his innumerable Race, but heard him ſay any thing 
ke this, 1 can aſſute his Reverence, it — 5 have 
ple None hard with him. I'll be ſworn it would, 
he Nauoth Sancho; they would have undone him, as 
„ou would undo an Oiſter; and have cleft him 
to from Head to Foot, as one would lice a Pome- 
er: Wranatc, or a ripe Muskmelon ; take my Word 
de- Nor't. They were a Parcel of tough Blades, and 
put rould not have ſwallow'd ſuch a Pill. By the 
{an MMackins I verily believe, had Rinaldo of Montalban 
the Wir heard the poor Toad talk at this rate, he would 
im, Ware laid him on ſuch a Poult over the Chaps with 


the Wis Shoulder o' Mutton Fiſt, as would have ſecut d 

an Win from prating theſe three Years. Ay, ay, if he 

id ad fallen into their Clutches, ſee how he would 
þ Wave go our again! 


The Dutcheſs was ready to die with laughing at 
ancho, whom ſhe thought a more pleaſant Fool, 
id a greater Mad-man than his Maſter; and ſhe was 
Vol. III. N 3 
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not, the only Perſon - at chat time of this O pinion, 
n ſhort, ] Don CQuixore * aci yd, rhey' ade an 
end of Dinner And then while we of the Ser- 
yants were taking away, there cime in Four 
Jamſels, one cartyin a Silver Baſon, another an 
wer of the ſame Metal; 2 third two very fine 
Towels over her Arm, and the fourth, with ber 
18 tuck d above her Elbows, beld in ber 


wor 
g at, this e e jor 2 


. 


5 without e eing. 8 Word; and Mes th 
| Ewer began t to rain 0 bis Face, and the Dam 
that. 'brou hc the Walh- - ball fell ko Work, and be 

ather'd, Ar Beard ſo ſo cfeually ” that” the Sads, h . 

ſuge A het, of 705 TH few AM rer the Patte 

mgbr's, Face; inſomuch, that "be WAS forc'd | 
hut his yes... 
ky uke aud che Puichafs, who knew. hothit 
of the matter, ſto0d ex pecting where this < 
S Scout ing wa end. The Ferti 

Harper, haying thus laid the Knight's Face a (oil 

ap 2 handfu igh in Süds, "pretended d*The Want 
Vater, and ſent auother with the Ewer för ion 
Telling her the 'Gengleman \ would Kay to far it, 

Went "and left him in ohe of The © moſt E.. il 
culous Figures that can be . . 
ſat expos'd ro all the Compãn With ar Fay, 
of Neck ftretch'd gut, his Sly” Beard. aud Chi 
all in a white Foam, Which did het at all me 
bis Walnut-Complèxion, inſomuch, that * tis no 
little ſtrange how: thoſe that, had [ c O miei 
pectacle before em could forbear Tapping 
right. The Malicious Damfels, who, bad A 
in che Plor, did not dare to Took bp, nor oy 


* 
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on. Eyes meet thoſe of their Maſter ot Miſtreſs, who 
an ſtood ſtrangely. divided bet een Anger aud Mirth, 
er- not Knowing... what.\zo do in the Caſe, whether 
our they thould punithi the {Girls for their Boldnefs, 
a WJ or -ieward sem for che Diver ſion they took in 
ine ſee ing (the Knight in that Poſture. | 
At laſt che Maid came back -with the Water, 
ber and che- other having rins' d aff the Soap, the that 
) 2 held the Lianen, 'geatly wipd aud dry'd che 
the Knights, Beard and Face; After which All, four 
dropping a low Cortſy, pere going out of the 
not ſmell the Jeſt, call'd to the, Dagvicl chat car- 
de the Baſon, \agd/vider'd; her to come and waſn 
long him too, but be ſute ſhe had Water enough. 
ty The Wench being ſharp paud cunning, : came aud 
mie put the Baſon under the Duke's Chin, as ſhe hal 
done to Don Qixote, but wit h. a quieker Diſpaich⸗ 
d chen having} dry'd bim clean, they all made 
Wvcir- Henouts, aud went eff. It was well they 
underſtood their Maſter's meaning. in (crying, - 
bim as they did che Knight; for, as it was aftet- 
wards. known, had they not done it, the: Duke | 
was rad to have made em pay :dear for their 
frolick, > 4 vnd<2 Bali 205 
Sancho took; great Notice of all the Ceremonies 
Wat this Walbing. S Life] quoch he, vI'd; fein)know 
becher tis not the (Guſtom f this Cquntty ro 
rub. che Squire 's Bead, as wallvas the Ka 75. 
Wor rig Mine! wants! it not a little. 


te NNay, iff the: would run id over ith a -Razot too, 
vi 0 much the bete „What art thou talking to thy 
elt, Sachs, 22 irde Dutcheis ? Why, an't like 
ma our-Greace's: Wolſhi P35 thS ancho,: Im only ſay- 


ng, that Fre been, tald. bow. 40 other. great-Houles, 
ben che, Gloath is taken aha, they uſe to give 
o Wateroro waſh their Muds, and not — to 

cour cheit / eards. 1 ſee pew dis good to Live 
ud Learn. Theres 3 indeed, he — 
2 ves 
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fives long, ſuffers much. But I have a huge Fancy, 
Ceo Cer one of theſe ſame — — 
a Pleaſure than a Pain. Well, Sancho, ſaid che 
Dutcheſs, trouble thy ſelf no farther, Fl ſee that 
'one of my Maids ſhall Waſh thee, and if there be 
occaſion, lay thee a Bucking too. My Beard is all 
I want to have ſcrubb d ar preſent, quoth - Sancho : 
As for the reſt, we'll think on't another time. 
Here, Steward, ſaid the Dutcheſs, fee that Saench 
Has what he has a Mind to, and be ſure do juſt a; 
He would have you. The Steward told her Grace, 
that Signior Sancho ſhou'd want for nothing; and 
ſo he took Sancho along with him to Dinner. | 

Mean while Don ,9vivore ſtay'd with the Duke | 
and Dutcheſs, talking of ſeveral Matters, but alfff © 
relating to Arms and Knight-Errantry. The © 
Dutcheſs then took an Opportunity to deſire the ! 
Knight to give a particular Deſcription of the l 
Lady Dulrinte del Toboſo's Beauty and Acconipliſh-W I 


ments, not doubting but his good Memory wound I 
enable him to do it well; addin withal, that ac h 
"cording to the Voice of Fame, the muſt needs be la 
the fineſt Creature in the whole World, and cot 2 


ſequently in all La Manchs. | | 
With that, Don Qzixote, fetching a deep Sigh] *! 
Madam, ſaid he, cou'd I rip out my Heart, anc 
expoſe it to your Grace's View in a Diſh on thi 
Table, I might fave my Tongue the Labour of a 
tempting that which it cannot expreſs, and 30 
can ſcarce believe; for there your Grace wout 
ſee her Beauty depainted to the Life. But wh 
mould I undertake to delineate, and copy one 
one each ſeveral Perfetion of the Peerleſs Dulcines 

' That Burden. muſt be ſuſtain'd by ſtronger Show 
ders then mine: That Task were worthy of ti 
Pencils of Parr baus, Timantes, and Apelles, ort 
Tools of Lyſppus. The Hands of the beſt Paint 
and Statuaties ſhou'd indeed be employ d to give 
speaking Paint, in Marble and Corinthian Baß, I dar 
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exact Copy of her Beauties; while Ciceronian and 
Demc/thenian Eloquence labour'd to reach the Praiſe 
of het other Endowments. Pray, Sir, ask'd the 
Dutcheſs, what do you mean by that Word De- 
moſthenian? Demoſtbenian Eloquence, Madam, ſaid 
Dou Puixote, is as much as to ſay, the Eloquence of 
Demoſthenes, and the Ciceronian that of Cicero, the 
two greateſt Orators that ever were in the World. 
'Tis true, laid the Duke; and you but ſhew'd 
your Ignorance, my Dear, in asking fuch a Quef- 
tion. Let the Noble. Don Quixote would highly 
oblige us, if he would but be pleas d to attempt her 
Picture now; for even in a rude Draught of her 
Lineaments, I queſtion not bur ſhe will appear ſo 
Charming, as to deſerve the Envy of the Brighteſt 
of her Sex, Ah! my Lord, ſaid Don Quixote, it 
ſhould be fo indeed, if rhe Misfortune which not 
long ſince befel her, had not in'a manner raz'd the 
Idea out of the Sear of my Memory; and as it is, 
I ought rather to bewail her Change, chan deſcribe 
her on: For your Grace muſt now that as I 
lately went to Kiſs her Hands, and obtain her Bene- 
dition and Leave for my intended Abſence in queſt 
of new Adventures, I found her quite another Crea- 
ture than 1 expected. I found her Inchanted, 
Transform'd from a, Princeſs to a Country-Wench, 
from Beauty to Uglineſs, from Courtlineſs to Ruſ- 
ticity, from a Reſery'd Lady to a Jumping 
Joan, from Sweetneſs it (elf to the Stench of 2 
Pole- cat, from Light to Darkneſs, from an Angel 
to a Devil, in ſhore, from Dulcinea de! _ 
to a Peaſanteſs of Sayago. Bleſs us! cry'd the Duke, 
with a loud Voice, What Villain has done the 
World ſuch an Injury? Wholas rebb'd it not on- 
ly of the Beauty that was its Ornament, but of 
thoſe charming Graces that were its Delight, and 


that Vertue which was its Living Honour? Who 
ſhould it be, reply'd Don Quixote, but one of thoſe * 
damn'd Inchanters, one © 


thoſe numerous En- 
N 3 vious 


"_ 1 b L hat = 


"gf The eee, 


vious Fiends, that Te a Petſegute. me. 
That wicked Brood mp into the 
| Woods to Exlipſe the Sor, * rind and Valiant 
and Blawiſh their Elen ;; while they 
hour © to Exalc aud Magnific the Actions off the 
Wicked. Theſe Curſed Magicians have Perſccu- 
ted me, and Perſecute me now, ul 8 
till they bave ſunk me and m Deeds of 
Chiyalry into the Profound . of Obbvion. 
Tes, jes, they chuſe to Wound we in that Part 
which * well know, 15, molt; ſenſible: Well 
knowing, that to depriye, a Kningbt-Errant of his 
Lady, 18/50 teb him of thoſe Eycs with which be 
— of 1 the Sun that ealightens him, and the Food 
that Galbains him. For, as, I hase often Haid, 4 
Knight-Errant without a Lady, is like a. Trer 
without Leaves, a boiling, withour Mortar, or a 
Shadow without a Bod 324 cauſes it. 
e all this, fa 5 Dutcheſs; yet if we 
believe the Hiſtory: of your Life, which, was 
[are * Publith's with Uni Applauſe, 18 e 
to imply, to the beſt o — mbrance, char 
you. never ſaw the Lady Dakives: and) that there is 
no ſuch Lady in the 1. Porid, but ratber that the 
a meer Notional Creature, cygander'd and 
ought forth by the N aud Heat of your 
Fancy 7, aud, _ Endow d. with all the. Charms 
ood Qualifcarions, which, you are pleas'd to 
Alert © to. ber. 

Much may be faid. upon this Point, ſaid Don 
Quivere, Heaven knows, whether there be a Dul- 
eines in the World or not, and whether the be 2 
Notional Creature or not. Theſe are Myſterics 
vot to be fo narrowly inquir'd into. Neithes have 
1 Engender'd, . or, Beget that Lady. I de indeed 
make her the 2 of my Conte mplations, and, 
A e i ie hey 6s. 8 Yearly, ee 

lifications. that may taiſe the Cha- 
tacter TAE Perſon to Univerſal Fame. She $50 
aut 
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beautiful without Blemiſh, reſerw'd without Pride, 
amorous with Modeſty, agreeable for her Cour- 
teous Temper,” and courteous, as an Effect of her 
generous” Education; ahd, in ſhort, of an Uluſtri- 
ous Parentage. ' Pot Beauty diſplays its Luſtre ro 
a higher Degree of Perfection when match'd with 
Noble Blood, than it can in thoſe that are meanly 
Deſcende. D r ere * = 
The Obſervation is juſt, ſaid the Duke; but 
give me leave, Sir, to ptopoſe to you a Doubt, 
which the Reading of chat Hiſtory has ſtarred in 
my Mind: Tis, that, allowing there be à Dulcis 
nea at Toboſo, or elſewhere, and as Beautiful” as. 
you deſcribe her, yet I do not find ſhe can any | 
way equal in Greatneſs of Birth the Orrane's, the 
Aloftrajarea's, the Madaſima's,and a thouſand others 
of whom we read in thoſe Hiſtoties, With which. 
you have been ſo Converſant. ' To this, ſaid Don 
Quixote, IL Anſwer, that Dulcinea is the Daughter 
ot her own Actions, and: that Virtue ennobles the 
Blood. A Virtuous Man of mean Condition, is 
more to be eſteem'd than 'a Vicious Perſon of 
Quakey- Beſides, Dulcinea is poſſeſs d of thoſe o- 
ther "Endowments that may entire her to Crowns. 
and Scepters, ſince Beauty alone bas rais'd many 
of her Sex to the Throve. Where Merit has no 
Limits, Hope may well have no Bounds; and to 
be Fair aud Vertuous is fo Extenſive an Advan-- 
tage, that it gives, tho* not a Formal, at leaſt a 
Virtual Claim to larger Fortunes. I'muſt own, 


ir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, that in all your-Diſcoarſe,. 


you, as we fay, proceed with the Plummer of 
Reaſon, and Fathom all the Depths of Contro- 
verſy. Therefore, I ſubmit, and from this time 
F am refoly'd to believe, and will make all my Do- 
meſticks, nay, my Husband too, if there be Occa-- 
fron, believe and maintain, that there is a Dulcinea- 
del Toboſo extant, and living at this Day; that 
the is Beautiful and of 9 ; and to ſum 

. up* 
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up all in a Word, altogether deſerving the Servi- 
ces of ſo great a Knight as the Noble Don Six- 
ote; which 1 think is the higheſt Commendation 
I can beſtow on her. But yet I muſt confeſs, 
there is ſtill one Scruple that makes me uneaſy, 
and cauſes me to have an ill Opinion of Say- 
cho. *Tis that the Hiſtory tells us, that when 
Sancho Panęa carried your Letter to the Lady 
Dulcineg, he found her Winnowing a Sack of 
Corn, by the ſame Token that it was the worſt 
ſort of Wheat, which makes me much doubt her 
Quality. 1 i 18.4% 
Your Grace muſt know, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 
that almoſt every thing that relares to me, is manag'd 
quite contrary to what the Affairs of other Knight- 
Errants us'd to be. Whether it be the unfathom- 
able Will of Deſtiny, or the implacable Malice 
of | {ome envious Inchanter orders it ſo, or no, I 
can't well tell. For 'tis beyond all doubt, that 
moſt of us Knight-Errants ſtill have bad ſome- 
thing peculiar in our Fares, One has had the 
Privilege to be above the Power of Inchantments, 
another to be Invulnerable, as the famous Orlando, 
one of the twelve Peers of France, whoſe Fleſh, 
they rell us, was impenetrable every where but in 
the Sole of his left Foot, and even there too he 
cou'd-be Wounded with no other Weapon than the 
Point of a great Pin; ſo that when Bernardo del 
Carpis depriy'd him of Life at Ronceſvalles, findin 
he cou'd not Wound him with his Sword, he lifte 
him from the Ground, and ſqueez d him to Death 
in his Arms; remembring how Hercules kill'd An- 
tens, that cruel Giant, who was ſaid to be the 
Son of the Earth. Hence 1 infer, that probably I 
may be fecur'd in the ſame manner, under the 
Protection of ſome particular Advantage, tho' tis 
not that of being Invulnerable ; for I have often 
found by Experience, that my Fleſh is tender, and 
not impenetrable. Nor does any private Preroga- 
tive 
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tive free me from the Power of Inchantment ; 
for I have found my ſelf clapp'd into a Cage, where 
all che World cou'd not have Lock'd me up, but the 
force of Necromantick. Incantations. But fince I 
got free again, I believe that even the Force of Ma- 
gick will never be able to confine me thus another 
nme. So that theſe Magicians finding they cannot 
work their wicked Ends directly on me, revenge 
themſelves on what I_moſt eſteem, and endeavour 
to take away my Life by perſecuting that of Dulci- 
nea, in whom, and for whom I live. And there- 
fore I believe, when my Squire deliver'd my Em- 
baſly to her, they Transform'd her into a Country- 
Dowdy, poorly buſied in the low and baſe Employ- 
ment of Winnowing Wheat. Bur I do aver, that 
it was neither Rye, nor Wheat, but Oriental Pearl ; 
and to prove this, I muſt acquaint your Gtaces, that 
paſling t'othet Day by Toboſo, I could not ſo much 
as find Dulcinea's Palace; whereas my Squire went 
the next Day, and ſaw her in all her native Charms, 
the moſt beautiful Creature in the World; yer 
when I mer her preſently after, the appear'd to 
me in the Shape of an Ugly, Courſe, Country- 
Mawkin, Booriſh, and IIl-bred, though ſhe _ 
is Diſcretion it ſelf. And therefore, becauſe T my 
lelf cannot be inchanted, the unfortunate Lady 
muſt be thus Inchanted, Miſ-us'd, Disfigur'd, 
chopp'd and chang d. Thus my Enemies wreak- 
ing their Malice on her, have reveng'd them- 
ſelves on me; which makes me abandon my ſelf 
to Sorrow, till ſhe be reſtor'd ro her former Per- 
ſections. : | - 

I have been the more large in this Particular, 
that no Body might inſiſt on what Sancho ſaid, of 
her ſifting of Corn: For if ſhe appear d chang'd 
to me, what Wonder is it if ſhe ſeem'd ſo to 
him. In ſhort, Dulcines is both Illuſtrious and 
well-born, being deſtended of the moſt; ancient 
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and beſt Families in Toboſo, of whoſe Blood I am 
pofitive ſhe bas no [mall Share” in her Veins ; and 
gow that Town will be uo leſs, fampiis in after. 
Ages for being che Plate of her Nativity, thay 
Triy fot Helen, ot Spain for * Cava, though on 
4 mote honourable Accounr. 
As for Sancho Pange's part, I aſſure your Grace 
de is one of the moſt pleaſam Squires that ever 
waited ou a Knight-Errant. Sometimes. he comes 
out wich ſuch harp Simplicitics, that one s plez- 
Ently puzzi'd to ute whether he be mote Khave 
of Fool. The Varlet, indeed, is full of Raguery 
enough to be thought a Knave 3 but then he hu 
75 more Ignorance, and may better be thought a 
ool. He doubts of every thing, yet believes e. 
very thig ; and when one would think he had 
entangl'd himſelf in a piece of downright Folh 
beyond Recovery, he brings bimſelf off of a ſud- 
den ſo cleverly, that he is applauded to the Skies, 
In hort, I would not change him for the beſt 
Squire that weats a Head, tho' 1 might have a 
"City to boot, and therefore 1 don't know whether 
I had beſt ler him go ro the Government which 
our Grace has been pleas'd to promiſe bim. 
Though, 1 muſt confeſs, his Talent feems to lic 
pretty much that way: For, give never fo little 2 


wher to his Underſtanding, he will manage his 


"Government as well as the King does his Cuſtoms, 
Then Experience convinces. us, that neither 'Learn- 
ing nor any other Abilities, are very material to a 
Governor. Have we not a Hundred of em that 
can ſcarce read a Letter, and yet they govern 2 
ſharp as fo many Hawks. Their main. Buſineſs 1s 
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— to mean well, and to be relolv'd to do their 
; For they cant want able Counſellors: to In- 
ſtru& em. Thus thoſe Governors who are Men 
of the $word, ind no Scholars,. have their Aſſefſors- 


on the Bench to dire& them. My Counſel to 


Sancho ſhall be, that he neither take Bribes, nor 
lofe his Privile with ſome other little Inſtruc-- 
tions, which I bave in my Head for him, and: 
which at a proper time I will communicate, both: 
to his private Advantage, and the publick Good. 
of the Iſland he is to Govern. Nane 
Pe far had 3 the Dutcheſs — = 
uixote been diſcourſing together, w th. 
heard a great Noiſe in . Houſe; and by and 
by Sancho came running in. unexpeRedly into the: 
Room where they ſate, in a terrible Fright, wich 
a Diſh-clout before him inſtead of a Bib. The 
Scullions, and other greaſie Rabble of the Kitchen 
were about him, one of em purſuing him with a 
little Kneading-Trough full of Diſh- water, Which 
he endeavour'd by any means to put under his 
Chin, while another ſtood ready to have waſth d. 
the poor Squire with it. How now, Fellow, -faid- 
the Dutcheſs!" What's the matter here > What 
won'd you do with this good Man? Don't 'you 
conſider he's a Governor Elect? Madam, quoth the 
Barber-Scullion, the Gentleman won't let us 'waſh: 
him according to Cuſtom; as my Lord Duke aid: 
his Maſter were. Yes marry but I will, quoth 
Sancho, in a mighty Huff, but then it ſhall be with 
clearer Sudds, cleaner Towels,” and not quite Tb 
flovenly Paws; for there's no ſuch difference bæ- 
tween my. Maſtet and me neither, that he muſt be 
waſh'd with Ange/Water, and 1 with the DeviF's- 
Lye: So far the Cuſtoms of great Men's Houles 
are ** as they give no Offence. But this ſame 
Beaſtly waſhing in a Puddle, is worſe Pennante 
than a Frier's Flogging: My Beard is clean p- 
* "TS Reden | nough, 
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nough, and wants no ſuch refreſhing. Stand clear, 
you had beſt; for the firſt that comes to waſh me 
or touch a Hair of my Head (my Beard I would 
ſay) Sir, Reverence of the Company, I'll take 
him ſuch a Dowle o' th' Ear, he ſhall feel it a 
Twelye-month after: For theſe kind of Ceremo- 
nies and Soapings, dy'e ſee, look more like Flouts 
and Jeers, than like a civil Welcome te Strangers! 
The Dutcheſs. was like to have burſt her Sides 
with Laughing, to ſee Sancho's Fury, and heat how 
he argu'd for himſelf. But Don Quixote did not 
very well like to ſee him with ſuch a naſty Diſh- 
Clout about his Neck, and made the Sport of 
the Kitchen-Penſioners. Therefore after had 
made a deep Bow to the Duke, as it were deſiti 
leave to ſpeak, IM on the Scullions: Har 
ye, Gentlemen, cry'd he, very gravely, Pray let 
the Young Man alone, and get you gone as you 
came, if you think fit. My Squire is as cleanly 
as another Man ; your Trough won't do, you 
might as well have brought him a Dram-Cup, 
Away; be advis'd by me, and leave him: For 
neither he nor I can abide ſuch ſlovenly Jeſtings. 
No, no, quoth Sancho, taking the Words out of 
his Maſter's Mouth, let em ſtay, and go on with 
their Show. I'll pay my Barbers, I'll warrant ye. 
They had as good take a Lion by the Beard as 
meddle with mine. Let em bring a Comb hither, 
or what they will, and Curry-comb it, and if they 
find any thing there that ſhould not be there, III 
give em leave to cut and mince me as ſmall as 
a Horſe, Sancho is in the right, ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
ſtill Laughing, and will be in the right, in all he 
ſays; he is as clean and neat as can be, and needs 
none of your ſcouring; and if he does not like our 
way of Waſhing, let him do as he pleaſes. Beſides, 
you who pretend to make others clean, have ſhewn 
. Jous ſelves now very Careleſs and Idle, 1 
now 
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know whether I may'nt fay Impudent too, to 
offer to bring your Kneading-Trough and your 
Diſh-Clours to ſuch a Perſon, and ſuch a Beard, in- 
ſtead of a golden Baſon and Ewer, and fine Diaper- 
Towels. But you are a Pack of unmannerly 'Var- 
lets, and like faucy Raſcals as you are, can't help 
ſhewing your Spight to the Squires of Knight- 
Errants. 

The greaſy Regiment, and even the Steward, 
wha was with em, thought verily the Dutcheſs 
had been in earneſt. So they took the Cloath 
from Sancho's Neck, and ſneak'd off quite out of 
Countenance. Sancho ſeeing himſelf deliver'd 
from his Apprehenſion of this Danger, ran and 
threw himſelf on his Knees before the Dutcheſs. 
Heaven bleſs your Worſhip's Grace, quoth he, 
Madam Dutcheſs. Great Perſons are able to do 
= Kindneſſes. For my part, I don't know 
ow to make your Worſhip amends for this you've 
done me now. I cau only with I might ſee my 
ſelf an arm'd Knight-Errane for your ſake, that 
I might ſpend all the Days of my Life in the 
Service of fo high a Lady. I am a poor Country. 
Man, my Name is Sancho Panga, Children I have, 
and ſerve as a Squire. If in any of theſe Matters, 
I can de you any good, you need but ſpeak; III 
be nimbler in doing than your Worſhip ſhall be 
in ordering. Tis evident Sancho, ſaid the Dutch- 
eſs, that you have learn'd Civilicy in the School of 
Courteſy.u ſelf, and have been bred up under the 


Wings of Don N who is the very Cream of 
n 


Compliment, and the Flower of Ceremonies. All 
Happineſs attend ſuch a Knight and ſuch a Squire ; 
the one the North-Star of Chivalry-Errant, the o- 
ther the bright Luminary of EDI Fidelity. 
Riſe, my Friend Sancho, and aſſute your ſelf, that 
for the Recompence of your Civilities. I will per- 
{wade my Lord Duke to put you in „ 
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the Government he promis'd you, as ſaon as be 
"ean. After this, Don Quixote went to take his 
Afrernoon's Sleep.. Bur the Durchels defir'd Sen- 
ebe, if he were not very ſleepy, he would paſs the 
Afternoon with her and her Women in a coc 
Room. Sancho told her Grace, that indeed he did ut: 
to take a good found Nap, ſome four or five Hours 
long in a Summer's Afternoon; but to do her good 
lonour a Kindneſs, be would break an old Chon 
or once, and do his beſt to hold up that D, 
and wait on her Worſhip. The Duke on his (fide, 
ave freth Orders, that Don Qui xoze hond be en- 
rtain'd exactly like a Knight-Errant, without de- 
viating the leaſt ſtep from the Road of Chiyalty, 
luch as is obſervable in Books of that Kind. 
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CHAP, XXI 


The ſavoury Conference which the Dutch- 
eſ aud ber Wamen beld with Sancho 
Panga, worth yuur Reading and Qbfer+ 


Vation. 


* 


HE Story afterwards informs us, that Sancha- 

flepr not a Wink all that Afternoon, but 

walted on the Dutcheſs as he had promiſed. Be. 
ing mightily taken with his comical Diſconrſe,. 
the order'd him to take a low Chair and fit by 
her; but Sancho, who knew betrex things, abſo- 
lutely declin'd it, till ſhe prefs'd him again to ſit 
as he was a Governor, and ſpeak as he was a 
Squire; in both which Capacities he; deſery'd the 
very Seat of Cid R Diaz, the famous Cham 
pion. Sancho ſhrugg d up his Shoulders. and o- 
bey'd, and all the Dutcheſß's Women ſtanding round: 
about her to give her filent Attention, be- 
gan rhe Conference. TH 32200 7:24 
Now that we axe private, faid ſhe, and no Body 
to over-hear us, I would deſire you, my. Lord 
Governor, to reſolve me of ſome Doubts in the 
printed Hiſtory of the great Don Quixote, which: 
puzzle me very much, Firſt, I find chat che good 
Sancho had never ſeen Dultinea, (the Lady Dutlci-- 
ves del Tuboſo 1 ſhould have ſaid) nor catried her his 
Maſter's Letter, as having left the Table-Beok be- 
hind him in Serra Morena; how then durſthe feign 
an Anſwer, and pretend he ſound her winmowing 
| | | Wheat Þ 
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Wheat? A Fiction and Banter ſo injurious to the 
Reputation of the peerleſs Dulcinea, and ſo great a 
Blemiſh on the Character of a faithful Squire. Here 
Sancbo got up without ſpeaking a Word, laid his 
Finger on his Lips, and with his Body bent, crept 
. cautiouſly round the Room, lifting up the Hang- 
ings, and peeping in every Hole and Corner: At 
laſt, finding the Eaſt clear, he return'd to his Seat. 
Now, quoth he, Madam Dutcheſs, fince I find 
there's no Body here but our ſelves, you ſhall e en 
hear, without Fear or Favour, the Truth of the 
Story, and what elſe you'll ask me; but not a Word 
of the Pudding. Firſt and Foremoſt I muſt tell 
ou, I look on my Maſter Don Quixote to be no 
trer than a down-right Mad-man, tho' ſometimes 
he'll ſtumble on a Parcel of Sayiugs ſo quaint and 
ſo tightly put together, that the Devil himſelf could 
not mend em; but in the main, I can't beat it out 
of my Noddle but that he's as Mad as a March-Hare, 
Now, becauſe I'm pretty confident of knowing his 
blind Side, whatever Crotchets come into my 
Crown, though without either Head or Tail, yet 
can I make em paſs upon him for Goſpel. Such 
was the Anſwer to his Letter, and another Sham 
that I put upon him but rother Day, and is not in 
Print yet, touching my Lady Dulcinea's Inchantment ; 
for you muſt know, between you and J, the's no 
mote inchanted than the Man in the Moon. With 
that, at the Dutcheſs's Requeſt, he related the 
whole Paſlage of the late pretended Inchantment 
very faithfully, ro the great Diverſion of the Hear- 
ers, But Sir, (aid the Dutcheſs, I have another 
Scruple in this Aﬀair no leſs unaccountable than 
the former; for I think I hear ſomething whiſper 
me in the Ear, and ſay, if Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha be ſuch a Shallow- brains, why does Sancho Pan- 
ca, who knows him to be ſo, wait upon this Mad- 
man, and rely thus upon his vain extravagant _ 
| Miles? 
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miſes? I can only infer from this, that the Marr is 
more a Fool than the Maſter; and if fo, will nor 
Madam Dutcheſs be thought as mad as cither of 
em, to beſtow the Government of an Ifland, or 
the Command of others, on one who can't govern 
himſelf? By'r Lady, quoth Sancho, your Scruple 
comes in Pudding-rime. But it need not whiſper 
in your Ear, it may c'en ſpeak plain, and as loud 
as it- will. Iam a Fool Glas certain, 'for if I'd 
been wiſe, I had left my Maſter many a fair Day 
ſince; but it was my Luck and my vile Extantry, 
and that's all can be ſaid on't. I muſt follow him 
through Thick and Thin. We are both Towns- 
born Children; I have eaten his Bread, I love him 
well, and there's no Love loſt between us. He 
pays me well, he has giv'n me. chree Colts, and I 
am ſo very true and truſty to him, that nothing but 
Death can part us. And if your High and Mighti- 
neſs does not think fit to let me have this ſame Go- 
verument, why even do ſo; with leſs was I born, 
and with leſs ſhall I die; it may be for the Good 
of my Conſcience to go without it. Iam a Fool 
tis true, but yet I underſtand the Meaning of the 
Saying, The Piſmire had Wings to do her Hurt; 
and Sancho the Squire may ſooner get to Heaven 
than Sancho the Governour. There's as good Bread 
bak d here as in France, and Jeans as good as my 
Lady in the Dark. In the Night Cars are 
grey. Uuhappy's he that wants his Breakfaſt at 
Two in the Afternoon. Tis always good Faſt- 
ing after a good Breakfaſt. There's no Man has 
a Stomach a Yard bigger than another, bur let 
it be never ſo big, there will be Hay and Straw 
enough to fill ir. A Belly-full's a Belly full. 
The Sparrow ſpeeds as well as the Sparrow-Hawk. - 
Good Serge is fine, bur coarſe Cloath is warm ; and 
four Yards of the one are as long as four Yards of 


the other. When the Hour is come we mult all be 
| pack'd 
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| 'd off; the Prince and the Prick-Louſe $9 
o zme Way at laſt; the Road is no fairer for 
© ORE | than che other, and the Fope and the Ser- 
2p may, peer in the Pit; and fo good Den and 
N Night ' Friends muſt par, as the oy faid 
ic his fine TS let me tell yon again, if yon 
dont think fic ive me an Iſland, Eaſe I'm a 
oak, „ 0 be fo 1 91 e as not to care whether you do 
Tis an old Saying, The Devil lurks be- 
hd th Gooſe All is not Gold that gliſtets. From 
ail of, the Plough, Banba was made King of 
S Gin; and. from his Silks and Riches was Rogrigo 
be, devour's by the Snakes, if the old Bal. 
1* ee ; and Ie they are too old to. tell a 
hat re pe indeed, ſaid Donna Nodriguer, 
old Waitin -Woman, who liſten'd' amon the 
"a far 1 remember one of W- Ballads tells vs, 
dow. D Don Rodrigo was ſhut up alive in a Tomb full 
of Toads, Snakes, and Lizards ; and how after 
t Days he. was heard to ry out 1 Tomb in 
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Waigng: Womay s Commeyt upph the Text, were 
all Diverſion to the Dutcheſs. * You know, 
Kath d. ny bogeſt Sancho, that the Promiſe of a Gen» 
tleman or Knight, muſt be as precious and ſacred 
do him as his Life; I make no Queſtion then, but 
that my Lord Duke (who is Gs a Loight though 
not of your Maſter's Order) will infa llibly — 
bis Word with you in reſpect of your Govern 
ment. Take Courage then Sancho, - for when you 
leaſt dream on't, in {pighr of all the Envy and Ms. 
lice of the World, you will ſuddenly (i Your 5 
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in full Poſſeſſion of your, Ggyernment, and, ſeared 
in your Chair of State in your. rich Robes, with all 
your, Marks and Ornaments of, Power about you, 
But be ſure to adfiniſter true Juſtice, tg your Vaſ- 
ſals, Who by their Loyaſty and Diſcrerion will 
merit no leſs at, your' Hands, 3 
As fox the governing Part, quoth Sancho, let me 
alone, I was. ever charitable and good to the Poor, 
and ſcorn to take the Bezad out of another Man's 
Mouth. On the arher ſide, by'r Lady, they thall 
play me no foul' Play, Fin. an old Cur at + 58 
and. can, fleep Dog-ſtceps when I. iff.” T can look 
ſharp as well as anotber, and: ler me alone to keep 
the Cohwebs out of my Eyes. F know where the 
Shooe wrings me; T know who and who's, toge- 
ther. Honeftys the beſt Policy. I' ſtick ro that. 
The Good ſhall have my Hand and Heart, but the 
Bad neither Foot nar, Fellowſhip. And in my Mind, 
the main Point in this point of "Governing, is to 
make a, good Beginning. TH lay my. Life, that as 
ſimple as Sangha .. in a Fortgight's Time: 
he'll manage this fame Ifland as. t Rtty as a Sheaf 
of Barley. You ſay well, Sancho, fa the Dutche, 
Man's born wiſt ; 

Biſhops, axe made of Men, and not of Stones. But 
to return once more, to the Lady Duleineg; 1 am 


more than half (ney that. Sgncbo's Deſign of 


putting the Trick upon his Maſter, was , turo'd 
into a, greater Cheat upoy bimſelf: For I am well 
aſſur'd, that the Cteazure whom you fancy't, ra be 
a Country-Wench,, and took ſo much pains. to per- 
{wade your Maſter that ſhe was Dulcinea de. Fal, 
was really the ſame. Dulcinea del Toboſo, and really 
inchanted, as Dou Quixate thought; and the Ma- 
gicians that perſecute your Maſter firſt invented 
that Story, and put it into your Head, For jou 
muſt know, that we have our Inchanters here that 
baye à Kinduels, for us, aud, give us an Account 2 
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what happens in the World faithfully and imparti- 
ally, without any Tricks or Equivocations; and 
take my Word for't, the jumping Country-Wench 
was and is ſtill Du/cinea del Toboſo, who is as certain» 
ly Iuchanted as the Mother that bore her; and 
when we leaſt expect it, we ſhall ſee her again in 
her true Shape and in all her native Luſtre, and 
then Sancho will find 'twas he himſelf was bubbl d. 
Troth Madam, quoth Sancho, all this might well 
be: And now Iam apt to belicve what my Ma- 
ſter tells me of Monteſinoss Cave; where, as he ſays, 
he ſaw my Lady Dalcinea del Toboſo in the (elf-ſame 
Garb, and as handſome as 1 told him I had ſeen 
her when it came into my Noddle to tell him ſhe 
was inchanted. Ay, my Lady, it muſt be quite 
contrary to what I ween'd, , as your Worms 
Grace well obſerves; for, Lord bleſs us! who 
Devil can imagine that ſuch a Numskull as I ſhould 
have it in bim to deviſe fo cunning a Trick. of a 
ſudden ? Befides, who can think that my Maſter's 
ſuch a Gooſe, as to believe fo unlikely a Matter up- 
on the ſingle Vouching of ſuch a dunder-headed 
Fellow as I? Burt for all that, my good Lady, 1 
hope you know better things than to think me a 
Knave ; alack-a-day, it can't be expected that fuch 
an Ignoramus as I am, ſhou'd be able to divine in- 
to the Tricks and Wiles of wicked Magicians, I in- 
vented that Flam only becauſe my Maſter wou'd 
never leave teizing me; but I had no Mind to a- 
buſe him, not I; and if it fel] out otherwiſe than 
I meant, who can help it > Heaven knows my 
Heart. That's honeſtly ſaid, anſwer'd the Dutch- 
els; but pray tell me, Sancho, What was it you 
were ſpeaking of Monteſinos's Cave? I've a great 
Mind to know that Story, Thereupon Sancho hav- 
ing related the whole Matter to the Dutcheſs; Look 
you, ſaid ſhe, this exactly makes out what I ſaid 
to you juſt now ; for fince the gteat Don A_ 
ny affirms 
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affirms he ſaw there the ſame Country-Wench 
that Sancho met coming from Tobeſo, tis paſt all 
doubt 'twas Dulcinea ;. and this ſhews the Inchant- 
ers are a ſubtil ſort of People that will know every 
thing, and give a quick and ſure Information; 
Well, quoth Sancho, if my Lady Dalcinea del Tobo- 
ſo be inchanted, tis the worſe for her: What have I 
to do to Quarrel with all my Maſter's Enemies? 
They can't be few for ought I ſee, and they are 
plaguy Fellows to deal withall. Thus much I dare 
lay, She I ſaw was a Country-Wench; a Country- 
Wench I rook her to be, and a Country-Wench I 
left her. Now if that ſame Dowdy was Duſcines 
in good Earneſt, how can I help it? I ought not to 
be call'd to an Account for't, No, let the Saddle 
be ſer upon the right Horſe, or we fhall ncer ha' 
done. Sancho told me this, crys one, Sancho told 
me that, crys t'other; Sancho © this Side, Sancho 
o' that Side; Sancho did this, and Sancho did that; 
as if Sancho were I don't know who, and not the 
ſame Sancho that goes already far and near thro' the 
World in Books, as Sampſon Carraſce tells me, and 
he's no leſs than a Batchelor of Arts at Salamanca 
Varſity, and ſuch Folks as he can't tell a Lie, unlefs 
they be ſo diſpos'd, or it ſtands em in good ſtead. 
So let no 2 make, nor offer to pick 
a Quarrel with me about the Matter, ſince I'm a 


Man of Reputation; and, as my Maſter ſays, a 


good Name is better than Riches. Clap me but in- 
to this ſame. Government ance, and you ſhall fee 
Wonders. He that has been a good Servant, will 
make a good Maſter; a truſty Squire will make a 
rare Governour I'll warrant you. Sancho ſpeaks 
like an Oracle, faid the Dutcheſs ; every thing he 
ſays is a Sentence like thoſe of Cate, or at leaſt the 
very Marrow of Michael Verino, Florentibus-occidit 
ennis; that is, he dy'd in his Spring: In ſhort, to 
ſpeak after his Way, Under a bad Cloak lool £ 4 
good Drinker. aith 
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Faith; aud Ttoch Madam Dutcheſs, quoth Same he, 
I neter drank out of Malice in- my born Days - fer 
Thirſt perhaps I May for I haut a Bit of ' Hypo, 
eriſy im eme. I drink when I have Occaſion, and 
ſometimes when: I have no Occaſon: I'm. no proud 
Mam d'ye ſee, and when the Liquor's dffer'd me I 
Ship it off, that they mayn't take me fot a iChuil 
or a Sneaksby, or think I don't underſtand my. (elf 
nor good Manuers ; for when a Friend or a good 
Fellow drinks and puts the Glaſs to one, Who can 
be ſo hard- hearted /as to reſuſe to pledge him, When 
it coſts nothing bur to open one's | Mouth!? Hov- 
ever, I commonly laok befote I leap, and take n 
more than "needs muſt. And truly there's no fear 
we poor Squires to Knights-Errant ſhould be great 
Treſpaſſers that way. Alack- a- daj | mere: Element 
maſt be out daily Beveridge, Ditch- water, for want 
of better, in Woods and Deſarts, on Rocks and 
Mountains, without lighting on the Bleſſing: of oue 
merciful Drop of Wine, though you'd give ohe of 
your-Eyes for à ſingle Gulp. 2 dn 
I believe it, Sancho, ſaid the Dutehels ;+ but now 
it grows late, and therefore go and take ſome Reſt; 
after that we'll have a longer Converſation, and 
will take Meaſures about riapping you ſuddenl) 
into this ſame Government, as you're pleagd 10 
word it. Sænebo kiſsd the Durcheſs's Hand once 
more, and begg'd: her Worſhip's Grace chat ſpe- 
cial Caren might be taken of his Nanple, for that 
he was the Light of his Eyes. What is that Bar- 
ple? asd the PDutobe. My Beuſt, Ant like 
your Honour, anſwer'd Sancho; my Als I would 
1ay, ſaving your Preſence; but becauſe +1 » won! 
call him +» Als, which is fo':common :a Names a- 
mong Men, I call him dapple. Tis the ver) 
fame eaſt I -wou'd have = Charge uf tb this 
lame: Gentle woman when I' came firſt to this Ca- 
{tle.; but her Back was up pretently, and} 
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out as if I ns Face, 7old- Witch, 
and what not. However, I'll be 


than to lit with a prim Countenance to grace à fitic 
State - Room? Paffion my Heart! What a deadly 
Grudge à terrain Gentleman of our Town, that 
mall be nameleſs, had to thofe Creatures! Some 
filthy Clown I dare engage, ſaid Donna Rodrigues 
the Deus; had he been a Gentleman, or a Perſon 
of good Breeding, he wou'd have prais' dem up 
to the Skies. Well, ſaid the Dutcheſs, let's have 
no more of that ; let Donna Rodriguez hold her 
Tongue, and Signior Sanchs Pangea go to his Re- 
pole, and leave me to take Care of his Dapple's good 
Entertainment; 'for'fince I find im to be dne of 
Sancho's Moveables, I'll place him in my Eſteem a- 
bove the Apple of my Eye. Place him in the 
Stable, my good Lady, reply'd Sancho, that's as 
much as he deſerves ; neither he nor I are worthy 
of being plac'd a Minute of an Hour where you 
{laid : Odsbobs! I'd ſooner be ſtuck in the Guts 
with a Butcher's Knife, than you thou'd-be ſerv'd 
ſo; 1 am better herd than chat comes to; for tho 
my Lord and F has Wight. me, that in Point 
of Havioutr de obFhr tather'to* M er-do than un- 
der-do, yet When the C e Fits abt an Aſs and 
the Ball of dhe he, Us k twice, and 


90 ene „ehe the Dut- 
cheſs, yaur march wit awo rhe Govern- 
ment, Aid thete.. you ms 


47 Iufm, und pamper 
him, and make 'as Much f Mm as you plc aſe. 
Adad! m 5 wc, don't ler your 
Worſhip chink this will“ be fuch' a ſtrange Mat- 
ter neither. 1 have ſeen more Aſſes than one go to 
a Government before now; and if mine goes too, 
will be no new this e'trow. 


Sancho's 
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Sancbe's Words ſer again the Dutcheſs a laugh 
ing; and ſo ſending him to take his Reſt, ſhe wet 
to the Duke, and gave him an Account of the pleg 
fant Diſcoutſe between her and the Squire. Aﬀe 


* 


this they reſolv'd to have ſome notable Contrivane 
to make Sport with Don Quixote, and of ſuch 
romantick Caſt as ſhou'd humour his . Knight-Erray 
try. And fo ſucceſsful. they were in their N 
nagement af that Interlude, that it may well 
thought one of the beſt Adventures In this fame 
Hiſtory. . dS. 4 4 ; 284 1 3 & 


The End of the Third Volume. 


